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THE    LIFE    OF 

THE  REVEREND 

WILLIAM  DODD,  LL.  D. 


TX7ILLIAM  DODD  was  the  eldeft  fon  of  a  clergy- 
*'*  man  of  the  fame  name,  who  held  the  vicarage 
of  Bourne,  in  the  county  of  Lincoln,  where  he  died  the 
8th  day  of  Auguft  1756,  at  the  age  of  54.  years.  Hia 
fbn  was  born  at  Bourne  on  the  29th  day  of  May  1729,' 
and,  after  finishing  his  fchool  education,  was  admitted 
a  Sizar  of  Clare  Hall,  Cambridge,  in  the  year  1745, 
under  the  tuition  of  Mi'.  John  Courtail,  afterwards 
Archdeacon  of  Lewes.  At  the  univeriity  he  acquired 
the  notice  of  his  fuperiors  by  a  cloie  application  to  his 
ftudies  j  and  in  the  year  1749-50  took  his  firft  degree  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts  with  confiderable  reputation,  his  name 
being'  in  the  lift  of  wranglers  on  that  occafion.  It  was 
not,  however,  only  in  his  academical  purfuits  that  he 
was  emulous  of  diftm&ion.  Having  a  pleafing  form, 
a  genteel  addrefs,  and  a  lively  imagination,  he  was 
equally  celebrated  for  accomplishments  which  feldom  ac- 
company a  life  of  learned  retirement.  In  particular,  he 
was  fond  of  the  elegancies  of  drefs,  and  became,  as  he 
ludicrouily  exprefled  it,  a  zealous  votary  of  the  God  of 
Dancing,  to  whofe  fervice  he  dedicated  much  of  that 
time  and  attention,  which  he  could  borrow  from  his 
more  important  avocations. 

The  talents  which  he  poflefled  he  very  early  difplayed 
to  the  public  }  and  by  the  time  he  had  attained  the  age  of 
eighteen  years,  prompted  by  the  defire  of  fame,  and  per- 
haps to  increafe  his  income,  commenced  author,  in  which 
character  he  began  to  obtain  fome  degree  of  reputation. 

At  this  period  of  his  life,  young,  thoughtlefs,  volatile, 
and  inexperienced,  he  precipitately  quitted  the  univer- 
fity,  and,  relying  entirely  on  his  pen,  removed  to  the 
a  metropolis, 


ii  THE  LIFE  OF 

metropolis,,  where  he  entered  largely  into  the  gaieties  of 
the  town,  was  a  conftant  frequenter  of  all  places  of  pub- 
lic diverfion,  and  followed  every  ipecies  of  amufement 
with  the  moft  dangerous  avidity.  In'  this  courfe,  how- 
ever, he  did  not  continue  long.  To  the  furprife  of  his 
friends,  who  icaft  iuipecled  him  of  taking  i'uch  a  ftep ; 
without  fortune,  with  few  friends,  and  cleiiitute  of  all 
means  of  fupporting  a  family,  he  haftily  united  himfelf 
on  the  1 5th  of  April,  1751,  in  marriage  with  Mifs 
Mary  Perkins,  daughter  of  one  of  the  domeftics  of  Sir 
John  Dolben,  a  young  lady  then  reliding  in  Frith  Street, 
Soho,  who,  though  largely  endowed  with  perfonal  at- 
tractions, was  certainly  deficient  in  thole  of  birth  and 
fortune.  To  a  peribn  circumftanced  as  Mr.  Dodd  then 
was,  no  meafure  could  be  more  imprudent,  or  appa- 
rently more  ruinous  and  deftructive  of  his  future  pro- 
fpects  in  life.  He  did  not,  however,  feem  to  view  it  in 
that  light,  but,  with  a  degree  of  thoughtfulnefs  natural 
to  him,  immediately  took  and  furnimed  a  houfe  in  War- 
dour-ftreet.  Thus  dancing  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice, 
and  carelefs  of  to-morrow,  his  friends  began  to  be 
alarmed  at  his  fituation.  His  father  came  to  town  in 
great  diftre's  upon  the  occafion,  and  by  parental  in- 
junction he  quitted  his  houfe  before  winter.  By  the 
lame  advice  he  probably  was  induced  to  adopt  a  new 
plan  for  his  future  lubfiftence.  On  the  i9th  of  Octo- 
ber, in  that  year,  he  was  ordained  a  deacon  by  tl\e  bi- 
fiiop  of  Ely,  at  Caius  College,  Cambridge}  and,  with 
more  prudence  than  he  had  ever  fhewn  before,  devoted 
himfelf  with  great  ailiduity  to  the  ftudy  and  duties  of 
his  profeffion.  In  theie  purfuits  he  appeared  fo  fincere, 
that  he  even  renounced  all  attention  to  his  favourite  ob- 
jects, Polite  Letters.  At  the  end  of  his  preface  to  the 
Beauties  of  Shakefpeare,  published  in  this  year,  he  fays, 
"  For  my  own  part,  better  and  more  important  things 
henceforth  demand  my  attention;  and  I  here  with  1:0 
fmall  pleafure  take  leave  of  Shakeipeare  and  the  Critics  : 
as  this  work  was  begun  and  finifhed  before  I  entered 
upon  the  facred  function,  in  which  I  am  now  happily 
Employed,  let  me  truit,  this  juvenile  performance  will 
'  ;  prove 
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prove  no  objection,  fmce  graver,  and  ibme  very  eminent 
members  of  the  church  have  thought  it  no  improper 
employ  to  comment,  explain,  and  pubiifh,  the  works  of 
their  own  country  poets." 

The  firft  fervice  in  which  he  was  engaged  as  a  cler- 
gyman, was  to  affift  the  Reverend  Mr.  Wyatt,  vicar  of 
Weft  Ham,  as  .his  curate :  thither  he  removed,  and  there 
he  ipent  the  happieil  and  more  honourable  moments  of 
his  life.  His  behaviour  was  proper,  decent,  and  exem- 
plary. It  acquired  him  the  relpecl,  and  fecured  him 
the  favour  of  his  parifhioners  Ib  far,  that,  on  the  death 
of  their  lecturer  in  1752,  he  was  chofen  to  fucceed  him. 
His  abilities  had  at  this  time  every  opportunity  of  being 
fliewn  to  advantage ;  and  his  exertions  were  ib  properly 
direcled,  that  he  foon  became  a  favourite  and  popular 
preacher.  Thofe  who  remember  him  at  this  period  will 
bear  teftimcny  to  the  indefatigable  zeal  which  he  ex- 
erted in  his  minifhy,  and  the  fuccefs  which  crowned  his 
efforts.  The  follies  of  his  youth  ieemed  entirely  extin- 
gui/hed,  his  friends  viewed  his  conduit  with  theutmoft 
fatisfa&ion,  and  the  world  promiltd  itfelf  an  example 
to  hold  out  for  the  imitation  of  his  brethren. 

At  this  early  ieafon  offus  life  he  entertained  favour- 
able fentiments  of  the  do6lrine  of  Mr.  Hutchinibn,  and 
was  fufpecled  to  incline  towards  the  opinions  of  the  me- 
(thodifts.  A  mere  mature  age,  however,  induced  him  to 
renounce  the  one,  and  to  difclaim  the  other.  In  1754 
he  was  appointed  leclurer  of  St.  James,  Garlick  Hiil, 
which  two  years  afterwards  he  exchanged  for  the  fame 
poft  at  St.  Olave,  Hart-ftreet.  About  the  fame  time  he 
was  appointed  to  preach  Lady  Mover's  lectures  at  St. 
Paul's  j  where,  from  the  vifit  of  the  three  angels  to  Abra- 
ham, and  other  fimilar  paffages  from  the  Old  Teflament, 
he  endeavoured  to  prove  the  commonly  received  doctrine 
of  the  Trinity.  On  the  eftablimment  of  the  Magdalen 
Houle  in  1758,  he  was  amongit  the  firft  and  mcft  aftive 
promoters  of  that  charitable  inltitution  j  which  received 
great  advantage  from  his  zeal  for  its  prosperity,  ard, 
tven  to  the  conclulion  of  his  life,  continued  to  be  mate- 
rially benefited  by  his  labours. 

a  2  From 
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From  the  time  Mr.  Dodd  entered  into  the  fervice  of 
the-  church,  he  refided  at  Weft  Ham,  and  made  up  the 
deficiencies  of  his  income  by  fuper  intend  ing  the  educa- 
tion of  ibme  young  gefitlemen  who  were  placed  under 
his  care.  In  1759  ne  to°k-  his  degree  of  Mailer  of  Arts. 
In  the  year  1763  he  was  appointed  Chaplain  in  Ordi- 
nary to  the  King,  and  about  the  fame  time  became 
known  to  Dr.  Squire,  bifhop  of  St.  David's,  who  re- 
ceived him  into  his  patronage,  prefented  him  to  the  pre- 
bend of  Brecon,  and  recommended  him  to  the  Earl  of 
Chefterfield,  as  a  proper  perfon  to  be  entrufted  with  the 
tuition  of  his  fucceflbr  in  the  title.  The  next  year  faw 
him  chaplain  to  his  majefty.  In  1766  he  took  the  de- 
gree of  Doctor  of  Laws  at  Cambridge.  He  had  ibme 
expectations  of  iucceeding  to  the  rectory  of  Weft  Ham  j 
but,  having  been  twice  difappointed,  he  refigned  his 
leclurefhips  both  there  and  in  the  city,  and  quitted  the 
place  j  a  place  (lays  he  to  Lord  Chefterfield)  ever  dear 
and  ever  regretted  by  me,  the  lof's  of  which,  truly  af- 
fe6ling  to  my  mind,  (for  there  I  was  ufeful,  and  there  I 
truft  I  was  loved.)  nothing  but  your  lordfhip's  friend/hip 
and  connection  could  have  counterbalanced."  From  a 
paflage  in  his  Thoughts  in  Prifon,  it  may  be  inferred, 
that  he  was  compelled  to  quit  this  his  favourite  refi- 
dencej  a  circnmftance  which  he  pathetically  laments, 
and  probably  with  great  reafon,  as  the  firft  ftep  to  that 
change  in  his  f'tuation  which  led  him  infenfibly  to  his 
laft  fatal  cataftrophe. 

On  his  leaving  Weft  Ham  he  removed  to  a  houfe  in 
Southampton  Row,  and  at  the  fame  time  launched  out 
into  icenes  of  expence,  which  his  income,  by  this  time 
not  a  fmall  one,  was  unequal  to  lupport.  He  provided 
himfdf  with  a  country-houie  at  Eaiing,  and  exchanged 
his  chariot  fora  coach,  in  order  to  accommodate  his  pu- 
pils, who,  befides  his  noble  charge,  were  in  general  per- 
fons  of  family  and  fortune.  About  the  fame  time  it  was 
his  misfortune  to  obtain  a  prize  of  loool.  in  the  ftate 
lottery.  Elated  with  this  luccefs,  he  engaged  with  a 
builder  in  a  plan  to  ere£V  a  chapel  near  the  palace  of  the 
Queen,  from  whom  it  took  its  name.  He  entered  alfo 

into 
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into  a  like  partner/hip  at  Charlotte  Chapel,  Bloomfhury  j 
and  both  theie  fchemes  were  for  (bme  time  very  beneficial 
to  him,  tho1  much  inferior  to  his  then  expeniive  habits 
of  living.  His  expectations  from  the  former  of  thele  un- 
dertakings were  extremely  ianguine.  It  is  reported  that, 
in  fitting  up  his  chapel  near  the  palace,  he  flattered  him- 
felf  with  the  hopes  of  having  fome  young  royal  auditors, 
and  in  that  expectation  affigned  a  particular  pew  or  gal- 
lery for  the  heir  apparent.  But  in  this,  as  in  many 
other  of  his  views,  he  was  dilappointed. 

In  the  year  1771.  he  obtained  the  reitory  of  Hockliffe, 
in  Bedfordmire  j  the  full  cure  of  fouls  he  ever  had.  With 
this  alib  he  held  the  vicarage  of  Chalgrove  ;  and  the  two 
were  foon  after  confolidated.  An  accident  happened 
about  this  time,  from  which  he  narrowly  efcaped  with 
his  life.  Returning  from  his  living,  he  was  ftopt  near 
Pancras  by  a  highwayman,  who  diicharged  a  piftol  into 
the  carriage,  which  happily,  as  it  \vas  then  thought, 
only  broke  the  glafs.  For  this  fact  the  delinquent  was 
tried,  and,  on  Dr.  Dodd's  evidence,  convicled  and 
hanged.  Early  in  the  next  year  Lord  Chefterfield  died, 
and  was  fucceeded  by  our  author's  pupil,  who  appointed 
his  preceptor  his  chaplain. 

At  this  period  Dr.  Dodd  appears  to  have  been  in  the 
zenith  of  his  popularity  and  reputation.  Beloved  and 
reflected  by  all  orders  of  people,  he  would  have  reach- 
ed, in  all  probability,  the  iituation  which  was  the  object 
of  his  wilhes,  had  he  poffeffed  patience  enough  to  have 
waited  for  it,  andprudenceiufficienttokeep  himfelf  outof 
difficulties  which  might  prove  fatal  to  his  integrity.  But 
the  habits  of  diffipation  and  expence  had  acquired  too 
much  influence  over  him.  He  had  by  their  means  in- 
volved himfelf  in  conliderable  debts.  To  extricate  him- 
felf from  them,  he  was  tempted  to  an  ac~t  which  en- 
tirely cut  off  every  hope  he  could  entertain  of  rifing  in 
his  profeflion,  and  totally  ruined  him  in  the  opinion  of 
the  world.  On  the  tranilation  of  bifliop  Mofs,  in  Fe- 
bruary 1774,  to  the  fee  of  Bath  and  Wells,  the  valua- 
ble rectory  of  St.  George,  Hanover-fquare,  fell  to  the 
ciifpoial  of  the  Crown,  by  virtue  of  the  King's  pi-era* 
a  3  gative. 
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gative.  Whether  from  the  fuggeftion  of  his  own  mind, 
or  from  the  perfuafion  of  fome  friend,  is  uncertain  j  but 
on  this  occafion  he  took  a  ftep  of  all  others  the  moft  wild 
and  extravagant,  and  leaft  likely  to  be  attended  with  fuc- 
cefs.  He  caufed  an  anonymous  letter  to  be  lent  to  Lady 
Aplley,  offering  the  rum  of  3000!.  if  by  her  means  he 
could  be  preferited  to  the  living.  The  letter  was  im- 
mediately communicated  to  the  Chancellor,  and,  after 
being  traced  to  the  fender,  was  laid  before  his  Majefty. 
The  infult  offered  to  fo  high  an  officer  by  the  propofal, 
was  followed  by  inftant  punifhment.  Dr.  DodcTs  name 
was  ordered  to  be  ftruck  out  of  the  lift  of  chaplains.  The 
prefs  teemed  with  fatire  and  inveclive ;  he  was  abufed 
and  ridiculed  in  the  papers  of  the  day  ;  and,  to  crown 
the  whole,  the  tranfa&ion  became  a  fubjecl  of  entertain- 
ment in  one  of  Mr.  Foot's  pieces  at  the  Hay-market. 

As  no  explanation  could  juftify  fo  abiurd  a  rneafure, 
fo  no  apology  could  palliate  it.    An  evafive  letter  in  the 
newfpapers,  promifing  a'juftification  at  a  future  day,  was 
treated  with  univerfal  contempt.     Stung  with  remorfe, 
and  feelingly  alive  to  the  difgrace  he  had  brought  on 
himfelf,  he  haltily  quitted  the  place  where  negle6l  and 
infult  attended  him,  and  went  to  Geneva  to  his  pupil, 
who  prefented  him  to  the  living  of  Winge,  in  Bucking - 
hamfhire,  which  he  held,  with  HocklifFe,  by  virtue  of  a 
difpenfation.  Though  incumbered  with  debts,  he  might 
ftill   have  retrieved  his   circumftances,   if  not  his  cha- 
racler,  had  he  attended  to  the  leffons  of  prudence ;  but 
his  extravagance  continued  undiminimed,  and  drove  him 
to  fchemes  which  overwhelmed  him  with  additional  in- 
famy.    He  defcended  fo  low  as  to  become  the  editor  of 
a  newfpaper,  and  is  laid  to  have  attempted  to  difengage 
himfelf  from  his  debts  by  a  commiffion  of  bankruptcy, 
in  which  he  failed.     From  this  period  every  ftep  led  to 
complete  his  ruin.     In  the  fummer  of  1776  he  went  to 
France,  and,  with  little  regard  to  decency,  paraded  it  in 
a  phaeton  at  the  races  on  the  Plains  of  Sablons,  drelTed 
in  all  the  foppery  of  the  kingdom  in  which  he  then  re- 
fided.     He  returned  to  England  about  the  beginning  of 
winter,  and  continued  to  exercife  the  duties  of  his  func- 
tion. 
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tion,  particularly  at  the  Magdalen  Chapel,  where  he  ftill 
was  heard  with  approbation,  and  where  his  laft  fermon 
was  preached  February  2,  1777,  two  days  only  before 
he  figned  the  fatal  inftrument  which  brought  him  to  an 
ignominious  end. 

PrefTed  at  length  by  creditors,  whofe  importunities  he 
was  unable  longer  to  iboth,  he  fell  upon  an  expedient, 
from  the  aonfequences  of  which  he  could  not  efcape.  He 
forged  a  bond,  from  his  pupil  Lord  Chefterfield,  for  the 
fum  of  4200!.  and  upon  the  credit  of  it  obtained  a  con- 
iiderable  fum  of  money.  Detection  of  the  fraud  almoft 
immediately  followed.  He  was  taken  before  a  magi- 
ftrate,  and  committed  to  prifon.  At  the  feflions  held  at  the 
Old  Bailey,  February  24,  his  trial  commenced  j  and  the 
commiffion  of  the  offence  being  clearly  proved,  he  was 
pronounced  guilty ;  but  the  fentence  was  poitponed,  un- 
til the  fentiments  of  the  judges  could  be  taken  refpecting 
the  admiffibility  of  an  evidence,  whofe  teftimony  had 
been  made  ufe  of  to  convict  him: 

This  accident  fufpended  his  fate  until  the  enfuing 
feffion.  In  the  mean  time,  the  doubt  which  had  been 
fuggefted,  as  to  the  validity  of  the  evidence,  was  re- 
moved, by  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  judges,  that 
the  teftimony  of  the  perfon  objected  to  had  been  properly 
and  legally  received.  This  information  was  communi- 
cated to  the  criminal  on  the  fath  of  May  j  and  on  the 
a6th  of  the  fame  month  he  was  brought  to  the  bar,,  to 
receive  his  fentence.  Being  afked  what  he  had  to  alledge 
why  fentence  of  death  mould  not  be  pronounced  upon 
him,  he  addrefTed  the  court  in  the  following  animated  and 
pathetic  fpeech,  in  the  compofition  of  which  he  is  faid  to 
have  been  materially  ailiited  by  a  veiy  eminent  writer : 
"  My  Lord, 

"  I  NOW  iland  before  you  a  dreadful  example  of  hu- 
man infirmity.  I  entered  upon  public  life  with  the  ex- 
pectations common  to  young  men  whofe  education  has 
been  liberal,  and  whofe  abilities  have  been  flattered  j  and, 
when  I  became  a  clergyman,  confidered  myielf  as  not 
impairing  the  dignity  of  the  order.  I  was  not  an  idle, 
nor,  I  hope,  an  ufelefs  minitter.  I  taught  the  truths  of 
Chriftianity  with  the  zeal  of  qonviction,  and  the  autho- 
rity 
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rity  of  innocence.  My  labours  were  approved,  my  pul- 
pit became  popular ;  and  I  have  realbn  to  believe,  f  hat 
of  thofe  who  heard  me  feme  have  been  preferred  from  nn, 
and  fome  have  been  reclaimed.  Condefcend,  my  Lord, 
to  think,  if  thefe  considerations  aggravate  my  crime, 
how  much  they  mull:  embitter  my  punrfhment. 

"  Being  diftinguifhed  and  elated  by  the  confidence  of 
mankind,  I  had  too  much  confidence  in  myfelf  j  and 
thinking  my  integrity  what  others  thought  it,  eftablimed 
in  fmcerity,  and  fortified  by  religion,  I  did  not  confider 
the  danger  of  vanity,  nor  fufpecl  the  deceitfulriefs  of  my 
own  heart.  The  day  of  conflict  came,  in  which  tempta- 
tion furprifed  and  overwhelmed  me.  I  committed  the 
crime,  which  I  intreat  your  Lordfhip  to  believe  that  my 
coni'cience  hourly  represents  to  me  in  its  full  bulk  of  mif- 
chief  and  malignity.  Many  have  been  overpowered  by 
temptation,  who  are  now  among  the  penitent  in  heaven. 

"  To  an  aft  now  waiting  th^  decifion  of  vindica- 
tive juftice,  I  will  not  prefume  to  oppoi'e  the  counterba- 
lance of  almoft  thirty  years  (a  great  part  of  the  life  of 
man)  pafled  in  exciting  and  exerciliug  charity ;  in  reliev- 
ing iiich  diftreflfes  as  I  now  feel,  in  adminiitering  thofe 
confolations  which  I  now  want.  I  will  not  otherwife 
extenuate  my  offence,  than  by  declaring,  what  many  cir- 
cumftances  make  probable,  that  I  did  not  intend  to  be 
finally  fraudulent.  Nor  will  it  become  me  to  apportion 
my  punimment,  by  alledging  that  my  fufiferings  have  been 
not  much  leis  than  my  guilt.  I  have  fallen  from  repu- 
tation, which  ought  to  have  made  me  cautious  ;  and  from 
a  fortune,  which  ought  to  have  given  me  content.  I  am 
funk  at  once  into  poverty  and  fcorn  ;  my  name  and  my 
crime  fill  the  ballads  in  the  itreet,  the  fport  of  the  thought- 
lefs,  and  the  triumph  of  the  wicked. 

"  It  may  feem  ftrange  that,  remembering  what  I  have 
lately  been,  I  mould  vviih  to  continue  what  I  am.  But 
contempt  of  death,  how  fpecioufly  foever  it  might 
mingle  with  Heathen  virtues,  has  nothing  fuitable  to 
Chriftian  penitence.  Many  motives  impel  me  to  beg 
earneftly  for  life.  I  feel  the  natural  horror  of  a  violent 
death,  and  the  univerfal  dread  of  untimely  dhTolution. 

Jam 
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I  am  defirous  of  recompenling  the  injury  I  have  done  to 
the  clergy,  to  the  world,  and  to  religion,  and  to  efface 
the  fcandal  of  my  crime  by  the  example  of  my  repen- 
tance. But,  above  all,  I  wifh  to  die  with  thoughts 
more  compofed,  and  calmer  preparation.  The  gloom 
of  a  prifon,  the  anxiety  of  a  trial,  and  the  inevitable 
viciffitudes  of  paffion,  leave  the  mind  little  difpofed  to 
the  holy  exerciies  of  prayer  and  felf-examination.  Let 
not  a  little  time  be  denied  me,  in  which  I  may,  by  me- 
ditation and  contrition,  be  prepared  to  ftand  at  the  tri- 
bunal of  Omnipotence,  and  rupport  the  prefence  of  that 
Judge  who  fhall  difiribute  to  all  according  to  their 
works,  who  will  receive  to  pardon  the  repenting  finner, 
and  from  whom  the  merciful  mall  obtain  mercy. 

"  For  thefe  rea-fons,  amidft  fhame  and  mifery,  I  yet 
wifh  to  live  j  and  moft  humbly  intreat,  that  I  may  be 
recommended  by  your  Lord/hip  to  the  clemency  of  his 
Majefty." 

Having  made  this  fpeech  to  the  Court,  the  Doctor, 
with  two  other  capital  convicls,  received  fentence  of 
death. 

From  this  time  the  friends  of  Dr.  Dodd  were  aflidu- 
oufly  employed  in  endeavouring  to  fave  his  life.  Be- 
iides  the  petitions  of  ma^y  individuals,  the  members  of 
the  feveral  charities  which  had  been  benefited  by  him, 
joined  in  applications  to  the  Throne  for  mercy:  the 
City  of  London  likewife,  in  its  corporate  capacity, 
folicited  a  remiflion  of  the  punilhment,  in  confideration 
of  the  advantages  which  the  public  had  derived  from 
his  various  and  laudable  exertions.  The  petitions  were 
fuppofed  to  be  figned  by  near  thirty  thoufand  perfons. 
They  were  however  of  no  avail.  On  the  fifteenth  of  June 
the  Privy  Council  affembled,  and  deliberated  on  the 
cafes  of  the  feveral  prifoners  then  under  condemnation ;  and 
in  the  end  a  warrant  was  ordered  to  be  made  out  for  the 
execution  of  Dr.  Dodd,  on  the  ayth  of  the  fame  month. 

On  the  day  preceding  that  of  his  execution  he  took 
leave  of  his  wife  and  Ibme  friends,  after  which  he  de- 
clared himfelf  ready  to  atone  for  the  offence  he  had  given 
to  the  wprld. 

He 
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He  behaved  with  great  fteadinefs  on  the  day  of  his 
diffolution,  teftified  a  thorough  fenfe  of  the  juftice  of 
his  fentence,  and  made  his  exit  amidft  the  lamentations 
of  prodigious  numbers  of  Ipcctators.  His  remains  were 
afterwards  carried  to  Cowley  in  Buckinghamfhire,  and 
depolited  in  the  parifli  church  of  that  place. 

He  publimed  many  productions  both  in  profe  and 
verfe ;  among  which,  that  particularly  noticed  is  his 
Novel,  intituled  "  The  Sifters,"  a  work  calciilated  to 
promote  morality,  and  at  the  fame  time  furniih  the  rea- 
der both  with  entertainment  and  inftrufKon.  His  re- 
ligious trafts  are  admirable,  and  his  political  produc- 
tions pointed  with  very  fevere  fatire. 

His  mental  abilities  received  not  the  leaft  injury  from 
his  misfortunes  j  for  during  his  confinement  he  wrote 
his  "  Thoughts  in  Prifon,"  which  he  commenced  on 
the  evening  of  his  trial,  and  finimed  on  the  day  previous 
to  that  of  his  execution.  To  give  fome  idea  of  this 
competition,  we  fhall  fubjoin  the  following  extract. 

THE  IMPRISONMENT. 

MY  Friends  are  gone!  *  Harfh  on  its  fullen  hinge 
Grates  the  dread  door:  the  maffy  bolts  refpond 
Tremendous  to  the  furly  Keeper's  touch. 
The  dire  keys  clang:  with  movement  dull  and  flow 
While  their  beheft  the  ponderous  locks  perform : 
And,  fattened  firm,  the  objeft  of  their  care 
Is  left  to  Solitude — to  Sorrow  left ! 

But  wherefore  fattened?  Oh  ftill  ftronger  bonds 
Than  bolts,  or  locks,  or  doors  of  molten  brafs, 
To  Solitude  and  Sorrow  would  confign 
His  anguifh'd  Soul,  and  prifon  him,  tho'  free! 
For,  whither  mould  he  fly,  or  where  produce 
In  open  day,  and  to  the  golden  Sun, 

*  This  was  eight  o'clock  at  night,  the  hour  when  they 
lock  up  in  this  difmal  place. 

His 
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His  haplefs  head!  whence  every  laurel  torn, 
On  his  bald  brow  fits  grinning  Infamy  j 
And  all  in  fportive  triumph  twines  around 
The  keen,  the  ftinging  Adders  of  Difgrace!  . 

Yet  what's  Difgrace  with  Man?  or  all  the  flings 
Of  pointed  Scorn  ?  What  the  tumultuous  voice 
Of  erring  Multitudes  ?  Or  what  the  lhafts 
Of  keeneit  Malice,  levelled  from  the  bow 
Of  human  Inquifition  ? — if  the  God, 
Who  knows  the  heart,  looks  with  complacence  down 
Upon  the  ftruggling  vicYira  j  and  beholds 
Repentance  buriting  from  the  earth-bent  eye, 
And  Faitfrs  red  crois  held  clofely  to  the  breaft ! 

Oh  Author  of  my  being!  of  my  blifs 
Beneficent  Difpenfer!  wondrous  Power, 
Whofeeye,  all- fear ch ing,  thro1  this  dreary  glcom 
Diicerns  the  deepeft  fecrets  of  the  Soul  j 
Affift  me  '.—'With  thy  ray  of  light  divine 
Illumine  my  dark  thoughts;  upraife  my  low; 
And  give  me  Wifdom's   guidance,  while  I  ftrive 
Impartially  to  ftate  the  dread  account, 
And  call  MYSELF  TO  TRIAL!  Trial  far 
Than  That  more  fearful — tho'  how  fearful  That 
Which  trembling  late  I  proved !  Oh  aid  my  hand 
To  hold  the  balance  equal,  and  allow 
The  few  fad  moments  of  remaining  life 
To  Retrofpec~Kon  uieful !  Make  my  End, 
As  my  firft  wifh  (thou  know' ft  the  heart)  has  been, 
To  make  my  whole  of  Being  to  my  Friends, 
My  fellow-pilgrims  thro'  this  world  of  woe, 
Inftruclive ! — Oh  could  I  conduct  but  one^ 
One  only  with  me,  to  our  Canaan's  reft ; 
How  could  I  meet  my  fate,  -  nor  think  it  hard ! 

Not  think  it  bard? — Burft  into  tears,  my  Soulj 
Gum  every  pore  of  my  diffracted  frame, 
Gufli  into  drops  of  blood! — But  one,  lave  oney 
Or  guide  to  Canaan's  reji ? — when  all  thy  Views 

In 
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In  better  days  were  dedicate  alone 
To  guide,  perfuade  to  that  celeftial  reft 
Souls,  which  have  liftened  with  Devotion's  ear 
To  Sion's  fongs  enchanting  from  thy  lips, 
And  tidings  fweet  of  Jef^s  pardoning  Love! 

[out, 

Thofe  hours  are  gone!  and  here,  from  Heaven  fhut 
And  heavenly  works  like  thefe,  on  this  lov'd  day, 
Reft  of  my  GOD, — I  only  hear  around 
The  difmal  clang  of  chains ;  the  hoarfe  rough  fhout 
Of  diflbnant  Imprecation;   and  the  cry 
Of  Mifery  and  Vice,  in  fearful  din 
Impetuous  mingled  j  while  my  frighted  mind 
Shrinks  back  in  horror!  while  the  icalding  tears, 
Involuntary  ftarting,  furrow  down 
My  fickly  cheeks ;   and  whirling  thought,  confus'd 
For  giddy  moments,  fcarce  allows  to  know 
Qr  where,   or  who,  or  what  a  Wrttch  I  am ! 


PREFACE, 

BY    THE    EDITOR. 

recommend  virtue,  and  decry  one  f.:ecies  of  vice,  fo  univer- 
•*•  Tally  predominant  in  our  country,  feems  to  be  the  author's 
fingle  intention  in  tnis  work.  Though  formed  upon  the  plan  and 
manner  of  our  modern  hiftorical  romances,  it  will  be  found,  in 
its  whole  conduct  and  mode  of  writing,  perfectly  different  from 
them  :  and  will  necefTirily  afford  every  reader  more  fatisfadtion, 
as  it  is  founded  on  real  facts,  and  characters  that  O'ice  cxifted.— 
The  author,  retired  far  from  the  bufy  world,  and  efcaped  far  from 
the  tumultuous  fea  of  pleafure  and  Ubertinifm,  determined  to 
hang  up  this  vo:ive  tablet  to  Neptune,*  and  to  erect  a  light-houfe 
for  the  benefit  of  f..ture  mariners.  His  defires  are  only  that  it 
may  be  attended  to;  and  he  afTures,  by  me,  the  female  leadar 
rnoie  particularly,  that  if  {he  fleers  by  its  light,  flie  may  avoid 
many  twelves 'and  quickiands  in  that  dangerous  ocean  wherein  toe 
is  embarked. 

Fallen,  as  we  are,  among  evil  times  and  evil  men,  it  requires  no 
fmail  caution  to  guide  ouru-lves  aright,  and  to  pafs  through  life, 
our  virtue  unfhaken,  and  our  principles  unc  >rrupied.  We  cannot 
peep  out,  and  receive  no  damage  :  we  find  fu  little  to  ftrengthen 
us  in  goodnefs,  fo  much  toeftablifh  us  in  evil,  that  the  beft  heart, 
the  more  it  is  converfant  wLh  the  world,  by  degrees  difiblves 
into  luke-warmnefs,  and  at  length  totally  relaxes  the  reins  to 
the  furious  drive  of  paflion  and  pleafuve.  Thefe  are  maladies 
which  corrupt  the  very  root,  arid  which  muft  inaifputabiy  level 
the  proud  oak  with  the  ground,  unlefs  immediate  remedies  be 
applied,  the  caufes  of  the  diforder  removed,  and  proper  relreih- 
ments  given  to  the  langui '  and  decaying  tree. 

Amongft  the  many  other  vices,  which,  like  a  torrent,  over- 
whelm and  bear  down  all  before  them,  reigns  adultery,  notorioufly 
prevalent,  and  triumphant  in  its  power :  which,  as  being  the  vio- 
lation of  every  fa;red  and  human  tic,  muft  of  confequence  bring 
with  i:  a  cram  of  evils,  defperate  and  deft.uctive.  ii  jury  and  in- 
juftice,  cruelty  and  diihonefty,  are  it£  conftant  attendants  j  every 
noble  and  vinuous,  every  pave  and  religious  ientiment  muft  va- 
nilh,  utterly  vanuh  f.om  the  bofom  where  it  is  found  j  the 
names  of  huiband,  father,  friend,  brother,  and  every  dear  and 
focial  relation,  be  given  up,  and  relinquilhed  :  luft,  mighty  luft, 
«nly,  is  father,  huiband,  "friend,  and  brother,  etery  chmg  dear, 
and  every  thing  Tiered,  to  tae  heart  of  the  adulterer  ! 

Tragical  enough  are  its  conferences  ;  too  tragical,  indeed, 

*  This  aliudes  to  the  following  paffage  in  Horace— 

Vo  i/i  p.ir.es  indicat  uvida 

SufpendifT,-  potenti 

Vc.timenta  mans  D««.          Gdt  f:  S.  I, 
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one  would  conceive,  for  a  little  momentary  pleafure  to  outweigh 
and  overbalance,  (which,  as  the  poet  obferves, 

"  The  beafts  enjoy  fo  very  much  above  us  ;"  j 
yet  the  tears  of  innocence,  and  the  heart-rending  agonies  of  the 
parent,  the  miferies  of  the  unfortunate  and  ruined  virgin,  the 
horrors  and  lamentations  of  the  wife,  and  the  fufferings  of 
.  every  friend,  are  weak,  too  weak,  to  reftrain  the  man  of 
pleafure,  and  to  Hold  him  from  the  arms  of  a  delufive  and  de- 
ceitful miftrefs  !  How  inconnftent  is  man !  pride  and  vanity 
conftitutc  his  very  nature  :  yet  fo  abject  is  he,  that  a  vile  and 
fhamelefs  proftitute  caufes  him  to  give  up  both  !  fo  very  mean, 
that  unbridled  paffion  renders  him  a  dupe  to  a  wanton  harlot, 
whofe  fondnefs  is  all  difiimulaticn,  and  who  rejoices  folely  in 
the  power  and  art  of  cajoling  him  !  Son  of  Reafon,  exert  thy- 
felf,  and  be  wife  !  reflect,  and  be  abafhed  !  fcorn  her  wiles  j 
break  from  her  chains ;  forfeke  the  falfely-fmiiing  miftrefs  ; 
and  be  bleffed,  truly  bleffed  in  the  bofom  of  a  virtupus  wife. 

But,  I  fear,  in  thus  fpeaking,  the  bounds  of  my  office  are  ex- 
ceeded, and  I  prefume  too  far  upon  the  province  of  the  author ; 
who  hath  indeed  fo  ftrongly  reprefented  to  us  the  miferies  at- 
tendant upon  this  crime,  that  we  muft  either  have  utterly  di- 
vefted  ourfelvcs  of  humanity,  or  be  fenfibly  affected  by  it.  The 
colouring  is  lively  and  ftrong,  the  defcription  is  tender  and 
pathetic,  and  there  runs  through  the  whole  fo  noble  and  elegant 
a  ftrain  of  morality,  as  muft  indifputably  recommend  the  work 
to  every  ferious  reader;  for  whom  it  is  no  lefs  calculated  than 
for  the  young 'and  fprightly:  nay,  the  moft  religious  may  find 
fomethiug  to  admire  and  approve;  leflbns  worthy  to  be  trea- 
fured  up,  truths  meriting  a  place  in  the  heart  and  memory.  I 
cannot  help  urging  all  parents  to  a  fober  and  careful  perufal  of 
this  little  hiftory;  its  defign  feems  to  be  particularly  for  their 
emolument  and  advantage  ;  and  I  am  perfuaded  it  will  prove 
greatly  fo,  if  they  give  it  that  attention  which  it  deferves,  and 
attend  to  that  counlel  which  it  fo  generally  and  carefully  in- 
culcates. But,  above  all,  I  would  recommend  it  to  the  men 
of  pleafure,  by  whatever  other  name  or  title  dignified  or  dif- 
tinguiflied  ;  1  would  by  all  means  entreat  them  to  read  it  again 
and  again,  carefully  and  confcientioufly  applying  thofe  parts 
which  affect  them  to  their  own  breafts,  and  in  fincerity  aflcing 
their  own  hearts  whether  thefe  things  ought  thus  to  be,  and 
whether  they  would  wifh  to  be  the  authors  of  fuch  confummate 
mifery.  '  Surely  no,'  one  and  all  will  reply :  and  if  they  are 
fincere  in  this  declaration,  they  will  not  fail  to  recollect,  that 
every  unlawful  amour,  every  criminal  indulgence  in  this  Ihame- 
lefs  vice,  may  be,  and  probably  is,  attended  with  a  train  of  con- 
f  quences  equally  affecting  and  horrid  with  thofe  related  in  this 
hiitory,  and  poflibly  much  \vorfe,  and  more  fearful ,  mav  f.ime- 
timesenfue.  The  confideration,  indeed,  of  a  future  rcckoning> 
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and  dreadful  account  to  be  hereafter  given,  is  fo  antiquated  and 
out  of  fafhion,  that  I  fear  little  ftrefs  can  be  laid  upon  it :  our 
divines  muftbe  left  to  prefs  home  that  important  doctrine  ;  but 
I  fhould  conceive,  however  we  may  endeavour  to  think  freely 
on  the  point,  and  to  perfuade  ourfclves  of  the  tjotbingnefs  of  eter- 
nity, that  at  leaft  the  very  certain  and  c/eur  proofs,  which  we 
have  even  to  mathematical  demonjiration,  or"  our  departure  from 
this  fcene  of  bafpinffs  and  fkajure,  W"uld  aroufe  us  to  lome 
thought,  and  make  us  willing  to  procure  in  this  unknown  here- 
after, as  good  an  intereft  as  poflible  :  for  the  old  argument  is 
ftill  as  forcible  as  ever  ;  if  we  are  miftaken  in  our  notions  of  a 
future  ftite,  and  find,  contrary  to  our  beiief,  that  there  really 
is  an  avenging  God,  who  will  diftribu  e  to  every  one  according 
to  his  works,  the  infidel  and  impious  will  be  moft  ftumefully  and 
forrowfully  disappointed  5  the  good  and  virtuous  will  then  be 
envied  by  them,"  and  their  happinefs  no  fmall  aggravation  of  the 
other's  mifery  ;  but  if  it  proves  as  the  infidel  hopes,  and  would 
fain  believe,  he  is  ftill  no  gainer,  more  than  the  virtuous  man — 
each  fink  alike  intofilent  non-entity.  But,  whatever  the  fcorner 
of  religion  may  in  his  gayer  hours  pretend,  the  truth,  in  the  dark 
moments  of  thought,  cuts  deep,  and  he  is  Tearfully  and  terribly 
afraid. 

Let  us  hear,  then,  no  more  of  their  proud  boafting ;  away 
with  their  infulting  madnefs;  tell  them  only  of  their  itill  and 
private  hours  ;  appeal  to  their  hearts,  when  dirknels,  danger, 
or  death,  approachrs,  and  the  lion  will  foon  befliaksn  off,  dif- 
playing  the  coward  afs,  the  mean,  the  daftard,  trembling  infidel. 
It  is  not  to  be  admired  that  fuch  perfons  abound  in  tlu-fe  times  j 
nor  is  there  any  nope  that  the  general  malady  fliould  be  reme- 
died by  any  fuch  accidental  applications  as  thefe  :  it  ispoffible  a 
work  like  this  may  ftrike  a  heart  or  two,  and  drive  them  to 
reflection  ;  and  he  who  once  ferioufly  reflects,  cannot  be  far  from 
amendment.  The  author's  only  view  in  it  is,  if'  pofiioie,  to  do 
good  to  fotne  :  he  earneftly  defires  it,  and  the  work  appears  to 
me  calculated  wdl  for  thar  end.  The  bed  ore  face  ro  any  work 
is  its  own  native  excellence  :  if  it  be  really  good,  it  wants  none  j 
if  it  be  bad,  no  preface  can  pnifibly  recommend  or  eftablifh  its 
character.  I  lhall  therefore  urge  no  more  in  its  behalf,  than  that 
it  is  highly  pleating,  affecting,  and  inftructive ;  and  he  who 
hath  gained  thefe  three  things  in  fuch  a  work,  luth  gained  its 
eminence. 

I  would  only  farther  obferve,  that  what  the  author  fo  frequent- 
ly and  earneftly  prefcs  upon  parent,  is  the  only  means  ever  to 
revive  true  virtue  in  t.iis  land  ;  that  is,  an  early  care  of  the  minds 
of  youth,  and  a  diligen  tr  ur/mg  them  up  in  the  paths  of  religion, 
a  duty  greatly  r.eglectedeven  by  parents  themklveb.  far  more  un- 
happily omitted  in  moft  of  our  fchoois  and  places  of  instruction  ', 
where,  I  amforry  to  declare  it,  triflssand  infignificant  learning 
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io  much  employ  the  minds  of  the  young  gentlemen,  that  nobler 
and  more  important  things  are  wholly  parted  by,  and  the  precepts 
of  religion  efteemed  unneceffary  to  be  taught,  and  too  well- 
known  >  or  at  leaft  too  impolite  to  be  inculcated.  This  is  a  no- 
torious truth  ;  it  is  within  theobfervation  of  us  all,  and  requires 
the  utmoft  attention  of  our  governors  to  remedy.  I  heartily 
wifh  they  may,  by  fome  means  or  other,  be  awakened  to  a  due 
consideration  of  this  matter,  and  a  ferious  application  to  the  pro- 
per relief  and  care  of  it.  In  the  meantime,  I  ihall  conclude 
this  little,  and  I  fear  fruitlefs  effort,  with  a  few  lines  on  this 
iubje&,  from  the  manufcript  poem  of  an  ingenious  friend  of 
mine,  who  is  well  known  to  the  great  world,  and  who  hath 
fhone  there  with  no  fmall  luftre. 

From  education  all  our  ills  arife, 

Quick  from  the  cradle  the  babe  grows  in  vice. 

The  foolifh  parent,  when  his  darling  fon 

Can  hammer  Greek,  thinks  all  his  bufinefs  done : 

So  the  fond  mother  fpreads  her  daughter's  fame  ; 

Her  mufic,  dancing,  wit,  and  work,  her  theme : 

But  neither  afk  how  far  they're  in  the  road 

To  virtue,  truth,  humility,  and  God. 

Thefe,  by  fome  inftindt,  in  their  breafts  may  fpring  } 

If  not — '  Religion's  no  fuch  mighty  thing.' 

Fools !  yet  with  care  yon  flower-bed  they  tend, 
Pluck  up  each  weed,  and  warping  tulips  bend  $ 
With  rhidious  zeal  the  welcome  ftream  fupply, 
Shield  from  the  Cummer's  fun,  and  winter's  iky  j 
And  when  the  big  carnations  lively  blow, 
Boaft  their  own  care,  and  triumph  in  the  (how. 

Why  fhould  the  father  wonder  to  behold 
In  ev'ry  vice>the  fon  that  hates  him  bold  ? 
Why  the  fond  mother  tenderly  complain, 
Her  beft  lov'd  daughter  kept  in  Drury-Lane  ? 
With  bleeding  hearts,  ah  I  why  the  crime  purfue  ? 
Unhappy  parents,  all  proceeds  .'rom  you. 
Why  then,  ah  !  why,  the  forming  foul  forfake  j 
The  wax  of  youth  will  each  impreflion  take  ! 
From  firft  ideas  all  our  tempers  fpring  $ 
Thefe  form  the  clown,  the  courtier,  and  the  king  : 
Join'd  as  the  objects  by  our  minds  are  feen, 
And  bufy  thought  aflbciates  the  train. 
Her  early  vot'ries  Virtue  kindly  guards  ; 
Obtain'd,  forfakes  not  5   and  fincere,  rewards; 
Peace,  honour,  wealth,  to  each  poffefior  brings, 
AnU  pkafures— ' -fuund  not  in  the  breafts  of  kia^s 
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BOOK  I. 
CHAPTER  I. 

The  Folly,  Danger^  and  Misfortunes  of  Family-pride,  Mr. 
Sanfon"s  Family,  their  great  Expectations  and  Difficulties* 

IN  the  north  of  England  lived  Mr.  Sanfon,  a  gentleman, 
of  good  character,  fmall  fortune,  and  large  family  ; 
he  had  many  virtues,  which  procured  him  the  eftetra  of 
his  neighbourhood,  but  was  unhappy  in  one  great  foible, 
which  the  wile  obferved  with  pity)  and  the  judicious 
forefaw  might  probably  be  the  occafion  of  many  misfor- 
tunes to  his  children:  it  was  family-pride ;  a  foible  as 
jcommon  as  abfurd  ;  for  what,  vain  man  !  are  the  virtues 
or  greatneis  of  thy  anceftors  to  thee  ?  what  merit  or  what 
glory  can  their  good  deeds  reflect  on  thee,  their  defendant, 
unlefs  thou  treadeft  in  the  fame  fteps,  and,  like  them, 
wilt  nobly  toil  up  the  fteep  of  virtue  5  which  alone  can 
ennoble,  and  which  alone  makes  a  man  truly  great,  and 
truly  illuftrious  ? 

For  who  will  call  thofe  rol!e,  who  deface, 
By  meaner  acfts,  the  glories  of  their  race ; 
Whofe  only  title  to  their  father's  fame 
Is  couch'd  in  the  dead  letters  of  their  name  ? 
Long  galleiies  of  ancestors,  and  all 
The  follies  which  ill  grace  a  country  hall, 
Challenge  no  wonder  or  eftcem  from  me ; 
"  Virtue,  alone,  is  true  nobility.*" 

The  thoughts  of  his  family's  great  fplendour  and  mag- 
nificence for  many  generations,  fo  totally  engrofTed  Mr. 
Sanibn's  heart,  that  though  he  law  his  finances  very  fmail, 
and  his  children  yearly  increafing,  he  could  not  bear  the 
reflection  of  placing  a  fon  to  a  mechanic  trade,  or  giving 
a  daughter  any  notion  of  thofe  branches  of  bufmels,  by 
which  an  indullrious  young  woman  may  fupport  herlelt 
with  credit.  His  wife,  a  good  and  amiable  woman,  was 
alfo  born  of  parents  equally  renowned  for  pedigree  ;  yet 
her  education  had  bren  ib  excellent  before  fhe  married, 
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that  (he  never  once  had  heard  of"  families  and  defcent  j 
though  by  long  converting  with  her  hufband,  whom  (he 
tenderly  loved,  fhe,  as  ufual,  imbibed  all  his  notions,  and 
became  as  great  a  bigot  to  th.e  grandeur  of  her  forefathers 
as  he;  and  would  entertain  you  many  days  with  the  glory 
of  her  great  grandfather,  the  fame  of  her  great  uncle,  the 
illuftrious  feats  and  celebrated  prowefs  of  her  third  COU- 
CH'S, firft  counVs  uncle's  ion  in -law,  and  trace  her  line- 
age, through  lords,  knights,  champions,  and  fquires, 
down  from  William  the  Conqueror  to  the  prefent  genera- 
tion. No  wonder,  when  me  found  herfelf  the  mother  of 
four  fine  young  ladies,  foon  as  they  wereable  todiftinguim, 
(he  informed  them  of  their  rank,  place,  and  pre-eminence  j 
inftru&ed  them  in  every  branch  of  female  eminence  and 
polite  behaviour,  and  inftilied  into  their  minds  chimerical 
notions  of  grandeur,  and  coaches,  titles,  honour,  dia- 
monds, and  brocades  :  '  For  thefe,  hdies,  would  fhe 
often  fay,  were  what  your  mother  fliould  have  enjoyed, 
and  which  no  doubt  will  (bon  be  in  your  pofieflion,  par- 
ticularly as  heaven  has  blefled  you  all  with  formny  beau- 
ties, and  fo  many  graces.'  And  to  fay  truth,  Britain 
could  fcarcely  paragon  the  two  eldeft,  Lucy  and  Caroline  j 
they  were  of  a  molt  delicate  frame,  formed  for  love,  and 
what  the  molt  perverfe  old  maid,  grinning  horribly  a 
ghaftly  {mile  of  applaufe,  would  have  acknowledged 
complete  beauties.  It  is  no  wonder,  when  fuch  tales  were 
perpetually  founded  in  their  ears,  that  the  young  girls 
grew  vain,  foolilh,  and  affe&ed  j  Caflandra,  Cleopatra, 
Heywood's  novels,  and  above  all,  the  works  of  ths  ini- 
mitable Fielding,  with  a  thoufand  more  romantic  books 
of  the  lame  kind,  (wherewith  the  prefent  age  fo  happily 
abounds)  were  the  conftant  employment  of  their  d  .ys. 
Pleafed  with  the  wondrous  relations,  and  magic  fcenes 
of  joy,  fuccefs,  and  tranfports,  found  in  thefs  charming 
entertainers,  each  began  to  defpife  the  addiefles  of  the 
rude  villagers,  and  to  figh  for  enchanted  raptures  and 
delightful  fcenes,  with  which  they  had  heard  the  great 
metropolis  fo  nobly  abounded.  But  infurmountable  dif- 
ficulties role  to  their  view  j  mountains  on  mountains  ; 
Ofla  on  Pclion,  an,l  Peiioii  on  OiTa ;  money  they  had  none  -t 
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and  what  can  be  achieved  without  all-powerful  money  ? 
Friends  likewife  they  knew  not  of,  none  at  leaft  from 
whence  they  could  expecl  any  particular  favour.  How- 
ever, at  length,  one  of  them  bethought  her  of  a  diftant 
relation  living  in  town  :  foon  as  the  remembrance  /hot 
into  her  mind,  me  communicated  it  to  the  family,  and 
prevailed  on  her  father  to  write :  the  old  man  feared  a 
denial,  having  no  realbnable  ground  to  expecl  fo  mighty 
a  boon  ;  which,  as  he  obferved,  might  be  the  making  of 
Lucy,  and  of  confequence  the  whole  family  ;  neverthe- 
lefs,  he  wrote  in  as  complaifant  terms  as  conceivable,  and 
Lucy  with  her  own  fingers,  while  the  little  tyrant  in  her 
bofom  panted  midft  hopes  and  fears,  committed  the  dear 
important  letter  to  thepoft. 

CHAP.  II. 
The  Miferies  of  Sufyenfe.    ThefeemJng  Felicity  of  Mr. 

3m"s  Family.     The  Mif chiefs  of  high  Expectations. 
F  all  the  iiates  upon  earth,  none  isib  diftracling  as 
that  of.fuipenfej  how  dreadful  are  the  long,  long 
hours  of  expectation  ;  how  tedious,  how  heavily  the  mo- 
ments drag  along,  till  the  wiftied-for  time  approaches  ! 
Every  thing  is  then  difgulting,  every  pulfe  beating  the 
alarrn>  and  the  blood  flowing  with  wild  agitation  through 
the  viehs,  and  firing  every  part  with  reltlefs  anxiety  and 
pungent  impatience. 

In  the  utmoft  mifery  of  this  moft  uneafy  ftate,  lived,  or 
rather  breathed,  Mr.  Sanfoifs  whole  family,  from  almoft 
the  very  moment  the  letter  was  delivered,  to  the  hour  an 
anfwer  arrived  ;  and  that  anfwer  was  a  full  fortnight  be- 
fore it  came  to  hand  :  every  night  they  watched  the  poll, 
and  every  night,  alas  !  difappointed,  went  with  eyes 
over- loaded  with  tears  to  bed  :  fo  blind  are  we  to  futu- 
rity, fo  little  knowing  of  what  here  will  tewd  to  our 
forrow  or  fuccefs ! 

O  learn  hence,  ye  fons  and  daughters  of  perfeverance, 
never  to  be  felicitous  for  the  future;  reft  contented  in  the 
hands  of  an  tver-wife  and  watchful  Providence  j  fo  /hall 
ye  inhabit  the  delightful  vales  of  ferenity,  and  dwell  at 
eafe  nmidft  the  fertile  plains  of  peace  and  fafety! 

At  length  the  letter  came  j  Lucy  received  it,  the  mo- 
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ther  caught  it,  the  father  {hatched  it  from  her}  and  the 
whole  fouls  of  each  of  them  were  tiptoe  on  the  keen  peint 
of  expectation.  Mixed  with  tears,  the  poor  old  man  pie- 
fently  built  out — '  Well,  my  Lucy,  heaven  begins  to  be 
kind  to  us — andthou  art  going,  I  truft,  to  where  fortune 
and  felicity  await  thee  ! — Oh,  good,  goo!  man — hear 
his  letter.  I  remember  when  he  and  I — " — •'  For  hea- 
ven's lake,  dear  Sir,  (aid  Lucy,  eagerly,  no  remembering 
now  j  pray  read/ — '  Oh,  pray,  my  dear,  cries  the  mother, 
don't  keep  us  any  longer  in  fufpenie.' — '  .Dear  Papa!' 
fays  this,  *  Good  SirT  the  other j  and  all  with  one  united 
voice,  (topped  the  progrefs  of  the  old  man's  tale,  and 
obliged  him  to  read  the  long- expected  epitlle. 

"  Dear  Sir, 

f(  Jjhsuld  be  glad,  by  any  means  in  my  power ,  to  add  to  the  bapfl- 
rtejs  ojyoxr  family  more  efo-ccialty,  though  I  have  not  a  greater  latis- 
faflion,  than  t  hedging  good  to  any  of  my  fellow-creatures.  I  (poke  to 
tnyfn'nd  the  Earl  of  •  ,  and  be  has  promijtd  me  to  receive  my 
coujin  Lucy  into  bis  family,  as  a  companion  to  bis  eldejt  daughter  ;  and 
if  you  pleaje  to  fend  up  Mijs  Caroline ,  I  ivill  take  Juch  care  of  her,  as 
respect  to  your  family  dejerires  IJbould,  till  lean  get  fome thing  reputa-* 
lie  and  proper  for  ber.  Ihopefoon  to  jce  the  young  ladies  5  and  am, 
withal!  efteem  andduerejpetis  to  your  family,  dear  ecu/in,  yours  tnojt 
fncerely.  J°fob  Dukalb." 

'  There  is  a  fincere  friend  now  !  faid  the  fond  father  " 
oh,  good  man,  how  ftiall  I  repay  him  P  And  all  with  him. 
grew  very  loud  in  the  prailes  of  their  coufin  Doolcalb. 
Lucy  congratulated  Caroline,  and  Caroline  Lucy.  *  And 
who  knows  my  dear,  cried  the  mother,  but  my  lord's 
eldelt  fun  may  take  a  liking  to  you,  and  marry  you,  and 
then  you  will  be  a  countels  j  and  fo  Caroline  being  with 
her  filter,  and  getting  into  good  company,  I  dare  fay,  wiil 
marry  a  nobleman  too  j  and  then  we  will  come  to  town 
in  one  of  your  coaches  and  (ix  j  and  you  (hall  provide  for 
us  and  for  your  brothers  and  lifters,  ami  then  how  great 
and  happy  (hall  we  be  !  how  much  like  ourfelves  1 — And 
indeed,  my  dear,  faid  (he  to  her  hulband,  no  lord  need  be 
afhamed  of  marrying  from  fuch  ancient  and  honourable 
families  as  ours.'—'  Sure  not,  replied  the  old  man,  I  be- 
lieve there  are  few  of  our  nobility,  my  children,  tetter 
defended  than  you,  as  you  may  often  have  heard  niv  fay. 
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Lit  me  fee — William  the  Conqueror's  daughter's  huf- 
band's  nephew — (lay — fetch  me  the  pedigree,  Lucy.'—— 
4  Oh,  no,  papa,  quoth  me,  no  pedigree  now — we'll  fend 
for  it  when  we  are  married  ;  and  our  names  the  tountefs 
of  fuch  a  place,  and  my  lady  fuch  a  one,  will  add  no 
fmall  iuftre  to  it.' — '  What  if  they  were  to  take  it  to 
town,  my  dear,'  laid  the  father?  '  I  think  it  might  be 
very  proper,'  replies  mamma.  *  Yes,  fays  Lucy,  to  be 
fure  it  will — but  how  will  the  little  envious  folks  here 
ftare  and  gape  at  us,  when  we  come  down  with  our  cha- 
riots and  our  footmen — and  all  our  grandeur — and  how 
mall  we  then  be  able  to  mew  Mrs.  Giblbn  a  proper  con- 
tempt for  her  pride  and  affronts  to  us? — Oh,  the  plea- 
fure  ! — well — lure  never  were  people  fo  lucky  !'  Such 
were  the  fond  reveries  of  this  deluded  family  :  all  were 
equally  buoyed  up  j  all  of  the  famt  opinion  with  mamma, 
and  none  ot  the  girls  had  a  thought  or'  obtaining  lefsthan 
a  lord  or  a  duke,  as  the  boys  too  of  marrying  ladies, 
countefles,  and  Ib  on. 

Who  would  ever  give  a  loofe  to  the  wild  follies  of  lux- 
urious fancy,  and  the  extravagance  of  pride  and  felf- 
opinion?  Heavenfills  thefond  brain  with  fuch  chimeras, 
fuch  air-built  notions,  only  to  bring  us  to  a  better  know- 
ledge  of  ourfelves  ;  but  when  our  imaginations  have  been 
ftrongly  heated  with  the  fight  of  vifionary  bletfings,  the 
lofs  of  them  is  fcarce  lefs  affLcling  than  the  lofs  of  real 
ones  :  a  reflection  that  ought  to  inipire  us  wirh  true  hu- 
mility, the  beft  and  moft  chriftian-like  virtue,  and 
which  is  ot  all  the  moft  probable  to  rmke  us  happy  ;  by 
which  never  mortal  yet  knew  ruin,  and  by  which  many 
have  rofe  to  the  nobleft  pitch  and  trueft  excellencies  of 
earthly  glory. 

CHAP.  III. 

Ajbort  Hiftory  of  the  worthy  and  amiable  Perfonage  men- 
tioned in  the  Lafl  Chapter. 

BEFORE  we  enter  any  farther  on  our  little  hiftory,  it 
will  berequifite  to  inform  the  courteous  reader,  who 
and  what  this  fo  friendly  man,   this  good  coufin,  Mr. 
Dookalb,  was  ;  for  fure  a  character  fo  amiable  as  his  ap- 
pear.s  to  be,  cannot  but  engro-fs  every  attention,  and  en- 
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gage  ever)'  heart.  But,  alas !  appearances  are  too  often 
deceitful  ;  and  actions,  which  leem  truly  generous  in 
themfelves,  Ipring  from  motives  the  molr  mean,  villain- 
ous, and  interefted.  Such  was  the  cale  with  this  perfon, 

He  was  born  of  poor  parents  in  Scotland,  who  brought 
him  up  hardily  amidft  the  bleak  mountains,  making  the 
fnow  his  pillow,  and  the  ftar-befpanglcd  Iky  his  canopy. 
The  laird  of  his  clan  obferving  the  boy  of  an  aclive, 
acute  diipoiition,  took  him  into  his  family  j  where  he 
lived  a  year  or  two,  till  the  wickednels  of  his  temper, 
and  his  pronenefs  to  mifchief,  fo  notorioufly  indicated 
itfelf,  that  he  was  obliged  to  fly ;  and  having  procured 
a  final  1  fum  of  money,  with  another  of  the  lame  ftamp 
with  himfelf,  he  made  the  beft  of  his  way  to  England, 
of  which  he  had  heard  5nuch  from  a  fervant  in  his  laird's 
family,  who  had  lived  in  London  j  a  place  he  more  than 
commonly  longed  to  arrive  at,  as  there,  he  was  allured, 
his  countrymen  feldom  failed  of  good  encouragement. 
Accordingly,  amidft  various  adventures,  too  numerous 
and  too  unworthy  to  detain  us  here,  by  begging,  fteal- 
£ng,  and  the  like,  they  arrived  at  the  great  city  j  but 
when  there,  they  knew  not  how  to  gain  fubfiftence.  At 
length,  Dookalb  hearing  of  a  Scotch  nobleman,  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  him  ;  and  making  himteif  as  finart  as 
he  poflibly  could,  and  being  in  reality  a  very  well  made 
peribnable  young  fellow,  he  waited  on  Lord  ****,  and 
pretending  a  recommendation  from  the  laird  he  had  left, 
by  his  good  appearance,  nice  hypocrify,  and  well-ma- 
naged fraud,  he  fo  far  gained  my 'lord's  aifecYion,  as  to 
be  put  by  him  into  a  place  in  his  own  family,  and  foon 
after  to  be  made  his  vaict  de  chambre.  His  unhappy 
companion  not  meeting  with  fo  good  luccefs,  and  being 
entirely  negle&ed  by  his  falfe  and  ungrateful  friend,  was 
forced  to  fteal  for  fultenance,  and  in  a  fefiions  or  two 
was  condemned  to  the  gallows. 

Dookalb  now  became  a  perfect  valet,  remarkable  for 
his  vanity,  impudence,  and  impertinence;  amidft  all  of 
which,  he  ftill  retained  the  moft  iupple  method  of  engaging 
efteem ;  and  having  a  good  deal  of  the  gentleman  in  his  out- 
ward appearance,  by  that  and  an  abundant  ftock  of  flattery 
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and  diffimulation,  he  conftantly  insinuated  himfelf  into 
the  good  graces  of  his  niafter  and  his  friends,  and  was  as 
much  efteemed  by  them  as  he  was  deteRed  by  the  lervants 
beneath  him.  His  lordfhip  was  a  man  of  great  gallantry, 
and  befides  two  mittrefles  which'he  kept  unknown  to  his 
wife,  very  frequently  took  up  <vith  the  very  refufe  ofthe 
$efh-boxesj  a  term  which  perhaps  may  want  explaining 
to  lome,  but  which,  for  the  credit  of  our  nation,  and  the 
honour  of  our  law- givers,  we  think;  much  more  prudent 
to  pafs  over  than  dwell  upon  j  particularly  as,  agreeable 
to  the  ufual  vanity  of  authors,  we  expert  this  our  per- 
formanre  will  live  to  the  very  end  of  time,  a  monument, 
like  the  vain  old  Roman's  are pertnuius,  (that  is,  for  the 
fake  ofthe  Englifh  reader,  *  more  durable  than  brafs  ;') 
and  therefore  we  are  not  willing  to  perpetuate,  but  defirous 
rather  to  draw  a  veil  over,  any  matter  that  might  chance 
to  obumbrate  the  bright  gicry  of  our  country.  Here  we 
are  greatly  inclined  to  (hew  our  learning^  as  well  as  our 
fatriotifm  j  but  knowing,  how  feverely  ibme  eminent  au- 
thors arecenfured  for  their  digreffions,  we  judge  it  more 
expedient  to  go  on  with  the  hiftory. 

Dookalb  was  the  prime  confidant  in  all  his  matter's 
amours,  and  the  principal  means  of  carrying  on  thefecret 
pf-his  miftrefles;  he  it  was  whoattended,  ferved,and  aflirred 
them,  and  by  a  duteous  and  obfequious  oehaviourtothein, 
as  much  acquired  their  eafy  efteem  as  he  had  done  his  lord's. 
No  wonder  if,  for  fuch  fervices,  he  grew  every  day  more 
and  more  in  favour ;  and,  after  being  promoted  to  the 
high  honour  of  his  lordfhip's  gentleman,  was  at  length 
placed  in  a  noble  houl'e,  not  far  from  his  lordfbip's,  by 
whole  intereft  he  procured  a  confiderable  place,  and  by 
whoic  recommendation  he  f'et  up  as  connoiileur  infinegirls, 
and  proveditor-general  to  great  part  of  the  nobility.  He 
had  by  feme  means  acquired,  or  pretended  to  have  acquir- 
ed, a  tafte  in  paintings  j  and  as  the  great  men  looked  upon 
him  as  a  true  judge,  they  gave  any  money  for  pictures 
boughf  hy  him.  Pieces  frequently  which  coft  him  five  ot- 
ter guineas,  he,  with  tbeutmoft  reluctance,  and  as  the 
;  favour  (!OTK-  to  the  purchaier,  would  modeftly 
and  gtneroufly  (til  101  icu;  cr  five  hundred.  By  means 
B 
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like  thefe,  one  would  have  thought  he  fhould  have  acquired 
money  enough  to  reft  eafy,  and  more  particularly,  as  the 
expences  of  nearly  twenty  kept  ladies  patted  through  his 
hands ;  but  though  thus  in  a  capacity  or  procuring  an  im- 
menie  fortune,  heftill  continued  indigent.  Atlait,  after 
he  had  long  fought  for  one,  a  widow  larly  of  very  large 
pofTeffions  fell  in  his  way  :  he  vilited,  wooed,  and  won  her. 
But,  alas !  her  pofleiFions  were  for  life  only  j  and  as  me 
foon  after  died,  he  was  compelled  again  to  take  up  his 
old  way  of  living.  His  marriage  gave  him  a  farther  ca- 
pacity of  extending  his  trade,  as  his  wife,  a  woman  of 
rank,  had  introduced  him  to  many  families  of  the  firft 
diftin&ion.  To  him  every  nobleman  who  wants  a  mif- 
trefs  applies,  and  he  kindly  procures  them  of  what  fort, 
fize,  or  complexion  foever,  the  inamorato  chufes  ;  and 
makes  the  pofleflbr  pay  according  to  the  merits  of  his  fair- 
one.  By  an  amazing  affurance,  he  creeps  even  into  the 
affections  and  eiteem  of  thole  very  ladies  whole  hufbands 
he  procures  for,  and  has  novu  fome  places  under  feveral, 
who,  if  they  knew  ho\v  black  a  ftliow  they  employed,  would 
deteft  themfelves  for  having  had  him  near  them,  and  trem- 
ble when  they  behold  that  man  who  has  the  office  oppofiie 
to  St.  Peter— 

*'  And  keeps  the  gates  of  hell."     OTHELLO. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Preparation  for   the  young  Ladies''  Departure.     Tbf 
little  Fumily ' s  Solicitude .     A  Caution  againji  Precipitation . 

SUCH  was  the  man  into  whole  hands  thde  unhappy 
girls  were  deftined  to  fall.  Such  was  the  man  who  made 
no  confcience  of  ruining  the  good  and  virtuous,  and  ipread* 
ing  confuiion  and  horror,  defpair  and  agony,  amongft 
miterable  and  worthy  tamilies.  My  tears  almott  prevent 
my  purfuiug  the  fatal  ftory  ;  yet  as  truths,  horrid  and 
(hocking  as  thefe,  may  warn  the  inexperienced,  and  teach 
the  unwary  how  cautious  they  ought  to  be,  I  (hall  with 
fome  degree  ot  pleafure  make  my  own  heart  bleed;  nay. 
I  (hall  do  it  with  trani'port,  if  thereby  I  may  befo  happv 
as  to  lave  even  one  young  helplefs  creature  from  milci  •> 
and  deltruftion. 

The  fond  mother  had  now  fcraped  together  for  her  K?. 
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loved  daughters,  all  the  little  trinkets,  caps,  laces,  and 
finery,  fhe  had  long  been  in  careful  pofieilion  of,  and  fedu- 
loufly  fought  for  every  little  piece  of  gaiety  which  (he 
thought  might  adorn  the  two  charmers  of  her  fond  bofom ; 
and  the  careful  good  father  (tripped  himfelf  of  all  the  mo- 
ney he  had,  and  left  pinching  p*.  verty  at  home,  to  give 
his  lovely  ones,  his  dear  departing  children,  ail  he  could, 
which  at  beft  was  but  a  fcanty  pittance  :  each  little  bro- 
ther, with  tears  in  his  half-rejoicing  eyes,  gave  his  dear 
fillers  the  fine  money  he  had  received  as  gifts  from  his 
kind  godfathers  or  relations  j  and  the  lifping  lifters  brought 
in  their  mite  of  glittering  ribbands  and  iplendid  bugles. 
All  deprived  themfelves  of  what  they  before  wholly  re- 
joiced and  were  happy  in,  and  all,  with  one  conftnt,  were 
glad  to  give  their  filters  what  they  could  ;  for  they  were 
ro  be  great,  and  to  make  them  io.  Unhappy  parents  ! 
miferable  children!  you  are  binding  wreaths  of  flowrets, 
you  are  decking  with  triumphant  garlands,  and  with  all 
the  pomp  of  iacrifice,  harmleis  lambs,  deftined  fpecdily 
to  fall  victims  j  deftined  fpeedily  to  be  led  through  the 
temples  of  ruin,  and  to  bleed  on  the  altars  of  iniquity. 

Plead  ibftly  for  them,  ye  whofe  hearts  overflow  with 
tendernefs,  and  whofe  gentle  bofonis  are  the  ieats  of  pity 
and  companion  j  foftly  entreat  the  mule  or  genius,  which 
ever  it  be,  that  prefides  over  tales  like  thefe,  to  fpare  and 
protect  them,  to  preferve  the  wretched  parents  from  ibr- 
vow  and  fighing,  and  the  haplefs  little  family  from  deep 
woe  and  lamentation  !  But,  alas !  what  have  mufes  to  do 
with  tales  like  thefe  ?  Truth  lights  up  her  fplendid  torch, 
the  cruel  force  of  fafts  demands  us  clofely  to  follow,  and 
fable  and  fifties  can  have  no  place  in  the  melancholy  ftory. 

The, day  fixed  for  their  journey  was  come;  and  they 
flept  not  the  night  before  the  appointed  morn  ng,  left  they 
mould  be  fo  unhappy  as  to  lofe  their  places  in  the  coach  : 
however,  they,  with  all  the  family,  were  at  the  inn  two 
hours  before  the  coach  let  out 5  which  they  entered  with  all 
the  life  conceivable,  and  with  as  much  traniport,  as  if 
hurrying  to  fcenes  of  the  moft  certain  felicity.  On  the 
other  fide,  the  fcene  was  affecting;  foon  as  the  coach 
moved  out  of  the  yard,  the  poor  old  father's  heart  mifgave 
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him,  and  he  burft  into  tears  j  the  mother  wept  too,  and 
began  to  regret  the  lo/s  of  her  daughters  :  foon  after  the 
dangers  of  the  town  recurred  to  her  fickening  fancy,  and 
the  face  of  pleafure  never  more  appeared  in  that  unfortu- 
nate family.  Necefiity  fat  on  their  brows,  and  poverty 
preffed  clofe  at  the  door  ;  the  little  children,  as  they  heard 
their  parents  lament,  fat  weepingaround  them,  and  every 
hour  and  every  moment  was  uneafily  diftracled  by  fears, 
and  the  dire  terrors  of  uneafy  fancy. 

And  fuch  always  muft  be  their  fate,  who  are  precipi- 
tately hurried  on  an  undertaking  without  duly  weighing 
the  advantages  with  the  dangers,  and  who  vainly  enough 
delude  themfelves  with  looking  at  any  fcheme  propoi'ed 
only  in  a  favourable  and  pleafing  point  of  view.  Who 
would  be  happy,  fhould  be  cautious — 

"  Wilely  and  flow ;  they  (tumble  that  run  fait." 

CHAP.  V. 

A  Defcription  of  London,  by  a  morofe  Old  Maid.      'The 
fatal  Confluence*  of  Majquerades. 

IT  would  be  tedious  and  dilgutting  to  our  readers,  to 
give  a  particular  and  minute  account  of  the  little  ac- 
cidents and  trifling  circumilanccs  which  befel  our  heroines 
on  their  journey  j  however,  we  cannot  help  relating  the 
converfation  that  palled  between  them  and  a  lady  they  took. 
up  the  laft  day  at  Stevenage,  as  it  feemed  to  have  much 
effeft  on  the  mind  of  Caroline  particularly.  From  her  ad- 
miflion  into  the  coach,  and  firit  appearance,  they  con- 
ceived no  very  favourable  opinion  of  her  ;  and  could  not 
help  tittering  a  little  at  the  quaintnefs  and  peculiarity  of 
her  manner  j  which  the  old  gentlewoman  perceiving,  gave 
no  iinall  figns  of  c!  if  approbation,  by  the  over-clouding  her 
face,  already  fufficitntiy  gloomy.  She  feemed  of  the  old 
maid  kind,  from  a  certain  ftern  and  diffatisfa&ory  mo- 
rolenefs  fcowling  on  her  brow;  naturally  not  formed -to 
pleafe,  never  the  feat  of  roiy  love  and  disr.pled  Imiles  j 
her  forehead  was  exceeding  low,  and  deep- furrowed  with 
ten  thoufand  wrinkics  j  her  hair  was  grey,  but  covered 
over  with  black  curls,  which  being  by  ibme  accident 
dii'placed,  ferved  only  to  increafe  the  horror  of  the  icene 
beneath,  where  the  grey  brirtles,  like  (tiff  Hubble,  cut  to 
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make  way  for  the  youthful  locks,  ftood  flaring  and  fright- 
fully an  end  ;  her  noie  was  not  of  the  aquiline  fort ,  but, 
to  fay  the  truth,  rather  inclined  to  fiatnefs,  infomuch  that 
two  fierce  glais-coloured  eyes  feemed  to  peer  over  it,  as  if 
to  flafh  furious  and  blalUng  glances  at  each  other  j  two 
large  black  teeth,  dreadful  to  behold,  featcd  themfelves 
in  warlike  array,  in  each  fcurvy-eaten  gum  j  and  a  briftly 
beard,  like  that  of  the  witches  in  Macbeth,  nipped  in  the 
bud  all  defire  of  gentle  killing  on  the  lips  of  thole  who  be- 
held her.  Such  was  her  countenance  j  her  drefs  was 
equally  finking,  whhnfical,  antiquated,  and  unbecoming ; 
fo  that  one  would  naturally  imagine,  no  beholder  could 
entertain  any  great  prejudices  in  her  favour  at  firft  fight. 
When  fhe  was  feat  ed,  (he  gave  thefulieft  idea  of  Spencer's 
Envy,  whom  he  reprelents  as  gna~juing  her  malign  and 
cankered  gall\  for  the  old  lady,  darting  keen  locks  around 
her,  mumbled,  and  muttered,  and  murmured  to  herfelf* 
At  length  fhethus  began,  after  a  long  interval  offilence, 
addrefTmg  herfelf  to  the  fair  filters  '  So  you  are  going  to 
London  to  fell  your  beauty,  I  warrant !  theft  are  fine 
times  j  it  was  very  wife  of  your  parents,  if  you  have  any, 
to  permit  you,  I  think  !  but  parents  are  no  parents  now- 
a-days :  My  papa  and  mamma  would  never  let  me  go  to 
fuch  dangerous  places  without  them  j  and  perhaps  I  had 
srs  much  p:udence,  andasmuch  beauty  too,  as  other  folks.* 
'  There  is  nobody  here,  Madam,  I  dare  lay,  that  difputes 
your  prudence,  much  lei's  your  beauty,  replied  Lucy; 
and  as  toourfelves,  we  are  ib  unhappy  as  to  be  obliged  to 
come  without  our  parents,  though  not  without  the  pro- 
tection of  antar  relation." — '  So  much  the  better,  Mifs, 
rejoined  the  old  lady,  fomewhat  ioftened  by  the  genteel 
compliment  paid  her;  which  feemed  to  have  the  fame  effect 
on  her,  that  t  he  fop  thrown  by  w^Eneas,  the  pious  Prince  of 
Troy,  hadoiiCerberu?,  t  he  w  icked  dog-  porter  of  the  infer- 
nal regions.  Accordingly,  in  amore  inviting  manner,  (he 
inquired  into  their  place  or  abode,  their  relations,name,  and 
refidence,  and  theii  bufinefsintown;  in  all  which circum- 
Unnces  having  her  curioiiiy  fatisfied,  fhe  went  on  thus— 
"Well,  I  wifliyougood  tuccefs}  butbelievemeyouarego- 
ir.g  to  a  place,  where  you  will  certainly  be  fur-rounded  with 
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innumerable  dangers  ;  a  place  full  of  houfes,  and  full  of 
people :   where  there  is  every  thing  to  charm  and  captivate 
the  heart,  and  at  the  fame  time  to  deceive  andenlhare  it: 
think,  every  woman  you  lee  fatter  than  ordinary,  whether 
in  coach  or  on  foot,  a  bawd  ready  to  entrap  and  betray 
you ;  think,  every  young  female  you  let  your  eyes  on  a 
trader,  a  wretch  that  lives  by  her  iniquity  j    either  the 
property  of  fome  married  w;cked  man,  feme  cruel  devilUk 
bawd,  or  elfe  caft  out  en  herielf,  withdileafes  loathfome 
and  infectious.     Be  Cure,  every  man  you  behold  in  lace 
or  embroidery,  is  a  debauched  rake,  without  humanity 
or  one  good  principle;  be  certain,  if  he  fixes  his  eyes  on 
you,  he  already  in  his  heart  has  committed  fornication 
with  you,  and  would  run  through  every  fubtle  artifice  to 
acconipliPn  his  hellifh  purpofes  j  look  upon  none  of  them ; 
they  are  all  deceivers,  wretches  and  debauchees.     Judge 
no  perfon,  of  nny  lex  or  age,  great  or  wealthy  from  their 
appearances  ;    the  good  «nd  worthy  you  will  meet  gene- 
rally in  a  plain,  or  perhaps  a  tattered  garment,  while  the 
gilt  chariot  and  Flanders  mares  draw  ufurers,  extortion- 
ers,   fpendthrifts,  whores,  bullies,   and  infidels.     Fear 
every  body  ;     but  more  efpecially  thole  who  fpeak  you 
fairelt  ;  they  are  hypocrites  ;  wolves  in  flieep's  cloathing. 
Never  fpeak  freely  to  any  man  :    above  all  things,  nevtr 
goto  plays,  much  lefs  to  mafquerades;  at  both  the  devil 
reigns  high  emperor.-'     At  thefe  lait  words,  a  lady,  who 
fat  very  filent,  and  feemingly  much  afflicted,  in  a  corner 
of  the  coach,  burft  into  tears;  an- 1  ai!  being  anxious  to 
know  the  reafon,    interrupted  by  deep  fighs,  (lie  laid — 
*  The  mention  of  mafquerades  has  renewed  all  my  an- 
guifh  ;  I  am  a  mod  unhappy  mother,  ruined  by  them  in 
the  deduction  of  the  lovelieft  and  moft  dutiful  daughter. 
Oil!     young  ladies,  all  who  faw  her  were  big  with  my 
Emily's  praifes,   and  efteemetl  me  moil  bl tiled  in  a  child 
io  good,  fo  kind,  and  virtuous.      In  an  unhappy  hour, 
I  contented  to  her  feeing  London  with  a  female  relation, 
with  whom  fhe  got  acquainted  with  a  man  oi~  the  town ; 
with  him  fhe  was  pepfaaded  to  fee  a  masquerade  j    he, 
wretch  as  he  was,    took  the  fatal  opportunity,    carried 
her  to  a  bagnio,  and  forced  my  poor,  poor  help .c &  ch.U. 
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Oh  !  how  can  I  go  on  *  pity  iry  ibrrowsj  how  can  I  lee 
her?  how  can  I  live?  The  anguifli  of  her  loul  was  lb 
great,  that  (he  loft  her  fenfes  $  and,  miferable  mother 
that  I  am,  I  am  now  going  to  vifit  a  daughter,  the  joy 
of  my  heart,  and  flower  of  all  my  hopes,  debauched 
and  ruined,  robbe.l  of  her  virtue!  and  oh,  the  dreadful 
confequence,  robbed  too  of  her  fenfes,  and  now  in  a  mad- 
houfe!'  A  violent  fit  of  tears  fucceeded  her  truly  piteous 
ftory,  and  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  coach  ;  which 
gave  the  old  maid,  after  fome  time  for  recollection,  no 
miall  matter  for  triumph,  as  me  obferved  this  ftory  proved 
the  veracity  of  her  deicription  of  London  ;  which,  in- 
deed, the  young  ladies  began  now  to  give  more  regard 
to,  having  before  looked  upon  it  only  as  the  effect  of 
malice  and  disappointment,  the  odious  reprefentation  of 
an  old  maid,  devoured  with  fpleen,  difcontent,  and  dif- 
fatisfaclion. 

CHAP.  VI. 

The  Arrival  of  the  Young  Ladies  in  Town.  Some  ne<w 
Ckarafiers  introduced  on  the  Stage.  The  Meannefs  of 
betraying  a  young  Perfon.  An  Ajjignation. 

THEIR  thoughts  chiefly  engaged  on  this  melancholy 
ftory,  they  arrived  in  town,  the  wonders  of  which 
foon  totally  engrofled  the  young  ladies'  fancies  as  they 
pafled  along;  till  arriving  at  their  inn,  they  found  their 
couiin  Dookalb  waiting  for  them,  who  received  them, 
with  all  the  complailance  and  affability  imaginable,  and 
ftraightway  ordering  a  coach,  took  them  to  his  houfe  in 
Henrietta  rlreet.  Though  they  were  a  good  deal  fa- 
tigued with  their  journey,  yet  the  agreeable  company 
they  found  at  Mr.  Dookalb 's  railed  their  fpirits  to  the 
utmoft  flow,  and  gave  every  thing  around  them  an  air 
of  enchantment  and  lupernutural  delight.  Their  com- 
pany confiited  of  two  ladies,  and  with  them  three  gentle- 
men j  the  fuft  was  the  blythe  Mrs.  Searchwell,  a  laugh- 
loving,  merry  hearted  dame,  whofe  engaging  politenefs 
foon  won  over  unwary  maidens,  little  dreaming  of  the 
dclh'uclion  that  bafked  in  her  fmiles,  and  the  miferies- 
that  waited  on  her  friendlhip.  The  other  female  was 
Mifs  Charlotte  Repouk,  a  young  gill  ot  fin«  features, 
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delicate  frame,  and  amorous  complexion.  She  paiTed  at 
prefent  for  Mrs.  Searchwell's  niece,  but  was,  in  reality, 
mi  ft  re  fs  to  one  of  the  worthy  gentlemen  here  prefent,  who, 
for  fundry  reafons  and  caufes,  a  (Turned  the  name  of  Mr. 
Wilfon.  The  other  two  were  men  dignified  with  titles: 
the  firft  father  of  feveral  children,  and  hufband  to  a  moft 
worthy  lady,  once  the  triumph  of  his  adoration,  now 
the  drfregirded  object  of  difgufted  indifference.  The  two 
fair  fillers  were  deftined  to  the  arms  of  thefe  gentlemen, 
if  their  perfons  ftiould  chance  to  hit  their  fancy,  and  the 
.  fum  agreed  upon  for  their  pofleffion  was  already  depofited 
in  the  hands  of  Dookalb.  The  names  they  chofe  to  be 
known  by  on  fuch  occaficns,  were  Captain  Smith  and 
Captain  Thomas.  Such  was  the  jovial  band  the  glad- 
fome  lifters  now  fat  laughing  with.  At  firft  thtir  native 
inodefty  covered  them  with  blulhes  whenever  they  fpoke, 
and  rarely  it  was  they  ventured  to  fpeak,j  .but  when  the 
glai's  was  brifkly  put  round,  and  the  god  of  wine  began 
to  hail  the  god  of  love,  when  the  mother's  tongue  entered 
into  the  realms  of  lufcious  talking,  and  wanton  Charlotte 
threw  her  ihowy  arms  around  the  neck  of  her  fond 
lover,  imprinting  kiflfes  warm  with  tranfport,  then  it 
was  the  two  young  inexperienced  lafles  gave  a  looie  to 
love  themfelves,  and  were  pkafed  to  find  the  young  nc- 
blemen  prefling  their  heaving  breads  with  glowing  hands, 
and  fucking  from  their  unpolluted  rofeate  mouths  ten 
thoufand  and  ten  thouland  fweets,  and  fw  earing,  amidft 
the  warmth  of  furious  paffions — 

"  That  the  air,  paffing  through  the  Arabian  groves, 
Yields  not  fofweet  an  odour  as  their  breath." 
In  fnort,  they  had  no  remembrance  of  the  old  lady's 
defcription  and  advice,  or  of  the  ftory  that  lately  fo  much 
affected  them  ;  and  there  feemed  to  want  but  little  in- 
ducements, even  then,  to  pluck  the  rofe  and  break  the 
virgin  knot  j  for,  oh  !  what  maiden  can  withstand  the 
torrent  of  impetuous  defires  !  or  how,  when  (Irons*  pai- 
lion  fo  preflingly  pleads,  can  feeble  woman  refift,  if  mac 
dare  feize  the  golden  opportunity,  be  villain  enough  to  tri- 
umph over  human  weaknefs,  and  ruin  the  love-fick  ma5d5 
be«aufe  he  finds  he  mav.  Yet  what  numbers  aie  there 
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who  daily  aft  lo  inhumanly  !  who  foothe  the  tender  be- 
lieving fair  to  love  and  foftnefs  j  and  when  opportunity 
long  and  ftudioufly  fought  after,  prefentsits  inviting  hand, 
deftroy  all  thofe  hopes  of  innocent  pleafures  a  young  crea- 
ture had  indulged,  and  perhaps  plunge  her,  and  a  family 
that  placed  their  chief  comfort  in  their  promifmg  little 
charmer,  in  anguifh  inexpreilibk,and  everlaiting  perdition  t 
But  though  honeft  Dookaib  was  fully  fixed  this  mould 
be  the  cafe  with  thefe  two  deluded  filters,  and  was  rejoiced 
to  fee  the  poifon  work  as  he  could  wiih,  he  was  deter- 
mined to  delay  their  deftruclion  one  day  longer  j  and  now 
a/Turning  an  air  of"  modefty,  andfeeming  much  difpleafed 
with  the  too  great  familiarity  which  the  captains  took 
with  his  coufms,  he  obferved  to  them,  it  was  not  fo  well  j 
that  the  ladies  were  fatigued,  and  that  it  was  two  o'clock. 
Upon  which,  chairs  were  ordered,  and  the  pair  of  turtles 
with  the  old  mother  withdrew.  The  young  noblemen 
wafted  half  an  hour  more  in  gentle  dalliance,  fwcre  and 
promifed  an  endlefs  tranfport  and  perpetual  conflancy, 
and  appointed  to-morrow  for  another  meeting,  happy  as 
the  preient ;  and  each  clafping  his  beloved  fair  -one's  warm 
and  yielding  hand,  thus  parted,  with  Shakefpeare's  famed 
affignation — 

"  I  fwcar  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  flrongeft  bow, 
JBy  Lis  bcft  arrow  with  the  golden  head, 
By  the  fimplicity  of  Venus' doves, 
By  that  which  knitteth  fouls  and  profpers  loves; 
JBy  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
In  number  more  than  ever  woman  fpoke ; 
In  that  fame  place  thou  hall  appointed  me, 
To-morrow,  truly,  will  1  meet  with  thte." 

CHAP.  VII. 

Serious  Reflections  on   Marriage,  according  to  the  polite 
Tafte,  or,  ajilent  Apology  for  Keeping. 

WHEN  the  company  was  gone,  Mr.  Dookaib,  in 
fhort,  fet  forth  the  merits  of  each,  and  oblerved  to 
the  ladies,  if  they  were  kind  enough,  theynted  not  doubt 
of  taking  in  thefe  gentlemen.  '  Men,  I  afTure  you,  con- 
tinued he,  of  very  great  worth,  and  as  great  fortunes, 
.whom  you  may  eafily  win  over  by  a  condefcending  beha- 
viour, and  fubmitting  to  what  their  love  delires  j  for  the 
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world,  coufins,  is  greatly  mittakenin  its  notions  of  things; 
and  indeed,  to  lay  the  truth,  the  multitude,  for  the  moft 
part,  judges  wrong  :  young  ladies  are  apt  to  imagine  a 
prudifh  reierved  behaviour  the  likeliert  method  to  obtain 
a  fortune}  and  having  heard  from  antiquated  aunts  and 
mothers,  I  know  not  what  foolifli  tales  ot  virtue,  coynefs, 
and  ftuff of  that  fort,  refill  the  addreflcs  of  men  ot  qua- 
lity,  who,  difgufted  with  their  Ihynefs,  immediately  rtlin- 
quilh  them,  and  leave  them  to  low- life  and  poverty ; 
whereas  freedom  and  good- nature,  which  cofts  nothing, 
engages  all  hearts,  and  makes  every  one's  fortune  who 
properly  manages  it.  For,  fuppoie  a  young  girl  of  no 
fortune  admits  a  man  of  quality  to  her  bed,  and  binds  him 
thereby  in  the  ftrongeft  cords  of  affection,  everlatting  love 
and  happinefs  is  the  confequence,  nnd  riches  flow  into  her 
lap  like  full  rivers.  Priefts  and  blockheads,  for  their  own 
advantage,  and  to  fwc  11  their  own  coffers,  have  invented 
an  idle  ceremony,  which  ignorant  people  look  upon, 
through  long  cuftom,  to  be  of  wonderous  effect  j  as  if, 
coufins,  a  fellow  in  a  black  gown,  mumbling  over  a  few 
words,  could  have  any  ibrt  of  influence  over  the  heart, 
where  love  mull  be  rooted,  and  which,  to  be  fure,  is  the 
only  jull  tie  in  the  fight  of  heaven.  Marriage  has  ibme 
(hew  of  advantage  j  but  if  a  man  and  woman  of  honour 
mutually  pledge  rheir  troth  to  each  other,  and  live  toge- 
ther faithfully,  where  is  the  difference  in  the  fight  of  God  ? 
Are  they  not  as  much  and  truly  hulband  and  wife,  as  if  a 
mufty  parfon  had  pretended  to  join  their  hands  in  infepara- 
ble  union  ?  But  1  beg  pardon  for  keeping  you  up  j  I  am 
always  fo  moved  by  this  fubjtcl,  I  can  fcarce  know  where 
to  end  :  the  maid  waits  to  attend  you  in  the  next  room.* 
Thiscurious  fpeech  concluded,  the  good  man  withdrew, 
as  did  the  laclits,  immcnfely  delighted  with  their  lituation. 
*  And,  O  what  a  charming  man  is  Captain  Smith !'  fays 
this  \  *  And  what  a  fwtet  creature  is  Captain  Thomas ' 
fays  the  other,  and  how  merry  Mrs.  Searchwell !  and  how 
agreeable  Mifs  Charlotte  !  and  what  a  Icnfibleman  isour 
coufin!  for  my  part,  I  (hall  doaton  him  as  long  as  I  live, 
and  I  am  fure  will  follow  his  advice  in  every  thing  j  fcr 
he  talks  the  molt  wiltly,  2nd  the  belt  I  ever  heard  a  man 
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in  my  life."—'  And  yet,  faid  Caroline,  there  ^s  fomething- 
in  his  laft  difcourle  to  us,  which  I  rr.uft  own  did  not  give 
me  (b  much  pleafure.  He  Itemed  to  hint,  did  he  not, 
fitter,  as  if  matrimony,  was  a  matter  of"  little  conftquence, 
and  to  bed  if  regarded,  if  two  people  mutually  fhouldcon- 
fcnt  to  live  together  ?  J  think  {omething  particular  ap- 
pears in  that,  and  not  quite  agreeable  to  my  way  of 
thinking!' — 'Poo!  replied  Lucy:  what  he  faid,  to  be 
fure,  was  all  very  true ;  but  as  for  your  part,  you  are 
continually  raifing  doubts  and  Icruples,  and  full  ot  foolilh 
fancies  about  whims  and  chimeras,  that  exilt  no  where 
but  in  your  own  brain  !  And  pray,  is  it  not  moll  certain, 
that  love  alone  makes  marriage  firm  and  acceptable  in  the 
fight  of  God  ?  Pray  what  good  can  a  piielt's  words  do? 
It  is  only  cuticm,  as  Mr.  Dock^lb  obi  erred,1 — '  Well, 
well,  fitter,  rejoined  Caroline,  I  would  not,  to  be  made  a 
queen,  be  married  as  you  may  call  it,  without  that  cuf- 
tom,  idle  as  it  may  feem ;  and  believe  me  I  never  can 
think  fo  many  goo<t  people  would  fubmit  to  fuch  a  cuftom, 
if  there  was  no  tie  farther  in  it.  Marriage,  dcubtlefs, 
was  ordained  of  God,  and  whoever  hves  with  another 
without  this  bond  commits  the  greateft  fin '.' — '  Pr'ythee, 
Caroline,  no  more  of  your  finning  !  I  dare  fay  thoie  fweet 
gentlemen  we  havejult  parted  from  would  not  be  fo  mean 
as  to  do  any  thing  wrong  or  finful ;  and  I  am  fure  I  have 
conceived  fo  great  and  good  an  opinion  of  them,  that  I 
could  fafely  truftrnyfelf  to  their  care  and  honour;  fordid 
you  ever  (ee  men  fo  genteel  and  charming!  fuch  perfons  ! 
Then  their  drtfs,  how  gay  and  becoming  !  Lord,  what  a 
tiriking  difference  is  there  between  them  and  thofe  poor 
creatures  we  have  left  at  Win  (hop !  Well,  God  be 
praifecl,  that  we  are  thus  happily  delivered,  and  thus 
likely  to  be  made  what  we  at  firrt  fcarce  dared  to  dream 
of.' — '  Jndeed,  my  dear,  quoth  Caroline,  one  muft  be  a 
ftock  or  a  (tone  not  to  be  fenfible  of  thefe  gentlemen's 
perfonal  as  well  as  other  merits;  and  in  our  circumltances 
efpecially,  fmce  my  coulin  Duokalb  allures  us  they  are 
men  of  worth  and  fortune,  we  mou'd  be  mad,  not  to 
ilicw  all  becoming  freedom,  if  we  may  be  fo  lucky  as  to 
gain  them  by  it  \  but,  to  be  firre,  we  can't  be  too,  caiw 
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tious !' — '  Ob,  never  tear  that !  replied  Lucy ;  you  know, 
lifter,  the  power  of  beauty,  and  you  know  too  who  are 
in  poflefiion  of  that  beauty — I  lay  no  more ;  and  fo  re- 
commending pleafant  thoughts  and  dreams  to  you,  Iwifh 
you  a  good  night.'  Having  thus  mutually  eafed  their 
minds,  and  charmed  with  the  Elylium  now  before  them, 
they  dropped  into  the  arms  of  gentle  {lumber. 

CHAP.  VIII. 
A  Summary  of  the  Life  of  Mifs  Charlotte  Repack. 

AS  the  reader  of  an  hiftory  can  neither  fufficiently  en- 
ter into  the  fpirit  thereof,  nor  underftand  the  fe- 
veral  events  therein  recorded,  which  often  depend  on  the 
niceft  accidents,  and  the  minuteft  part  of  a  character, 
unlefs  he  is  firft  acquainted  with  the  feveral  perlbns  who 
are  a6rors  in  it,  we  judge  it  not  improper  to  let  before 
thofe,  who  willcondefcend  to  handle  thele  humble  volumes, 
a  fliort  account  of  the  young  lady  who  appeared  a  jovial 
guefi  at  the  late  banquet.  As  to  the  merry-hearted  Mrs. 
Searchwell,  we  mall  a  while  omit  faying  any  thing  con- 
cerning her,  feeing  thofe  whom  we  molt  would  chufe  to 
pleale,  the  gay  and  young,  will  not  be  over  anxious  after 
her,  having  been  once  informed  (he  wag  fat  and  old,  and 
becaufe  we  fliall  have  future  occalion,  more  than  once, 
perhaps,  to  pay  our  compliments  to  her  at  her  own  houfej 
but  Charlotte,  being  young,  gay,  fprightly,and  charming, 
no  wonder  the  heart  burns  to  know  more  of  her,  and  the 
bofom  pants  for  a  nearer  acquaintance. 

Charlotte  was  thedaughterofanhumblebafket-maker; 
or,  as  fome  hold,  a  bottomer  of  chairs  j  at  one  of  fhofe 
places  of  reforr,  where  the  polite,  like  birds  of  palfage, 
fly  in  gilt  chariots  to  trifle  away  the  furnmer,  as  they 
have  lately  trifled  away  the  winter  feufon.  It  was  her  buli- 
nefs  when  in  her  infant  years,  to  attend  on  the  company,  and 
receive  their  generous  contributions,  which  were  greatly  ex- 
cited by  the  pleating  appearance  of  the  child,  its  fportive 
vivacity,  anddivertingfprightiinefs.  The  ladies  uriiverialiy 
commended  the  beautiful  red  and  white  of  its  innocent 
cheeks,  the  gracefulnefs  of  its  auburn  and  naturally  curling 
hair,  itseyes  black  and  lively,  thefnowy  pureneis  ot  its  fkin, 
and  the  fine  turn  of  its  little  tender  limb*  j  and  the  gen- 
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tlemen  fmilingly  obferved,  Charlotte  would  make  a  mod 
delicate  creature  by  and  by,  deftining  her,  even  in  her 
infancy,  to  their  fhocking  purpofes,  and  looking  on  her 
ipotltis  purity  with  the  eyes  of  cruelty  and  defir  e ;  to 
which,  in  fhort,  the  fpeedily  fell  a  prey  :  for,  before  (he 
was  fifteen,  horrid  gold,  the  fpring  and  fountain  of  all 
evils,  tempted  her  miferable  parents  to  yield  her  up  a 
prey  to  the  arms  of  a  man,  who  now  has  the  high  rapt  in  e 
to  boaft — '  1  have  introduced  Charlotte  to  fin,  forrow, 
fhame,  and  eternal  miiery.'  Hear  that,  and  tremble, 
rtficcl  and  gnafh  thy  teeth,  fon  of  perdition  !  Thou  halt 
deflowered  a  virgin,  and  fpread  a  blighting  mildew  over 
the  fair  flourishing  gardens  of  innocence  ! 

Thus  entered  into  the  court  of  flume,  and  enrolled  in 
the  long  lilt  ot  the  undone,  fne  abandoned  ail  remorfe ;  and 
having  no  advantage  of  knowledge  from  her  education, 
felt  no  pungency  from  her  preient  circumftances.  She  re- 
joiced to  be  ciad  in  filk  and  gold,  to  ride  in  a  chariot  with 
her  beloved,  and  to  be  gazed  at  and  admired  (fooliih  vani- 
ty ! )  wherever  (he  appeared .  No  wonder  fhe  grew  doubly 
proud,  and  doubly  vain,  on  hearing  the  fighing  adulations 
of  every  man  that  approached  her,  and  on  finding  herielf 
the  triumphant  milirels  of  every  heart.  No  wonder  pre- 
fents  or  caprice  would  entice  her  to  favour  others  with  the 
lame  freedoms  her  lover  enjoyed  j  no  wonder  flie  preferred 
others,  or  at  leaft  variety,  and  by  this  means  dilgulted 
him,  quarrelled,  parted,  and  became  the  miftrefs  of,  and 
trader  for,  herfelf.  She  had  been  the  admiration  of  every 
eye,  at  play-houles  and  gardens,  operas,  and  balls.  Nay, 
fo  amazing  was  her  influence,  or  rather  tyranny,  that  the 
hdies  of  reputation,  hearing  continually  her  praifes  from 
the  gentlemen,  were  anxious  to  appear  like  Charlotte  j 
and  therefore,  in  whatever  drefs  fhe  adorned  herfelf,  how- 
ever peculiar,  the  virtuous  followed,  as  defirous  alfo  to 
pleaie  j  and  fhe  became,  nay,  and  wonderous!  ftill  is, 
the  grand  leader  of  female  fafhions. 

It  was  not  long  before  fhe  again  entered  into  keeping, 
in  full  Mire,  and  in  full  poffdlion  of  every  extravagance 
her  heart  could  wi^fh  for  j  but  even  this  did  not  long  con- 
tinue ;  in  a  fuiicus  pailion  one  morning  with  her  lover 
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(like  tfce  gtntle  fair- one  whom  the  humorous  Ton  of  fan- 
cy  and  fatire*  hath  ib  elegantly  difplayed)  fhftJdcked 

down  with  her  angry  foot,  the  whole  tea- table  j  d d 

the  mean  raical  with  whom  me  had  to  do,  and  threw  at 
his  head  the  paltry  fetdement  he  had  made  her;  called  a 
chair  j  and,  full  of  indignation,  withdrew.  Speedily, 
however,  (he  again  enlifted  herielf  in  the  fervice  of  a  ca- 
valier, who  knew  no  happineis  equal  to  the  boaft  of 
having  this  pride  of  beauty,  this  flower  of  excellence,  in 
his  poiTcffion,  She  was  no  ftranger  to  her  afcendency 
over  him,  and  therefore  reigned  wholly  defpotic.  Had 
fhe  an  inclination  to  fliew  her  power,  flie  perhaps  would 
drop  a  ling,  or  fome  other  female  trinket,  in  the  largeil 
of  his  ponds,  and  im  ;  ediately  order  the  waters  to  be 
drained  off,  and  the  mud  to  be  cleared  through  the  fin- 
gers of  a  thouland  workmen,  to  find  the  loft  and  darling 
relic.  Had  me  a  defire  to  mew  her  fuperior  foul,  and 
greater  influence  than  the  boafted  Queen  of  Egypt,  me 
would  enclole  bank-notes  f  ot  considerable  value  between 
flices  of  her  bread  and  butter,  and  tell  to  her  admiring 
flaves  how  many  hundred  me  had  fwallowed  at  a  breakfaft. 
She  wimed  only  to  pofleis  jewels  like  Cleopatra's  to  /hew 
how  much  more  profufely  than  the  Quetn  of  Egypt  me 
could  fquander  them  away  in  expreffing  her  unbounded 
affection  to  her  admirers.  So  notorious  were  her  extra- 
vagances, and  ftill  to  prevailing  her  charms,  that  though 
every  man  condemned  the  foolim  pofleflbr  of  this  power- 
ful lady  for  his  abfurd  condefcenfion,  yet  every  man 
wi/hed  and  wanted  to  be  him. 

So,  to  compare  fmall  things  with  great,  when  the  footy 
god  of  fire  had  trepanned  the  god  of  war  and  queen  of 
beauty,  and  entangled  them  in  his  fubtle  and  well-deviled 
net,  the  whole  inhabitants  of  heaven  came  down  to  gaze 
on  their  fliame,  and  to  be  witneffes  of  their  guilt  j  and 
though  every  power  put  on  the  feverity  of  virtuous  refent- 
ment,  Mercury,  the  fovereign  difpofer  of  wit,  was  bold 
enough  toipeak  their  icntimcnts,  in  honeftly  proclaiming 
his  own— 

*  Hogarth. 

f  Vfe  would  nut  have  the  reader  imirirte  this  circumftance  trt'e  of  Char- 
Vnte  only,  fmce  we  couid  now  ;r°'-"ice  tour,  at  ieaft,  who  have  excelled  an-J 
loried  1,1  the  very  fdme  no:at>ie  fci^t. 
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«<  Thus  ftrious  they.    Bat  he  who  gilds  the  ikies, 

The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries  : 
•      *  Would'ft  thou  enchain'd,  like  Mars,  oh!  Hermes,  He ! 

And  bear  the  ftiame,  like  Mars,  to  (hare  the  joy  ? 

Oh,  envy'd  (hame  !  the  fmiling  youth  rejoin'd, 

Add  thrice  the  chains,  and  thrice  more  tirmly  bind; 

Gaze,  all  ye  gods,  and  ev'ry  goddefs  gaz^  ; 

Yet  eager  would  I  blefs  the  fweet  difgrace.'*" 
Charlotte  was  one  night  at  a  mafquerade,  and  as  her 
heart  was  very  fufceptible  of  love,  whenever  an  agreeable 
object  prelented,  fhe  was  particularly  ftruck  with  the 
figure  and  fine  appearance  of  the  gentleman  in  whofe  pof- 
feifion  our  hiftory  found  her.  He  was  ever  remarkable 
for  the  peculiarity  and  elegance  of  his  drefs  on  thefe  oo 
cafions,  but  on  this  happy  night  was  adorned  with  un- 
common charms^  infomuch  that  the  fair  incog,  ufing  the 
liberty  allowed  in  theie  blefled  fcenes  of  freedom  and  un- 
referve,  joined  herfeif  to  his  fide,  and  made  a  way  into 
his  heart.  They  parted  not  any  more  that  evening  : 
why  fhould  I  add  the  reft  ?  they  were  inifled  from  the 
company  j  and,  we  prelume,  retired  to  fome  dear  retreat, 
formed  for  love  and  rapture  j  where,  indulging  together, 
they  fo  mutually  pleafed,  that  each  determined  never 
more  to  part  with  the  other  j  but,  like  fond  turtles,  not 
only  in  life,  but  even  in  death  to  be  united.  Her  former, 
and  now  deferted,  lord  and  matter  grieved,  as  is  eafy  to 
imagine,  deeply  for  her  loft  i  but  time  and  abfence,  thofe 
fatal  murderers  of  love,  at  length  eafed  his  fweliing  heart, 
and  his  paifion  now  began  to  melt  into  a  Under  and  en- 
dearing remembrance  of  his  charmer. 

CHAP.  IX. 

The  Lovers^  Impatience  y  a  Hint  to  guard  agamjl  thefirjt 
Approaches  to  Vice.  Lucys  Removal  and  Entrance  into  a. 
ne-~w  Situation. 

•nP'HUS  have  we  filled  up  the  interval,  while  our  young 
X  ladies  were  locked  in  ibft  repole,  with  a  few  hints 
that  may  explain  any  future  appearances! in  this  fair  ex- 
cellency's conduct;  chit-fly,  that  if  hereafter  any  chro- 
nologift  mould  be  defirous  to  fettle  preciiely  and  exa£tly 
the  time  or  sras  of  this  our  hiftory,  he  may  not  be  at  a 

*  Pajje's  Hauler's  Odyflty,  Book  viii.  ver.  371. 

Ca 
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lois,  even  for  any  the  leall  interval,  nor  be  left  (as  is 
too  uiual  with  many  cruel  hiftorians)  to  torture  him- 
felf  for  conjeclures,  and  to  perplex  his  tubjeft  with  har'd 
guefles,  and  dry  probabilities.  We  might,  by  fimile 
(the  beft  way  of  iiluftrating)  more  fully  explain  our 
meaning  j  but  out  of  mere  humanity  refuie  to  do  fo,  left, 
by  giving  inftances,  thole  worthy  gentkmen,  who  pay  fo 
deep  for  copies,  mould  be  hindered  in  the  fale  of  much- 
valued  authors  j  left  the  whole  band  of  bookfellers,  armed 
with  folios,  mould  rife  up  againft,  and  deftroy  us.  Peace, 
therefore  to  all fucbl  fay  we,  with  the  late  excellent  Mr. 
Pope  j  and  entreating  the  farther  influence  of  the  mule, 
who  hath  thus  far  led  and  infpired  us,  we  proceed  in  our 
ftory. 

Early  in  the  morning,  before  either  the  ladies  or  their 
kind  coufin  were  up,  he  was  roufed  by  an  epiftle  from 
the  pafhonate  lover  to  whofe  arms  Lucy  was  defined,  in 
the  warmeft  raptures,  expreiling  his  approbation  of  her 
perfon,  and  ardent  deiire  to  poflefs  the  dear  angel  5  ear- 
neftly  wifhing  and  entreating  that  Mr.  Dookalb,  if  pof- 
iible,  even  that  night,  would  blefs  him  ;  and,  as  a  far- 
ther incitement  thereto,  promifing  to  give  him  a  cool 
hundred  more  than  they  had  agreed  for  ;  vehemently  and 
ftrongly  protefting,  his  very  foul  was  on  the  points  of  ten 
thouiand  fpikes,  his  heart  burnt  with  more  flames  than 
hell  could  hold,  and  every  pulfe  now  ready  to  burft 
through  his  glowing  fkin  in  eager  expectation  of  clafping 
the  panting,  itruggling,  dying  charmer,  and  rioting  in 
the  rich  fpoils  or  her  virginity.  Dookalb,  as  he  knew 
they  were  now  in  his  power,  flood  nor  greatly  in  his  own 
mind  upon  niceties  ;  and  therefore  refolved  to  obtain  the 
other  hundred,  and  to  grant  the  fiery  lover's  requeft  :  ac- 
cordingly, after  ordering  the  fervant  to  wait  on  the  young 
ladies,  he  himfelf  loon  attended  to  drink  chocolate  -by 
their  bed- fide.  With  much  raillery  he  enquired  into 
their  dreams  j  prettily  touched  upon  their  longing  looks, 
and  merrily  hinted  at  the  mighty  pleafures  each  might  ex- 
ptcl,  lo  young,  lo  blooming,  in  the  arms  or  a  fine  fprightly 
lover  :  for  it  is  ever  the  art  of  the  deluders  to  ufher  the 
mind  gradually  into  an  approbation  of  the  wickedneis 
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they  are  about  to  recommend.  None  can  be  too  careful 
of  the  fit  ft  approaches  of  vice  :  loofe  converfation,  or  at 
leaft  innocently  gay,  as  it  is  falieiy  called,  accuitoms  us 
to  hear  of"  things,  which  at  firft,  or  in  their  native  co- 
lours, would  appear  highly  (hocking  :  the  ear  being  ufed 
to  hear  without  diflike,  too  ibon  begins  to  hear  with 
pleafure  !  Guard  well,  theretore,  O  reader  !  thy  mind 
while  pure  j  carefully  itruggle  againlt  the  firft,  however 
flight,  advances  to  guilt ;  nor  dare  to  hear,  much  lef's  to 
fpeak,  but  with  horror  and  indignation,  the  corrupt  de- 
lufions  of  the  vicious  and  deceitful ! 

When  they  had  drank  their  chocolate,  he  told  them  to 
prepare  themlclves  for  the  gentleman,  whom  he  foon  ex- 
pected, and  particularly  his  couhn  Lucy,  whom,  he  faid. 
he  that  day  intended  to  (hew  the  fituation  me  was  going  to 
be  happily  placed  in.  Their  little  hearts  beat  high,  and 
they  were  ibon  plumed  out  with  all  the  elegance  of  female 
vanity,  anl  defcended  to  breakfaft.  Every  moment 
feemed  tedious  till  \he  lovers  arrived  ;  but  dinner  came, 
and  ft  ill  no  lovers  :  how  then  began  their  hopes  to  fink 
and  their  frighted  fancies  to  form  imaginary  diftrtfles. 
The  night  began  to  come  on,  and  ftiil  their  fears  in- 
creafed  :  at  length  Mr.  Dookalb,  who  well  enough  knew 
no  lovers  would  really  be  there,'  told  them  he  would  wait 
no  longer,  but. begged  Caroline  would  amufe  herfelr  as 
well  as  (he  could  with  his  books,  while  he  and  her  (liter 
went  to  her  new  place  ot  abode  :  *  where,  my  dear,  fays 
he,  very  ibon  you  may  vifit  her ;  but  at  prelent,  you  know, 
it  would  be  improper.'  Caroline  readily  acquieiced, 
particularlyi(as  (heftili  hoped  the  dear  captain  might  be 
with  her,  and  a  coach  was  at  the  door  to  take  Mils  Lucy 
and  her  coufin,  who  very  ibon  arrived  at  the  place  ap- 
pointed. A  fooiman  in  elegant  livery  opened  the  door, 
and  two  maids  ilood  on  the  Itairs  waiting^  When  they 
entered — (  Well,  John,  laid  Dookalb,  here  is  your  new 
miftreis.  Madam,  I  wi(h  you  joy  of  your  houfej  for 
this,  and  all  you  fee,  calls  you  the  hdy  and  pufisffor.'1— 
Lucy  did  not  at  all  underftand  this  language:  but  being 
conducted  up  flairs,  fhs  found  an  elegant  entertainment. 
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preparing.     And  Mr.  Dookalb,  feating  Mmfelf  by  her, 
informed  her  of  her  abundant  bappinefs  as  follows. 

CHAP.  X. 
Dookalb' 's  fingular   Friend/hip  to  Mifs  Lucy.     Her  Ruin, 

and  Introduction  to  her  future  Miferies. 
rT"1HE  great  affection  I  have  for  your  good  family  in 

JL  the  country,  induced  me  to  attempt  any  difficulty 
that  might  be  fiibfervient  to  your  happinefs  ;  and  be- 
lieve me,  dear  Mils  Lucy,  I  have  run  through  much  fa- 
tigue to  procure  this  deiirable  fituation  for  you.  When 
your  father  firft  wrote  to  me  concerning  you,  I  immedi- 
ately thought  Captain  Smith  the  gentleman  you  faw  laft 
night,  a  perfon  formed  to  pleafe  you,  and  never  ceafed, 
when  in  his  company,  commending  your  beauty,  and  ex- 
tolling your  charms  :  this  fo  far  excited  his  curiofity, 
that,  at  length,  lie  defired  to  be  known  to  you,  which  I 
prom i fed  he  fhould,  on  condition  he  would  fix  you  in  this 
houfe,  which  you  muft  know  was  his.  After  much  per- 
(uafion  he  contented,  and  being  highly  pleafed  with  you 
laft  night,  lent  me  orders  to  convey  you  hither,  and  put 
you  in  poflliTion  of  all  that  here  belongs  to  him.  There 
is  every  thing  you  can  with  or  defire,  and  you  are  to  be 
his  wife  in  private^  to  enjoy  all  bleffings  this  earth  can 
afford,  and  only  for  a  little  time  to  fubmit  to  fecrefy. 
You  may  to  morrow  look  over  your  furniture;  to-night 
will  be  better  employed  ;  for  I  expeft  the  captain  every 
moment,  who  pants  to  fly  into  your  embraces/  Lucy 
was  like  fomething  enchanted,  and  loft  in  an  amazing 
dream  5  me  knew  not  how  to  believe  herlelf  miftrefs  of  fo 
elegant  a  place ;  fhe  knew  not  what  to  think  of  being  fo 
loon  made  a  wife  j  and  had  fomeodd  fcruples  about  jap- 
ing to  bed  without  any  of  the  fanftiniouious  ceremonies. 
However  Dcokalb  fuffered  no  doubts  to  ariie  in  her 
mind,  (till  plying  her  with  frefli  arguments  of  her  feli- 
city, as  well  as  every  now  and  then  with  fome  of  the 
molt  intoxicating  liquor  which  defigning  Luft  could  pro- 
cure. But  he  had  not  long  time  to  keep  her  in  this  airy 
viiion  beioie  the  captain  arrived,  who  jflew  to  her  arms 
with  more  than  common  rapture,  and  met  from  her  pant- 
ing bolbra  equal  tranfport,  which  heaved  up  and  down 
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with  wild  and  wifhing  throbs,  tears  of  pleafure  mean- 
while overflowing  her  artlefs  eyes.  He,  though  with 
new  delight,  told  her  again  the  fyren  tale  which  Dookalb 
had  before  lung  in  her  ears,  and,  to  crown  all,  threw  a 
large  purfe  ot  gold  into  her  lap  to  provide  her  proper  ne- 
certmes,  enough  of  which  he  promifed  (lie  fhoulJ  never 
want,  if  file  could  love,  and  live,  and  doat  on  him. 
They  fcarce  permitted  the  fupper  to  come  and  go,  (ib 
eager  were  both  for  a  more  delicate  repail)  before  the 
maid  was  ordered  to  help  her  miitrefs  to  undrefs  j  and  me, 
covered  over  with  blumea,  retired  into  the  next  room, 
deftined  for  love,  and  her  undoing.  The  captain  could 
fcarce  ftay  a  few  fhort  minutes  before  he  flew  to  her,  and 
finding  her  half'undreiTed,  her  charms  half  concealed  and 
half  difplayed,  the  moil  inviting  and  delicious  fituation ! 
with  his  own  glowing  fingers  he  freed  her  from  her  other 
incumbrances,  and  locking  the  doors,  put  a  ftoptoall  her 
virgin  fears ;  and,  in  a  luckleis  hour,  fora  momentary 
pleafure,  gave  up  the  thoughtlefs  and  deluded  girl  to  eter- 
nal horror  ! — Dreadful  introduction  to  fin  and  ibrrow  ! 
fatal  beginning  of  miiery  and  deftruclion  !— Thus  fell 
the  unhappy  daughter  of  an  unhappy  father,  from  her 
date  of  innocence  and  joy  j  like  our  ririt  mother,  ieduced 
and  betrayed,  who  fatally  plucked  and  eat — 

"  Her  rafh  hand  in  evil  hour 

Forth  reaching  to  the  fruit ! 

Earth  felt  the  wound,  and  Nature  from  her  feat, 

Sighing,  thro'  all  her  works  gave  Ggns  of  woe, 

That  all  was  loft." 

The  guilty  pur  lay  bathed  in  wanton  fhameful luxury, 
till  late  the  next  day  ;  when  fully  fated  with  the  iulcious 
banquet,  the  captain  arofe,  haftily  took  leave, 

"  And  left  the  nymph 

To  think  of  what  was  paft,  and  fitjh  alone." 
The  high  railed  eclialy  in  her  lover's  arms  had  been  fa 
great,^even  yet  Lucy  was  a  ttranger  to  reflicVion  on  any 
'thing  but  delight  j  (he  lay  after  his  departure  to  indulge 
her  glowing  fancy  :  but  when  the  tide  of  palfion  began  to 
ebb,  dreadful  .thought  aflumed  its  empire,  and  wiid  re- 
morfe  began  todai  t  her  ferpents  through  her  bofom.  De- 
tciwined  however,  to  give  no  harbour  to  tortures  of  this 
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kind,  {he  rang  for  her  maid  ;  and  chatting  with  her,  and 
looking  over  her  fine  furniture,  well  enough  beguiled  the 
painful  time  till  the  agreeable  Mifs  Charlotte  Repook 
came  to  vifit  her.  She  entered  with  all  the  air  of  focial 
familiarity.  And — «  So,  my  dear,  me  began,  I  give  you 
joy  !  Very  pretty  apartments,  truly !  Well,  I  heartily  con- 
gratulate you  on  being  one  of  us  !  for  I  fuppofe  you  are 
now  enrolled  in  our  fplendid  lift.* 

Lucy,  amazed  at  her  difcourfe,  alked  what  me  meant. 
*  Ha,  Mils,  replied  Charlotte,  why  fo  ftrange?  What  do 
I  mean  {  whyj  pr'ythee  now,  are  you  not  entered  into 
keeping  with  Capt.  Smith,  as  they  call  him  ?' — *  Keep, 
ing  !  returned  Lucy,  angrily  ;  no,  be  allured,  Ma'am,  I'd 
never  confent  to  that  !  I  am  his  wife/ — {  Wife,  indeed  ! 
O  fine!  cried  Charlotte,  laughing  :  would  you  now,  be 
that  dull  houfhpld  thing  ?  Go,  you  little  fool !  there  is 
ten  thouf.nd  times  the  pleafure  and  profit  in  being  a  mif- 
trefs  :  for  here  we  are  paid  for  what  pleafesus  5  and  when 
our  keeper  is  away,  can  bilk  him,  and  indulge  our  ge- 
nius, child,  with  any  favourite  young  gallant  we  will. 
O,  there  is  fomething  fo  delicious  in  bilking  a  foolifh  kee- 
per !  Lord  blefs  me  !  I'll  put  you  into  a  way,  never  fear. 
Who  would  think  of  being  a  wife  ?  Befides,  let  me  tell 
you,  though  the  law  allows  concubines,  it  does  not  allow 
two  wives  :  and  your  owner  is  already  tagged  to  one 
plague  for  life,  who  has  brought  him  five  or  fix  little 
brats  into  the  world,  and  he  hates  her  vvorfe  than  a  toad 
—  and  fo,  faith,  I  believe  all  men  do  their  wives.  And 
I'll  tell  you  another  fecret  by  the  byej  his  real  name  is 

not  Captain  Smith,   but  Lord  — ,  eldeft  fun  to  the 

of ,  and  heir  to  an  immenfe  eftate  j  fo  that 

you  have  a  man  with  monev  enough,  and  you  are  to 
blame,  my  girl,  if  you  don't  fleece  h'in  well,  and  make 
him  pay  c  early  for  the  uft  of  your  houfhold  j  ha,  Lucy  I* 

CHAP.  XI. 

The  Diftrefs  of  Lucy.  Mifs  Charlotte's  and  Dooku&s 
Confolation.  The  Force  of  Virtue.  A  General  Admoni- 
tion to  the  Reader. 

MISS  Charlotte's  fpeech  had  by  no  means  the  defired 
efu&  j  for  file  had  fcaice  rimmed  before  Lucy's  co- 
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lour  faded,  her  eyes  clofed,  and  life  feemed  fluttering  at 
her  lips  }  for  though  (he  had  a  large  (hare  of  vanity,  yet 
virtue  was  not  altogether  fo  obfcured  anddiffipated  by  it, 
as  to  let  her  look  on  vice  with  an  indifferent  eye*  Char- 
lotte, but  little  moved,  (tor  her  heart,  habituated  to  fights 
like  thefe,  was  no  more  affected  by  them  than  the  hardeft 
rocks  of  adamant  by  the  dew  drops  diftilling  adown  their 
rugged  fides)  called  the  maid  for  hartfhorn,  by  the  af . 
fiitance  of  which  me  foon  brought  the  young  lady  to  her- 
felf,  who,  opening  her  languid  eyes,  burft  into  tears,  and 
exclaimed,  in  words  which  would  have  moved  a  ftone,  that 
me  was  loft,  undone,  and  ruined  for  ever.  '  Oh  !  mife- 
rable  daughter,  me  cried,  of  the  moft  miferable  parents  ! 
Dear,  fond,  wretched  mother,  where  art  thou  ? — Oh !  my 
father,  mufti  fee  thee  no  more  ? — Thy  once  loved,  once 
— Oh  !  dreadful  remembrance  ! — What  am  I  now  ?  let 
me  die  ! — My  filter,  myfifter!  how  (hall  I  tell  thee  of  mine, 
and  how  fave  thee  from  the  fame  undoing  !  Poor  deluded 
parents  !  vain,  .foolifti  child  !  dreamt  we:  not  of  every  bid- 
ling,  and  behold  every  horror  is  fallen  to  my  lot '.'  Though 
thus  pathetically  breathing  forth  her  complaints,  Char- 
lotte little  regarded  her,  butfiniling,obiervsd,  thefe  were 
only  the  firlt  qualms  of  conicience,  which  as  commonly 
feized  people  firft  entering  on  her  ftate  of  life,  as  ficknefa 
thole  who  firlt  go  to  lea.  *  But  never  fear,  child,  fays 
ihe  j  have  a  good  heart,  and  all  will  go  well !  Lord  bieJs 
thee,  my  poor,  dear,  foolifh  girl !  I  made  juit  as  much/>#- 
ling'S.nA  <u.<e~jj}i/jg  as  you  do  ;  but  it  was  foon  over — snd 
when  I  thought  on  t'other  affair — you  know  what,  my 
dear — I  lauglied  on  one  fide  my  mouth,  and  cried  on  the 
other;  exactly  like  the  fhowers  in  fundiine,  when  the  good 
honeft  folks,  called  cuckolds,  are  hoifting  by  baflcets  full 
to  heaven  1'  She  was  going  on  ;  when,  in  a  lucky  minute, 
approached  our  good  Coufin  Dookalb — whom  Lucy  per- 
mitted not  to  fpeak,  but  immediately  upon  his  entrance 
interrupted  with  fobs  and  tears,  crying  out — '  Dear  cou- 
fin,  did  you  not  tellme  I  fhould  be  Captain  Smith's  wife: 
that  I  was  fo  in  reality,  but  mull  fubmit  for  a  little  time 
to  ktep  it  fecret  ?'  JDookalb,  a  little  darted  at  fuch  a 
queltion,  particularly  as  Charlotte  was  there,  heiitated— « 
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«  Wife,  child!— aye,  child — but  what  of  that  ?— What'* 
the  matter,  pray,  what  occafionsall  this  ?  Wife  I  aye,  to 
be  fure  !' — *  My  fears  arofe,  replied  (he,  from  Mifs  Char- 
lotte, who  has  informed  me  of  ftrange  things  5  and  that 
I  am  not  really  his  wife,  but  his  miitrefs.' — *  Well,  my 
dear,  fa  id  Dookalb,  and  where's  the  difference,  I  pray 
you  ?  wife  and  miltrefs  are  but  two  names  for  the  lame 
thing  j  only  miftrefs  is  preferable  to  wife,  as  you  enjoy  all 
the  blefTmgs  without  the  torments  of  an  eternal  confine- 
ment. Don't  you  remember,  coufin,  an  argument  we  once 
had,  wherein  I  proved  to  you,  that  marriage  was  but  a 
thing  devifed  by  priefts  to  keep  fools  in  awe  ?  that  there 
was  no  fuch  thing  in  former  ages,  when  the  world  was  lefs 
mercenary,  and  far  lefs  wicked  than  now  ?  Marriage  con- 
fifteth  only  in  will.  Have  you  not  read  your  bible,  cou- 
iin  ?  don't  you  remember  that  thofe  people,  who  were 
God's  peculiar  favourites,  were  by  h'm  permitted  to  have 
concubines,  which  are  no  other  than  what  we  call  mif- 
trefles  now  ;  concubine  and  miilrefs  is  the  fame.  Don't 
you  remember  Rebecca's  permitting  her  hufband  to  lie 
with  his  concubines  ?  and  likewife  the  account  we  have 
of  David  and  Solomon,  men  moft  approved  by  Heaven, 
how  they  kept  great  numbers  of  miftreffes  ?  Indeed,  my 
dear,  it  is  all  nonfenfe  to  beuneaiy  at  any  foolilhlcruples : 
you  are  to  all  intents  and  pur  poles  Captain  Smith's  wife, 
and  he  will  give  you  all  this  world  can  afford  to  make  you 
happy  :  riches,  pleasures,  and  delights  in  abundance  j  in- 
fomuch  thatyou  ought  to  thank  God  for  being  thus  kind 
to  you.'  Tnefe  arguments  to  a  weak  female  mind  car- 
ried full  conviflion,  and  fhe  btgan  to  feel  comfort  return- 
ing j  yet  a  certain  heavineis  hung  over  her  thoughts,  and 
many  things  me  heard  of  kept-miftrerTes  recurred  to  her 
mind,  which  would  have  pinched,  had  me  been  left  to  re- 
fleclion.  But  Charlotte  and  her'coufin  fo  plied  her  with 
agreeable  chat,  devifed  pleaiures  and  fchemcs,  and  form- 
ed various  parties,  that  her  fancy  now  again  began  to  be 
afloat,  and  (he  fcemed  to  fail  with  fortunate  breezes  moft 
joyoufly  along  the  filver  lea  of  profperity.  Dookalb  hav- 
ing thus  far  let  things  right,  whifpered  in  her  ear,  Ihe 
might  expect  the  captain  at  fix,  and  withdrew.  Chai- 
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lotte  then  reminded  her  of  various  things  me  wanted, 
and  accordingly  two  ch.iirs  were  called,  and  they  travel- 
led from  (hop  to  (hop  till  three,  and  returned  loaden  with 
abundance  of  trinkets,  the  food  of  female  vanity.  An 
elegant  dinner  was  ready  for  them,  of  which  Lucy  eat 
fparingly,  having  her  mind  foiely  fixed  on  the  tine  things 
in  which  (he  defigned  to  appear  before  her  lover.  She 
was  fcarcely  trimmed  out,  before  he  came  and  met  his 
beloved  fair-one  flu  (lied  with  vanity,  and  glowing  with 
fond  expectation.  The  reader  may  imagine  it  was  not 
long  before  they  hurried  to  their  guilty  pleafures:  where, 
when  adull  paufe  fucceecled, Lucy, leaning  on  her  elbow, 
fighed  out — {  Alas,  Sir  1  I  find  you  have  deceived  me, 
and  are  not  to  be  my  hu(band,  having  already  a  lady  j 
how  could  you  be  fo  cruel  ?'  Startled  at  this,  the  cap- 
tain began — *  What !  perdition  feize  the  rafcal !  did  Doo- 
kalb  tell  you  fo  ?' — *  No,  laid  (he,  it  was  MifsCharlotte.* 
'  Mind  not  that,  my  angel,  my  dearell  girl !  replied  he, 
I  have  a  wife,  'tis  true,  but  (lie  hates  me,  is  falfe  to  my 
bed,  and  difagreeable  tomeasdeaih  and  hell :  you  I  love  ; 
I  doat  ;  I  die  for  you  !  and  will  make  you  in  every  lenfe 
rny  wife,  and  give  you  all  things  to  coniirnmateyour  hap- 
pinefs.  But  why  this  foolilh  chiding  ?  Lovelieit  crea- 
ture, let  me  kifs  thofe  lips,  fweeter  and  more  red  than 
cherries  ;  and  indulge  on  this  loft  bofom,  whiter  than 

fnow,  and  fmooth  as  monumental  alabarter Oh  !  my 

life  j  my  belt-beloved,  my  delicious  Lucy  !'  When  could 
mot  adulation  and  blandiftiment  foothe  a  female  mind, 
warm  with  rapture,  and  but  now  tailing  of  the  fweet  for- 
bidden fruit ;  youthful  blood  fwelling  in  every  turgid 
vein,  and  t'cenes  or  delight  hovering  every  where  around  ! 
The  fair-one  forgot  her  fears  j  the  lover  that  honour  he 
had  long  fmce  pawned  ;  and  Cupid  and  Pleafuie  reigned 
lords  of  the  banquet.  Thus  vas  the  unhappy  young  girl 
fully  initiated  into  the  ichool  of  wkkednefs,and  properly 
entered  into  the  famionable  myltery  of  keeping.  Already 
had  virtue  took  her  wing,  and  lett  her  a  prey  to  impu- 
dence and  defire,  whofe  attendants  are  miiery,  remorle, 
and  lielpair.  Plealure  got  faft  hold  of  her  heart  ;  and 
pleafurt;  once  rooted  there  never  loics  her  hold,  til^fpread. 
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ail  over  the  body,  it  introduces  infenfibility,  and  yields 
the  fway  to  fleepy  and  inactive  ftupidity.  Then  even 
defire  itfeh  dies  and  is  no  more  ;  evtry  faculty  is  left,  and 
every  power  of  the  foul  drowned  and  funk  : 

"  Till  ev  n  infenfibility  gives  way, 

And  yields  to  tortures  and  difeafe  the  prey  : 

For  tortures  and  difeafes  ever  gain 

Whole  pow'r,  where  wild  defire  and  lawlefs  pkafure  reign." 

When  her  lover  was  gone,  Lucy,  though  better  recon- 
ciled to  her  new  fituation,  yet  could  not  help  feeling  feme 
certain  informations  from  within,  which  whifpered  to  her 
that  it  was  not  quite  good  and  unexceptionable  :  and 
though  fhe  repreiented  it  to  herfelf  in  the  moft  favourable 
light  poflible,as  knowing,  having  thus  far  advanced,  fhe 
could  not  well  retreat :  like  thoieilluftrious  ions  of  Mars, 
(if  I  may  daretoliken  a  weak  female  to  fuch  thunderbolts 
of  war)  who  being  now  about  to  fact  the  fiery-mouthed 
engines  of  the  enemy,  know  not  of  any  methods  of  retreat, 
yet  fecretly  wifh  to  be  walking  free  from  danger  in  the 
pleafing  Mall,  or  to  be  feated  with  locks  well  powdered 
in  the  gay  fide-box,  while  the  inimitable  Garrick  thun- 
ders through  the  crowded  theatre.  Though,  like  them, 
Lucy  could  not  at  prefent  greatly  approve  her  circumftan- 
ces  ;  and,  like  them,  tacitly  wifhed  for  her  former  fitua- 
tion, her  loft  innocence,  and  wonted  ferenity  ;  yet,  finding 
no  poflibility  to  emerge,  fhe  was  determined,  if  Heaven 
would  permit,  to  deliver  her  fitter  at  leail  from  the  lame 
forrow,  and  the  like  fatal  neceffity.  Accordingly  fhe 
•  wrote,  informing  her  of  her  prefent  fituation,  and  whai, 
alas  !  fhe  was  become  ;  and  advifing  her,  (though  fhe  fear- 
ed her  advice  would  be  of  iittle  avail)  to  take  the  utmoil 
care  of  herfelf,  and  to  avoid  the  rnifery  into  which  her  poor 
undone  filler  had  been  fatally  leduced  :  greatly  by  her 
own  imprudence,  vanity,  and  foily  j  more  by  her  unwa- 
I'inefs }  and,  moft  of  all,  by  her  abfolute  confidence  in  her 
coufin  Dookalb.  As  the  deeply  afTe&ed  fitter  wrote,  the 
remembrance  of  her  parents  and  her  family  recurred  to  her 
fad  thoughts,  and  heavy  drops  of  tears  fell  plentifully  from 
her  eyes  :  fb  itrong  is  the  force  of  virtue  -}  Co  iirefiitibit, 
fpitt  of  all  art,  the  power  of  tiuth  '. 
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Gentle  reader,  whofoever  thou  art,  flop  here  awhile  with 
me, and  let  us  ferioufly  commune  together!  Think  not 
thefe  pages,  how  inconfiderable  fbever  they  may  appear 
in  thine  eye,  are  written  iblely  to  amufe  and  divert  thee. 
I  would  labour  to  attain  a  nobler  end  ;  and,  as  my  heart 
burns  with  love  to  thee, — treat  me  as  a  friend,  and  an- 
fwer  me  as  fuch  ;  for  with  the  voice  of  friendship  only  da 
I  call  upon  thee.  Art  thou  a  parent,  blefled  with  a  ri- 
fing  and  a  beautiful  family  ?  and  halt  thou  never  fed  thy 
fond  heart  with  airy  hopes  and  vain  imaginations-  -delu- 
five  as  thefe  which  thou  haft  already  condemned  in  me  pa- 
rents of  theie  unhappy  daughters  ?  Conflder  well,  fond 
father,  that  on  thy  children's  virtue  depends  their  felicity. 
Vain  mother !  reflect,  religion  and  goodnefs  are  the  only 
beauty.  Carefully  then  watch  the  firit  dawnings  of  their 
infant  years  ;  water  them  well  with  inftruftion  :  fo  (halt 
thou  behold  them  daily  expand,  like  the  gayeft  flowers, 
their  full  colours  to  the  fun  j  open  at  length  with  the 
frefheft  bloom  ;  and  dilpenle  around  their  cheering  odours 
to  you,  and  to  all  who  delight  in  virtue. 

Young  man — believe  me,  thy  (ituation  is  dangerous  ! 
Vice  in  every  alluring  form  befets  thee — thy  friends  and 
thy  companions  entice  thee  with  them,  and  thoumuft  ei- 
ther  be  conUmned  of  them  or  of  thyfelt  !  Try,  then, 
for  a  while,  their  ridicule.  To-day  it  will  be  painful  j 
to  morrow  it  will  be  lefs  fo;  the  next  it  will  fit  more  ea- 
.  fily  on  thee  ;  and,  in  fine,  give  thee  no  uneafinefs  at  all  ! 
But  if  thou  art  to-day  contemptible  to  thyfelf,  every  hour 
will  increafe  it ;  and,  to  avoid  recollection,  thou  wilt  fly 
ftill  to  that  falie  friend,  Vice,'to  fcreen  thee  ;  ftillbecom. 
ing  more  despicable  at  home,  till  either  total  infenhbi- 
lity  or  defpair  fcize  thee  !  Thjnk  then  on  eternity,  for 
which  alone  thou  wait  born  !  think,  and  dare  for  once 
to  be  one  of  a  million  ! 

And  thou,  bright  daughter  of  innocence,  ftill  fpotlefs, 
and  ftill  happy,  walk  as  if  adders  lurked  in  every  foot- 
fall :  be  wary,  be  wife,  be  circumfpecl !  Halt  thou  not 
heard  of  Ulyfles  i  hew  he  flopped  his  companions  ears, 
and  caufed  himfelf  to  be  confined,  while  pafling  the  fy- 
rens,  whole  voice  none  could  hear,  and  not  be  perfuadtd; 
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whcjfe  perfuafions  none  could  obey,  and  not  be  undone  ? 
Alas  !  fuch  too  frequently  is  the  voice  of  love  j  which  is, 
for  the  moft  part,  the  voice  of  adulation — fuch  ever  is  the 
voice  of  vanity  j  thou  canft  not  liften  and  be  fafe.  Learn, 
therefore,  the  graces  of  Humility,  and  let  her  attend  thee 
as  thy  counfellor  :  for  (he  is  fair  and  lovely  j  her  ways  are 
ways  of  pleafantnefs,  and  her  paths  ever  lead  to  the  dwel- 
lings ofpeace.  Let  no  falfe  mews— no  gilded  promifes 
—no air-built  hopes — delude  thee:  guided  by  humility, 
make  the  invincible  power  of  virtue  thy  firmeft  friend  j 
walk  hand  in  hand  with  modefty  andferiouihefs.  So  mall 
impudence  and  levity  fly  from  thy  pretence  :  fo  (halt  thou 
at  length  be  happy  in  the  hufband  of  thy  wifhes,  the  fon 
of  truth  and  tendernefs  ;  fo  fhall  thy  days  be  crowned  with 
ferenity,  and  thy  life  be  calm  and  cheerful,  as  the  fum- 
rner  heavens,  brightened  by  the  glorious  fun,  and  cleared 
from  every  cloud  ! 

"  Hark,  mortals ! — Vanity  from  yonder  dome, 
In  founds  of  fweetperfHafion  Mds  you  come  ! 
She  calls,  andlhewsten  theufand  joys  at  hand  : 
But,  mark!  her  houfe  is  founded  on  the  fand. 
Soon  as  the  ftorins  fhall  beat,  and  rains  fhall  fall, 
One  general  ruin  mult  invelope  all ! 
Built  then  on  rocks,  that  nobler  fane  furvey, 
Where  beams  immortal  Virtue's  living  ray  : 
Tho'ftorms  and  time,  and  every  foe  afiail, 
No  power  fhall  fhake  it,  and  HO  force  prevail. 
Hafte  thither — hafte— and  bow  before  the  fhrine 
Of  Virtue — fo  eternity  is  thine  !" 

BOOK  II. 
CHAPTER  I. 

Caroline's  Situation.  1  he  force  oj  Hjpomfy.  A  Dffcription 

ofanunfuccefsful  Gamefter. 

*\  T  7E  left  Caroline  at  home,  in  txpe&ation  of  her  be- 
VV  loved  captain,  in  a  fitualion  as  likely  to  fall  as 
Lucy  ;  and  indeed  it  was  as  ranch  defigned  me  fiiould  do 
fo  by  her  kind  coufin  :  his  intentions  to  her  were  no  lei's 
friendly  than  to  her  filter,  and  his  refolution  no  lefs  amia- 
ble. The  captain  came  not  that  night ;  and  the  lady,  a 
good  deal  chagrined,  went  to  bed.  The  next  morning 
her  coufin  told  her  much  of  her  filter's  dek&able  lituation, 
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harangued  on  his  old  argument,  the  folly  of  matrimony, 
and  dropped  feme  obfcure  hints  to  Caroline,  that,  if  me 
would  yield,  (he  might  be  made  for  ever.  Though  thefe 
unhappy  fitters  had  abundance  of  female  vanity,  and, 
through  a  miftalcen  turn  in  their  education,  had  imbibed 
many  Itrange  and  airy  notions,  yet  they  had  ever  been  ac- 
cuftomed  to  hear  the  di&ates,  and  liften  to  the  lore  of 
virtue.  Their  mother  was  a  thorough  good  and  faithful 
wife,  and  from  her  example  they  had  feen  nothing  to  en- 
courage wantonnefs  and  guilt :  but,  on  the  contrary,  every- 
thing to  recommend  fobriety  and  chaftity.  And  the  judi- 
cious reader,  doubtlefs,  muft  have  obferved,  that  Caro- 
line was  of  a  much  leis  precipitate  temper  than  her  filler  5  f 
far  more  cautious  and  wary,  greatly  more  fufceptible  of 
fears  and  dangers  ;  and  though  perhaps  equally  vain,  yet 
firmly  relblved  never  to  gratify  her  vanity  at  the  expence 
of  her  innocence.  Hence  it  happened,  that  when  Mr. 
Dookalb  talked  of  yielding,  Caroline,  dreading  (he  too 
nearly  gueffed  at  what  he  meant,  deiired  him  to  explain 
to  her,  by  what  method  it  was  me  could  be  made  :  '  for  to 
much  indebted  as  I  and  all  our  family  are  to  you,  laid 
ftie,  dear  coufin,  there  is  nothing  coniiftent  with  virtue 
and  honour  I  would  not  gladly  embrace,  to  make  you 
amends  for  your  kind  offices  to  me,  and  to  reward  the 
tendernefs  and  care  of  the  bed  of  parents.' — '  You  fpeak 
like  a  fenlible  young  woman,  Coutin  Caroline,  replied  he, 
and  I  doubt  not  but  that  your  goodnefs  will  be  fuffici- 
ently  rewarded  5  for  the  Scripture  premiss. temporal  re- 
wards to  nothing  more  certainly  than  obedience  to  pa- 
rents. It  promifes  length  of  days  and  happinefs  j  and 
furely  it  is  the  firtt  law  or  nature  :  doubtlefs,  then,  it  is 
and  ought  to  be  the  chief  concern  of  every  good  child,  to 
endeavour,  by  all  means  in  their  power,  to  do  what  may 
advantage  themfelves,  and  confequently  blefs  their  pa- 
rents }  for  your  h^ppinefs  is  theirs,  and  to  fee  you  or 
any  of  their  children  in  felicity,  would  be  equally  the 
fame  to  your  father  and  mother  as  to  be  fo  themfelves.' 
*  Without  doubt,  rejoined  (he  j  and  heaven  is  my  witnefs, 
there  is  nothing  I  would  not  attempt,  however  difficult 
er  dangerous,  if  fo  be  it  were  honourable,  to  make  them 
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happy.     Your  advice  can  and  will  direft  me,  I  am  fare 
and  a  perfon,  led  by  Inch  goodnefs  as  yours,  can  never 
err/     Such  and  fo  great  is  the  power  of  hypocrify :  this 
poor  girl  was  deluded  into  a  belief  of  her  coufin's  really 
being  one  of  the  very  bed  of  men,  by  his  appearanceof  be- 
ing (o  ;  and  his  feeming  goodnels  wrought  a  firm  aflurance 
in  her  that  there  was  no  deceit  in  him,  but  that  his  pur- 
pofes  were  all  juft,  friendly,  and  pure.     And  no  wonder 
that  he,  whofe  hyprocrify  pafied  undifcovered  by  many 
far  wifer,  could  conceal  his  foul  from  a  poor  weak  woman : 
"  For  neither  man  nor  angle  can  difcern 
Hypocrify,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Invifible,  except  to  God  alone, 
By  his  permiffive  will,  thro'  heav'n  and  earth  : 
And  oft'  tho'  Wifdom  wakes,  Sufpicion  fleeps 
At  Wisdom's  gate,  and  to  Simplicity 
Refigns  her  charge,  while  Goodnefs  thinks  no  ill, 
Where  no  ill  feems." 

And  it  is  the  very  perfection  of  falfity,  and  a  practice 
too  common,  to  introduce  a  bad  caufe  with  a  good  argu- 
ment, that  the  appearance  of  truth  and  probity  may  fet 
a  glofs  on  the  fubfequent  guilty  purpofe. 

^  Mark  you  this,  Baflanio,  [fays  Shakefpeare] 
The  devil  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  purpofe  : 
An  evil  foul,  producing  holy  witnefs, 
1$  like  a  villain  with  a  fmiling  cheek; 
A  goodly  apple,  rotten  at  the  heart." 
Alarmed  by  a  luud  thundering  at  the  door,  their  con- 
verlation  was  interrupted,  and  Dookalb's  preiencedefired 
by  a  gentleman  in  another  room  j  where,  as  ibon  as  he 
entered,  a  figure  well  known  to  him,  and  no  other  than 
the  very  worthy  Captain  Thomas,  to  whofe  arms  Caro- 
line was  defined,  prefented  itl'elf  to  view.     His  face  was 
ghaftly,  pale  and  horrid  j  his  eyes  funk  in  his  head,  and 
itaring  from  their  fitry  hollownefs  with  wild  confufion  j 
his  haii-j  of  late  fo  elegantly  criiped,  trimmed  and  pow- 
dered, hanging  over  his  forehead,  and  befide  his  cheeks, 
lank  and  uncurled,  fqualid  and  frightful  j  his  ruffles  were 
half  torn  of},  his  waificoat  wholly  unbuttoned,  his  fword 
turned  before,    his   llockings  unrolled,    and  his  whole 
frame  and  ceconomy  in  dilbrder.     O  Dookalb !  he  began, 
help  me  to  curie  to  the  loweftpit  of  hell,  all  gaining  ard 
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gamefters,  all  fools  and  madmen,  myfelfj  my  foul  and 
body  !   Perdition,  and  damnation,  and  ruin,  to  the  whole 
univsrfe  !' — *  Good,  my  lord,  rejoined  DC okalb,  calmly, 
why  this  ludden  ftart  of  paflion  ?     I  hope  nothing  ami  is 
has  happened:  pray  be  cool.' — 4  Talk  of  coolnels  to  me ! 
replied  the  captain,    ((talking  around  the  room,   and 
ftamping  with  all   the  frantic  fury  of  madnefs  $)  bid 
t/ie  fire,    that  roaring    in   its  rage,    confumes  all    be- 
fore it,  ftop  at  thy  command  ! — Bid  the  devij — Why  do 
I  talk  of  bidding?      I  am  ruined — my  whole  eftate  is 
gone,  and  I  want  nothing  now,  but  thee,  to  be  friendly 
enough  at  once  to  free  me  and  drive  me  headlong  into  eter- 
nity 1  I  have  all  this  night  been  engaged  with  /harpers 
and  villains  ;  and,  buoyed  up  by  a  run  ot  luck,  have  ven- 
tured my  all,  and  loft  it.      You  had  five  hundred  pounds 

of  me  the  other  day  for  a  d J  w e,  whom  now  I 

/hall  never  have.  Return  me  the  money  inftantly,  that 
J  may  never  fee  the  face  of  family  or  friend,  but  fly  to 
the  utmoft  part  of  the  globe,  and  die  like  a  dog  as  I  am, 
unknown  and  unnoticed  !'— *  You  are  far  too  precipitate, 
S;r  !  quoth  Dook-ilb  :  I  am  apt  to  imagine  your  brain 
is  ibmewhat  intoxicated  with  wine  j  perhaps  things  may 
be  better  than  you  reprefent  them.  Lst  meadvife  you  to 
retire  home  and  fl.jep,  and  in  a  little  time  I'll  wait  upon 
you  :  you  are  not  cool  enough  to  talk  or  reafon.  Believe 
me,  Sir,  I  have  no  five  hundred  pounds  now  :  but  we'll 
talk  of  that  hereafter.' — <  Nay,  but,  good  Dookalb,  replied 
he,  doft  thou  think  I  am  only  drunk  and  mad  ?  DJ  you 
really  believe  I  have  not  loft  my  all  ?  1  (hall  be  mightily- 
obliged  to  you,  if  you  can  fo  perfuade  me.  Let  ma  go 
to  bed  here — pr'ythee  now  do — and  when  I  waken,  per- 
haps I  mall  remember  better  j  and,  as  fome  encourage- 
ment, let  me  have  the  girl  we  agreed  upon.  Ha,  hat 
what  is  ruin  to  love  ? 

"  Clafp'd  in  the  folds  of  love  I'd  meet  my  doom; 
And  ait  my  joys,  tho'  thunder  (hook  the  room  ! 
Dookalb,  as  we  may  imagine,  was  not  willing  thus 
to  refign  the  golden  prize  j  for,  as  he  very  prudently  re- 
colieded — if  fetch  mould  be  the  cafe  with  this  very  wor- 
thy and  good  friend  of  mine,  as  is  not  at  all  improbable, 
Dj 
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I  may  keep  his  five  hundred  pounds,  and  poflibly  acquire 
as  much  more  on  the  lame  conditions}  therefore  he  kindly 
and  preflingly  advifed  him  to  return  home,  and  promifed 
to  viiit  him  as  foon  as  would  be  convenient.  Perfuaded 
by  his  friendly  folicitations,  the  gentleman  withdrew ; 
and  Dookalb,  a  good  deal  fatisfied  with  the  appearance, 
began  to  revo've  in  his  mind  who  would  be  molt  likely  to 
pay  the  higher!  for  the  coufm  now  under  his  proteftion  j 
and  how  he  might  render  moft  happy  the  daughter  of  that 
father  for  whofe  family  he  had  fo  great  an  efteem. 

CHAP.  II. 
A  Vijit  to  Mrs.  Searcbcwellfrom  Mifs  Caroline  and  Mr. 

Dookalb.    Their  Reception. 

A  CCORDINGLY,  as  foon  as  the  worthy  perfonage 
JL\.  before  mentioned  withdrew,  Mr.  Dookaib  return- 
ed to  his  coufin,  and  after  having  made  many  apologies 
for  Ivs  long  abfence,  and  the  like,  propofed,  ifitwfcre 
agreeable  to  Mifs  Caroline,  to  make  a  fhort  excurfion, 
to  fee  what  was  doing  abroad,  and  to  try  if  they  could 
meet  with  any  thing  that  might  divert  them.  Caroline 
readily  confented  5  and  aftei  having  looked  in  at  feveral 
auctions,  and  two  or  three  milliner's  (hops,  where,  the 
more  to  engage  the  young  lady's  efteem,  he  made  her 
fome  pretty  and  polite  prefents,  they  paid  Mrs.  Search- 
well  a  morning  vifit.  At  their  approach,  they  were 
conducted  by  a  fellow,  whofe  leer  befpoke  him  a  defcerd- 
ant  of  Pandarus,  into  a  room  furnifhed  with  all  the  ele- 
gance  and  grandeur  conceiveable  ;  but  were  greatly  fur- 
prifed  at  their  continuing  there  near  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
before  any  perfon  made  their  approach  :  at  lafV  a  loud 
volley  of  oaths  thundered  in  their  ears,  the  door  opened 
with  great  violence,  and  Mrs.  Searchwell  prefented  her- 
lelf  to  view.  Her  cap  was  pjnned  aloft  upon  her  head, 
her  face  glowed  with  the  deep  red  of  the  ruby,  her  eyes 
flamed  with  fury  and  indignation,  and  into  the  room  fhe 
waddled,  grumbling  and  frowning,  uttering  imprecations 
and  curfts,  and  darting  looks  tei  rible  as  thofe  of  the  bafi- 
lifk.  In  one  hand  me  held  a  glafs,  in  the  other  a  bottle  5 
a  long  brocaded  lack  wa«  tied  over  her  flabby  dewlap?, 
v/hich  iunk  below  herwaift  without  the  iupport 
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a  pair  of  long  ruffles  dangled  dirtily  down  to  her  fingers  ; 
and  on  each  fide  hung  a  large  bunch  of  keys,  not  unlike 
thofe  which  grace   the  venerable   turnkey  of  Newgate. 
Without  preface  or  compliment,  fuch  as  Caroline  vainly 
imagined  her  prefence  in  ibme  meafure  required,  (he  began 
with  a  horrid  oath — 'I  aflure  you,  Coufin  Dookalb,  there 
is  no  bufinefs  upon  earth  ib  fatiguing  as  ours  }  for  what 
with  the  fqueamifh  ftomachs  of  Ibme  b — 5,    and  the 
plaguy  impudence  of  others,   the  profit  they  bring  in 
icatce  pays  for  the  trouble  they  give.  But  come,  here's 
my  fervice  to  you  ;    nothing  like  this  to  drown  care.' 
Upon  which  (he  Iwallowed  down  a  dofe  of  her  cinnamon  ; 
and,  fmacking  her  lips,  aflured  the  young  lady  it  was  as 
good  as  ever  was  tipped  o<ver  tongue.      She  then  prefent- 
ed  it  to  Caroline,  who  refufed  it,  obierving  (he  never 
drank  in  a  morning.     *  Well,  well,  as  to  that,  lays  (he, 
I  never  force  ladies — but  lhe'11  be  wifer,  Coulin  Doo- 
kalb, by  and  bye  ;  ha!     Here's  to  you  then.     Doekalb 
knew  it  was  not  for  his  purpole  to  let  Caroline  fee  this, 
ib  that  he  fat,    perhaps,  as  much  on  thorns  as  ever  he 
did  in  his  life  j  however,  he  was  obligedjnot  to  appear 
over  nice,  and  to  pledge  the  mother,  who  went  on  with 
a  voice  enough  to  make  the  hearer  tremble — «  Would  you 
believe  it,  coufm,  I  have  ipent  fifty  guineas  on  a  country 
wench,    remitted  to  me  by  a  friend  of  oifrs  fome  time 
fince,  to  improve  her,  and  make  her  fit  fora   man  of 
.  quality  j  and  when  I  told  her  lalt  night  that  (he  muft 
confent  toy?*  company^  the  ungrateful  vixen  refufed  me 
the  profits   of  her  maidenhead,  and  pretended   to   fall 
into  fits,  and  I  don't  know  what    nonfenfe  and  folly  ? 
However,  fits  or  not  fits,  I  had  her  conveyed  to  bed, 
and  put  her  paramour  to  her,  a  good  friend  of  yours  and 
mine;  and  a  fine  girl  (he  is,  and  worthy  of  him,  plump, 
round,  moitt,  and  juicy,  and   will  curl,  I  warrant  her, 
by  and  bye,  like   a  vine  round  her  imn.      Well,  this 
morning  all  the  houfe  was  alarmed  with  news  that  Ma- 
dam was  dead,  in  good  truth.      Up  I  got,  and  there 
was  (he  at  her  old  trade,  in  her  fits.     I  called  my  nieces 
about  me,  and  gave  her  all  the  drams  I  could  think  of  j 
and  no  foonsr  did  we  recover  her,  than  (he  fell  to  her 
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ui'ual  exclamations  againft  me,  that  I  had  ruined  and  un- 
done her,  and  luch  (tuff,  as  you  know  I  Ir.ve  heard  Ib 
often  as  not  to  take  any  notice  of  at  all  j  then  into  firs 
again  j  and  I  am  almoft  afraid  (he  will  never  turn  out  a 
trader,  and  that  I  /hall  be  all  my  money  out  of  pocket  by 
the  obftinate  young  devil !'  She  was  going  on  with  this 
fine  tale,  when  one  of  her  nieces  entered  with  a  face  won- 
derfully fedate,  and  afliired  her,  with  a  very  compofed 
countenance,  that  Sally  was  dead  now.  Up  ftarted  the 
old  beldame  in  a  furious  paffion,  and  curfing  and  fwear- 
ing,  made  the  beft  of  her  way  out }  when  Caroline,  half 
fainting  and  dead  with  fright,  begged  her  coufin  to  i!e» 
part  infhntly  from  this  fearful  place j  to  which  he  fetmed 
readily  and  gladly  to  content,  and,  full  of  pious  obferva- 
tions,  and  piteous  remarks,  conveyed  home  his  almoft 
lifelefs  coulin. 

CHAP.  III. 

The  Delufon  of  Country  Girls.     A  Word  to  profi/ed 
Rakes.     The  Confequence  of  the  Vifit  to  Mrs.  Searcfawell. 

NOTHING  coultl  have  been  more  unlucky  forDook- 
alb,  or  more  crofs  to  his  purpoies,  than  this  inter- 
view with  Mrs.  Searchwell ;  for  there  wanted  no  iagacity 
to  inform  any  perfon  that  had  been  prefent,  what  and 
who  (he  was :  no  wonder,  then,  that  Caroline  was  abun- 
dantly (hocked  and  aftonifhed  ;  and,  at  her  return,  was 
in  nearly  the  fame  condition  with  the  unhappy  girl  men- 
tioned above  j  who  was  the  only  daughter  ot  an  honefl 
country  farmer,  and  had  been  enticed  to  London  by  the 
offers  of  a  fine  place,  and  preferment,  which  (he  was  vain 
enough  to  think  reftrved  for  her,  as  fome  gypfics  had  pro- 
mifed  extraordinary  good  luck  to  her,  and  had  told  her  (he 
mould  ride  in  her  coach,  and  wear  filks  and  fatins  before 
fhe  died  ;  a  practice  very  common  with  an  idle  let  of  va- 
grant wretches,  who  haunt  the  country  and  infufe  notions 
into  the  heads  of  credulous  girls,  eafily  impofed  on,  and 
glad  to  believe  what  they  efteern  fortunate,  which  arc  often 
the  means  of'  their  ruin,  and  the  fit  ft  fteps  to  their  deltruc- 
tion.  At  her  coming  to  town  (he  fell  into  Mrs.  Search- 
welPs  hands,  who  had  now  employed  fome  time  and  ex- 
pence  in  fitting  her  for  her  devilim  purpoies,  and  had 
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contracted,  for  a  large  Turn,  with  a  certain  lord,  for  the 
firft  enjoyment  and  ruining  of  her!  Unthinking  men!  can 
paffion  fo  much  blind  their  realbn,  can  luft  ib  much  deltroy 
humanity,  as  never  to  indulge  them  with  one  reflection 
on  the  horrid  miferies  they  occafion  a  wretched  woman  to 
undergo,  and  the  unknown  forrows  their  guilty  pleafures 
introduce  ?  What  man,  if  he  would  ferioufly  confider, 
would  have  the  curfes  of  a  tortured  woman,  miserable  be- 
yond exprefiion,  perpetually  thundering  round  him,  as  the 
execrable  caufe  of  her  fuffer ings,  the  detefted  beginner  of 
her  woes  !  Who  is  fo  much  hardened  in  guilt  as  to  ftand 
the  mock  of  felf-accufmg  reflections,  when  he  beholds  the 
woman  whom  he  firft  ruined,  and  embraced  in  all  the 
gaiety  of  wanton  joy,  after  ibme  time,  and  a  leries  of  guilt 
into  which  necefiity  plunges  her,  half  naked,  and  loft  to 
fhame,  in  the  ftreets !  thofe  fine  features  he  once  was 
pleafed  with,  now  deformed,  disfigured,  and  difcoloured, 
the  objects  of  his  hate  and  difguft  j  her  tongue,  that  once 
charmed  with  foft  murmurs  of  love,  roughly  growling 
out  oaths  and  impudence  j  and  every  vice,  difeafe,  and 
horror,  in  pofleflkm  of  that  metamorphofed  wretch,  whom 
his  confcience  terribly  aflures  him  he  firft  introduced  to  fo 
Shocking  an  acquaintance ».  Sure  a  man  mult  tremble  at 
thoughts  like  thefel  Sure  thoughts  like  thele,  if  duly 
weighed,  mould  deter  any  man  from  running  into  the 
fame  evils,  and  fharing  the  fame  poignant  and  felt- tor- 
menting accufations  here ,  and,  alas  !  he  knows  not  how 
much  worie  hereafter. 

But,  to  return.  Nothing  perhaps  on  earth  could  equal 
the  anxiety  and  agitation  of  mind  which  Caroline  ft: it  at 
this  juncture  j  every  fui'picious  word  and  dark  hint  of 
Dookalb's,  before  little  regarded, returned  to  her  affrighted 
thoughts  with  uncommon  horror,  and  her  imagination 
gave  reality  to  every  dreadful  conjecture  :  her  filter  then, 
became  the  object  of  her  dread  ;  me  feared  file  knew  not 
what,  and  trembled  through  the  terror  of  that  wh.ch  yet 
file  fcarcely  dared  to  think  of.  Dookalb  endeavoured  to 
footh  her,  and  laid  a  thoufand  plaufible  things,  but  in  vain: 
he  appeared  no  longer  in  his  former  friendly  character. 
She  fuipefted  his  intentions,  and  conceived  a  double  meaa- 
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ing  in  all  his  words  and  fair  fpeeches  j  in  fhort,  a  dread- 
ful fever  feized  her,  the  violence  of  which  threw  her  into 
a  delirium,  which  lafted  nearly  to  the  time  that  her  fifth's 
letter  came  to  hand  ;  the  contents  of  which,  we  may  ealily 
conceive,  could  not  contribute  to  the  alleviating  herdii- 
temper  j  they  added  frefh  fuel  to  it,  and  augmented  her 
already  well  nigh  iniupportable  agonies.  The  interval  of 
the  fever  fuffered  her  to  feel  all  the  pungent  reflections 
with  which  the  fenfeof  her  undone  filler's  condition  pierced 
her,  together  with  the  fearful  apprehenfions  of  what  muft 
befal  her  miferable  parents  on  hearing  the  woeful  tale. 
Every  thing  that  can  be  imagined  a  tender  and  loving 
fitter,  a  compafTionate  and  dutiful  daughter,  mull  fuffer 
on  fuch  an  occafion,  (lie  fuffered ;  and  it  may  well  be  faid 
the  madnefs  cf  the  fever,  which  took  away  all  fenfation 
of  herfelf  from  her,  did  her  the  kindeft  office  :  fo  great 
was  the  burden  of  woe  that  over-preft  her  heart  j  fo  deep 
the  torrent  of  anguifh  that  overflowed  her  breaft.  And 
great,  indeed,  mult  be  their  forrows  who  wifh  for  mad- 
nefs as  a  relief,  who  think  it  well  and  happy  to  be  loll  to 
themfelves,  and  a  blefling  to  be  diftracled  ! 

Such  was  the  fnuauon  of  Caroline  after  the  fight  of 
Mrs.  Searchwell,  and  the  receipt  of  her  filter's  letter. 
The  fever  held  her  long,  and  her  life  was  for  ibme  time 
defpaired  of.  However,  by  the  ftrength  of  a  good  con- 
ftitution  (lie  again  recovered  her  health  :  but,  as  there  was 
little  happened  during  herillnefs  to  amufe  or  entertain  the 
reader,  fears  and  plaints  being  the  general  companions  of 
her  mournful  hours,  and  her  whole  deilre  to  fee,  and  hear 
from  her  lifter's  mouth  an  account  of  her  undoing,  let  us 
return  to  Lucy,  and  obftrve  how  me  fpent  her  time,  and 
became  better  reconciled  to  her  fituation  during  the  inter- 
val of  Caroline's  iilneis,  and  to  the  time  of  their  once 
more  meeting  ;  their  meeting — no  longer  like  the  former  : 
unhappy  filters  !  no  more  meeting  in  love  and  innocence, 
in  fpotltfs  purity,  and  1'potlefs  affecYion  ! 
CHAP.  IV. 

Miss  Lucy  pays  the  Park  a  Morning  Pi/if,  is  introduced 
to  the  Acquaintance  of  the  celebrated  Beau  Leicartt  the 
Coufcqutnces  thereof. 
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LUCY  had  fcarcely  finifhed  the  letter  we  left  her  writ- 
ing to  her  filter,  ere  Mifs  Charlotte,  with  two  other 
young  ladies  of  fafhion,  came  to  vifit  her,  and  defued 
her  company  into  the  Park  ;  where  they  no  fooner  ar- 
rived, than  four  or  five  gentlemen  thronged  to  our  bright 
groupe  of  fair-ores,  and  whifpered  very  anxious  inqui- 
ries after  their  companion,  whom  they  immediately  per- 
ceived to  be  a  fre/h  face  ;  for  the  gentlemen  of  the  town 
in  an  inftant  diftinguifh  a  new  bona  roba,  as  they  make  it 
their  perpetual  bufmefs  to  know  all  in  the  lift  of  good-na- 
tured ones,  and  haunt  (or,  I  may  rather  fayjnfeft)  public 
places,  folely  to  pick  out  and  remark  unhappy  women, 
deftined  to  fatiate  their  vile  lulls  and  unruly  pafTions. 
Amongft  the  reft  of  the  gentlemen  that  joined  thefe  well- 
known  ladies,  eminently  diftinguiihed  by  their  carelefsair 
anddrefs,  their  long,  white,  pearly  ear-rings,  and  quaintly 
cocked  (or,  as  they  have  been  perhaps  not  improperly 
called,  Fanny-Murray'd)  hats,  was  the  celebrated  Beau 
Leicart ;  a  man  not  lefs  remarkable  for  the  goodnefs  of 
his  perfon  than  the  badnefs  of  his  manners  ;  whole  out- 
fide  is  no  lefs  glittering  and  gay,  than  his  infide  is  dull, 
daik,  and  dreary  ;  fond  of  idly  launterir.g  in  every  place 
of  refort,  and  as  fond  of  ruining  any  woman  that  fhall 
fall  in  h'S  way  j  little  regarding  the  ties  of  honour  ar>d 
virtue,  and  eltteming  them,  like  many  more  of  his  fra- 
ternity, as  a  mere  dead  letter,  idle  names,  and  empty 

'  founds.  He  was  no  fooner  informed  by  Miss  Charlotte 
who  our  heroine  was,  than  he  made  his  whole  court  to 
her,  offered  her  his  fnuff-box,  talked  of  the  tineneis  of 

jthe  dzy  and  place,  obferved  there  was  a  good  -deal  ot  com- 

"pany  there,  that  the  town  was  very  full,  that  the  Mall 
was  a  fine  morning's  amufemem,  that  Garrick  was  a  good 
player,  Woodward  an  excellent  Harlequin  ;  but  Queen 
Mab,  upon  the  whole,  avcry/fl,  la,  entertaiment,  a  mere 
bagatelle.  Charlotte  obferved  to  Mr.  Leicart,  thefe  were 
fubjtcls  to  which  Mifs  Lucy  was  yet  an  utter  ftranger, 
having  never  feen  Mr.  Gan  ick,  or  either  of  the  play- 
houies.  At  which,  exprtffing  the  utmoft  aftonifhment 
and  pity,  he  begged  flie  would  no  longer  deprive  herfelf 

of  one  of  the  molt  noble  amufements,  the  greattft  plea- 
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fures  poffiblej  but  give  him  leave  to  have  the  honour  that 
very  evening  of  introducing  her  to  an  acquaintance  with 
that  foul  of"  fire,  that  wonder  of  wonders,  that  child  and 
ape*  of  nature,  the  inimitable  Garrick!  '  Let  us  fee, 
to-night,  continued  he.  Oh,  how  exceffive  fortunate  ! — 
D — me,  Madam,  if  he  does  not  play  Romeo ! — Mils 
Charlotte  intercede  with  me  for  this  charming  and  moft 
agreeable  friend  of  yours,  that  I  may  have  the  high  ho- 
nour of  attending  her  to  Drwy  Lane.1  Charlotte  kindly 
enough  complied  with  this  requeft  j  and,  at  her  defiie, 
Lucy  as  kindly  confented  to  partake  with  them  the  di- 
verfion  of  the  evening  j  efpecially  as  Mr.  Leicart  fo 
preflingly  entreated  her,  who  in  his  perfbn  and  manners 
appeared  to  her  amazingly  charming,  and  in  his  every  ac- 
eomplifliment  fuperior  to  all  the  men  me  had  ever  be- 
fore Teen, 

The  more  polite  company  now  retiring  from  the  Park, 
our  pary,  nolefs  polite  than  the  heft,  thought  fit  todofo 
too  ;  but  being  mutually  pleafed  with  each  other,  they 
were  unwilling  to  part  for  even  the  fhort  interval  to  the 
time  of  the  play,  and  therefore  the  hdies  accepted  an 
offer  made  by  the  gentlemen  of  dining  with  them  at  the 
Bedford  Arms  tavern  j  and  each  taking  a  chair,  haftened 
home  to  dreis,  again  to  meet  their  companions,  and  to 
burft  on  their  fight  with  new  charms  and  double  fplen- 
dor.  Lucy's  heart  fluttered  as  me  drefled,  with  the 
gladfome  thought  of  having  made  a  conquert  of  fo  fine  a 
gentleman  as  Mr.  Leicart  j  me  ufed  all  her  little  endea- 
vours, and  exerted  her  utmoft  fedulity  and  nicenefs  to 
appear  as  beautiful  and  enticing  as  poffible,  the  more  to 
attract  his  eyts,  and  through  them  convey  to  the  feat  of 
fondnefs  the  delicious  poilbn  of  love.  And  wonder  not, 
my  fair  reader,  that  with  Ib  targe  a  ftock  of  vanity  five 
was  fond  of  flattery  and  conqueft,  and  very  proud  to  think 
me  had  power  to  win  fo  pretty  a  fellow,  and  to  hold  in 
her  chains  fo  gaudy  a  captive.  I  fay,  wonder  not  j  but 
rather  aflc  your  own  heart,  whether  at  fome  time  it  may 

*  we  thought  it  neceflary  to  advertife  the  lefs  learned  reader,  that  Mr. 
Leicart  meant  this  as  theliigheft  compliment  poffible  to  Mr.  Garrick,  ?."d  that; 
he  feems  to  have  aimed  at  Mr.  Pope's  celebrated  eulegium  ef  tlie  £8  Isfs 
feJebmei  Sir  Ifaac  Newton. 
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not  have  indulged  the  fame  vanity,  the  fame  ferret,  flat- 
tering and  pernicious  ple^fure.  If  it  has,  remember  its 
folly,  reflect  upon  its  mortification,  conlider  its  fatal 
confequences  ;  then  correft  the  growing  weaknefs,  and 
learn  with  all  your  ftudy  to  be  humble  and  lowly  in  your 
own  eyes ! 

The  hour  appointed  for  dinner  elapfed  before  me  was 
drefled  j  impatience  ftufhed  her  cheeks,  and  gave  them  a 
new  glow  of  uncommon  elegance:  in  fhort,  drefied  asflie 
was,  and  fo  fweetly  adorned,  (he  looked  another  Venus, 
and  appeared  like  beauty  itfelf.  Thus  attired,  me  haf- 
tened  to  the  delicious  place,  where  (he  found  all  the  com- 
pany waiting,  and  all  plumed  in  their  fined  feathers,  to 
attract  each  other's  eyes  and  admiration  }  for  (fli-une  to 
our  iex !)  thefe  men  abounded  with  as  much,  and  with  the 
fame  kind  of  vanity  as  the  women.  The  beaux,  Ibon  as 
they  beheld  the  ma:d  advance,  '  with  ail  her  bravery  on, 
and  tackle  trim,'  ruOied  with  uncommon  ardour  to  her 
?rms,  and  each  imprinted  a  thoufand  and  a  thoufand  kiffes, 
fwearing  with  oaths,  as  terrible  as  common,  and  denoun- 
cing all  death  and  damnation  on  their  own  fouls,  (a  horrid 
practice,  too  notorious !)  if  flie  was  not  the  finelt  girl  eyes 
ever  beheld  on  the  face  of  the  whole  earth.  Such  enco- 
miums, not  at  all  unpleafing  to  Lucy,  elevated  her  to  an 
uncommon  pitch  of  mirth,  and  every  thing  was  joy,  rap- 
ture, and  enchantment.  The  repalt  over,  the  table  was 
covered  with  a  rich  collation  of  fruits,  and  with  wines  of 
every  fort;  the  glafs  was  brifldy  put  round,  the  ladies 
became  alive  and  jocund,  their  eyes  languished,  their  bo- 
foras  heaved,  their  lips  grtw  dry  and  athirft  for  kifles,  and 
love  moft  importunately  craved  for  admittance.  Though 
the  other  gentlemen  much  defired,  and  much  envied  his 
fituation,  yet  Leicart  ftuck  cloie  to  Mifs  Lucy,  and  ven- 
tured at  length  (what  will  not  vice  and  impudence  ven- 
ture !)to  thruft  his  glowing  hands  into  her  fnowy  panting 
bofom  ;  which  freedom  (he  neither  did  nor  could  deny,  as 
fhe  perceived  Mifs  Charlotte  and  all  the  other  ladies  in- 
dulged the  fame  to  their  lovers  5  nay,  and  many  more, 
which  thofe  who  have  been  prefent  on  fuch  occafiom  wi|i 
very  eafily  recoiled j  but  which  we  flial!  Another  in  file&ce, 
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and  only,  with  a  dull  moral,  obferve  how  great  the  foree 
of  example  is,  and  how  pernicious  the  conversation  of  the 
bad,  the  loft,  the  depraved  and  abandoned. 

What  could  a  peribn  of  lets  warmth  and  caution  than 
Lucy  have  done  in  i'uch  a  fituation  and  in  fuch  ibciety  ? 
What  would  they  not  have  done,  if,  as  was  the  cafe  with 
her,  the  freedoms  proved  not  difplealing  ?  for  being  yet 
but  a  novice  in  love,  and  highly  tranlported  with  what 
Ihe  had  felt  of  its  raptures,  every  touch  thrilled  through 
her  veins,  and  infpired  her  with  the  moft  killing  delight. 
She  was  exalted  too  with  more  wine  than  perhaps  (he  had 
ever  drank  5  and,  above  all,  mightily  fond  of  the  dear, 
fweet  man  who  took  theie  charming  and  alluring  liberties 
with  her!  Why  mould  we  add  the  reft  ?  The  experienced 
will  loon  read  the  confequences  j  from  the  raw  and  igno- 
rant it  may,  not  improperly,  be  concealed  :  fuffice  it  there- 
fore to  add,  they  entered  not  into  the  play-houfe  till  Juliet 
was  preparing  to  drink  the  fatal  draught,  and  filence  fat 
clofely  attentive  to  the  plaintive  voice  of  piteous  Bellamy. 

CHAP.  V. 

A  Hint  to  Keepers.    What  happened  at  the  Play.     Lucy's 
Dijlfatisfaflion  in  her  prefrnt  State. 

MARK,  reader!  and  more  eipecially  if  thou  /halt 
happen  to  be  one  of  the  fafhionable  followers  of 
the  vices  of  the  age,  how  uncertain  a  thing  the  favour  of 
a  miftrefs  is,  and  how  little  aflurance  the  fooliih  keeper 
has  of  ever  retaining  the  woman,  whom  he  fo  dearly  hires 
for  his  luftful  purpofes,  to  himlelf! — a  reflection,  one 
ihould  imagine,  that  would  make  men  of  fenfe  abhor  the 
practice,  and  fcorn  to  be  the  dupes  of  a  poor  wretch,  un- 
lecured  by  the  leaft  principle,  for  a  moment  of  unlawful 
tranfitory  pleafure,  when  they  might  enjoy  all  fatisfac- 
tton  in  the  arms  of  a  woman,  the  object  of  a  prudent 
choice  j  whofe  love,  fenfe,  and  duty,  would  increafe,  and 
reafon,  religion,  and  honour,  join  to  ftrengthen  and  im- 
prove. For  let  the  libertine  boaft  how  much  foever  he 
will  of  the  joys  of  a  debauch,  the  traniports  of  variety, 
and  the  rapture  felt  in  the  embraces  of  a  miftrefs,  every 
man,  the  leaft  experienced,  muft  and  does  know,  that  this 
is  all  but  boaftingj  and  the  banquet  fo  much  talked' or, 
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always  palling  to  the  appetite,  for  the  moft  part  naufeous 
and  diftafteful :  whereas  the  full  pofleflion  of  a  good  and 
virtuous  woman  has  every  true  bliis  in  it,  and  the  en- 
dearments of  a  nuptial-bed  are  to  be  paralleled  by  no  other 
earthly  felicity  ;  every  pleafure  attends  the  embrace,  every 
tranfport  fmiles  round  and  augments  the  jey,  and  every 
blefling  (beds  its  benign  influence  on  the  tender,  fond,  and 
love-united  pair. 

Some  fuch  reflections  as  thefe,  perhaps,  arofe  in  the 
mind  of  Captain  Smith,  when  he  beheld  from  a  fide  box, 
where  he  fat  with  his  lady,  Mr.  Leicart,  that  formidable 
rival,  handing  into  one  of  the  flefti- boxes  his  beloved,  his 
laft-found,  his  dear,  delicious  Lucy !  But  what  were  her 
reflections  we  mall  not  prefume  to  gueis,  when  the  very 
firft  object  which  prefents  itlelf  to  view  was  Captain 
Smith  !  Conicience  accufed  her ;  and  i'pite  of  all  her  fond- 
nefs  for  her  new  admirer,  fpite  of  his  kind  endeavours  to 
point  out  all  the  beauties  and  elegancies  of  the  place,  the 
performance  and  the  Ipectators,  me  could  not  find  any  fa- 
tisfaction,  but  fat  in  great  anxiety,  as  dreading  the  dil- 
pleafure  of  him,  on  whom  at  lealt  her  maintenance  de- 
pended. Her  blood  too  began  to  run  a  little  cooler  in 
her  veins,  the  fever  of  pafTion  no  longer  reigned,  and  flie 
could  not  help  reflecting  on  herfelf ;  which,  for  a  mo- 
ment, drew  a  lilent  tear  from  her  eyes,  and  a  fecret  figh 
from  her  bofom,  expreffive  of  her  guilt  and  wretchedneis. 
During  this  druggie,  a  billet  was  p relented  her  by  the 
hands  of  one  of  the  orange  girls  j  the  contents  of  which 
was, 

'*  I  (hall  be  ivitb  you  foon  as  the  play  is  over.    Be  at  borne. 

"Smth." 

There  appeared  much  anger  in  this,  which  ftill  mcreafed 
her  uneafmefs  ;  and  when  the  play  was  done,  communi- 
cating it  to  Leicart,  a  new  fceneofdifquietudefucceeded. 
What  pain,  alas!  it  was  to  part.  So  lately  blefled — Ib 
foon  to  be  divided — fo  quickly  from  each  other  to  be  torn — 
unhappy  pair — oh,  cruel  deftiny  ! — *  Rather,  laid  Lei- 
cart, fondly  claiping  her,  rather  tear  my  fluttering  heart 
from  out  my  bolbm — rather  tear  each  throbbing  pnlle 
from  out  its  warm  abode — rather — in  fliort,  rather  tear 
E  a 


5*  THE  SISTERS. 

my  expiring  foul  from  my  body,  than  tear  thy  dear  {elf 
from  me;  my  better  foul,  my  better  ielf — my  heart, 
my  lite,  my  love,  my  every  thing!'  ButaLs!  to 
what  purpole  were  theie  warm  exclamations  ?  part  they 
muft,  and  part  they  did,  with  the  firm  and  often  repeated 
affurance  of  quickly,  very  quickly  meeting  again — oi  loon, 
very  foon,  enjoying  contaminate  raptures,  perfect  hap- 
pinefs  m each  other's  arms! 

It  Is  no  .vender,  that  wh-n  Captain  Smith  came,  heex- 
preffed  great  refentment  at  iee.ng  Mas  Lucy  in  fucli  a 
place,  and  with  fuch  company:  but  ihe  excuieciall  with 
many  tears,  and  many  protections  of  innocence  ;  laid 
the  whole  blame  on  Mils  Cnarlotte,  at  whole  felicitations 
and  earned  defire,  though  an  utter  ft'  anger  to  the  reltof 
the  company,  file  had  confemed  to  fee  a  play  j  and  mix- 
ing much  endearing  blandishments,  and  many  very  alle- 
viating circuraftances,  (as,  when  did  woman  in  fuch  a 
cafe  want  an  advocate  ?)  the  fond  captain  was  foon  foft- 
ened,  and  won  over,  liice  our  firft  father: 

"  Againlthis  better  knowledge;  not  deceiv'd,    ' 

But  fondly  ovcrco  ne  with  female  charms." 
And  as  he  too,  on  Eve — 

"  Began  to  call  lafcivious  eyes,  {he-hint 

As  wantonly  repaid;  in  luft  they  burn." 
So  was   it  with  our  no  lei's  fallen,    loit,    and  miferable 
couple:   they  burnt  with  luft;  their  eyes  darted  con tage- 
ous  fire,  and  their  wanton  purpofes  were  not  long  unex- 
ecuted  

"  They  their  fill  of  love,  and  love's  difport 

Took  largely;  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  fcal, 

Thv  folacc  of  their  fin  ;  till  dewy  fleep 

Opprefs'd  thtm,  wearied  with  t.eir  amorous  play."* 
It  vvuuid  >e  nc-c  ;^is  an.i  uiientertammg  to  inform  the 
reader  ot  the  many  little  artifices,  and  numberlefs  ftrata- 
gims,  Lucy  after  this  was  forced  tor  fome  tim-i  to  employ* 
that  fhc  might  continue  tu  herfeU  the  puiielfi  >n  of  her  De- 
laved  Leicart,  and  ttill  letam  her  pi'dent  ma.jjienance. 
It  vi, i  be  enoug'i  to  fiy,  Captain  Smitn  became  not  only 
dii'agieeable,  bur  odious  and  diigufting  to  her;  and  in- 

»  Itie  reader,  to  enter  the  more  fully  into  this   pa(TUg»,  will  do  weli  t» 
•onfult  Milton's  gth  coalt  of  P^radii'c  ioft,  vu-.  $jj. 
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deed  me  was  fo  wholly  captivated  by  her  other  adorer, 
that  flie  found  no  happinefs  when  abfent  from  him  j  efpe- 
cially  as  me  began  to  conceive,  what  me  did  not  at  firft 
in  the  leaft  fufpecl,  that  none  of  the  ladies  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood ever  vifited  or  came  near  her,  but  Teemed  to  fly 
and  avoid  her  houfe  as  if  fome  pert  or  infectious  difeale 
reigned  there  j  an  obfervation  which  created  her  great  un- 
eaimefs,  as  it  could  not  but  caufe  her  to  defcend  very  fe  - 
verely  into  her  preient  dreadful  ftate,  and  was  highly  mor- 
tifying to  her  pride,  as  well  as  contrary  to  her  inclination, 
to  be  wholly  cut  off  from,  and  deprived  of  the  company 
and  acquaintance  of  the  virtuous  of  her  own  fex.  For 
fome  time  me  lived  in  this  uneafy  round  of  bilking  the 
captain,  and  lubmitting,  through  hard  neceflity,  to  his 
defires  and  commands  whenever  he  thought  proper  to  fee 
herj  obliged  to  counterfeit  and  diflemblepleafures  vrhich 
flie  never  felt,  and  to  feign  ftrong  raptures  which  (he  never 
experienced  ;  for  many  wearifome  hours  left  to  her  lonely 
delart,  and  uncomfortable  felf ;  and  for  the' remainder 
compelled  to  the  flavery  of  luft  and  unbounded  appetites, 
till  the  following  accident  happened — which,  as  it  occa- 
fioned  no  fma'I  diftuibance,  foit  feemed  to  threaten  feme 
change  in  her  fituation. 

CHAP.  VI. 

^Captain  Smithes  Jealoufy,  and  its  Grounds.  'The  re- 
vengeful Spite  of  Lucfs  Maid.  Its  Confequemes,  and 
Mr.  Leicarfs  Sufferings. 

A  VARIETY  ot  circumttances  had  coincided  toraife 
the  jealoufy  of  Captain  Smith,  and  to  convince  him 
that  he  flood  no.t  fo  high  in  Lucy's  favour,  as  the  envied 
obje6l  of  her  own  free  choice.  Though  he  had  frequently 
forbidden  it,  he  had  frequently  feen  them  together  in  pri- 
vate parts  of  the  play-  houfe  j  he  had  likewiie  fcen  them 
dance  together  at  the  mafquerade,  and  at  no  great  diitance 
from  each  other  in  a  morning  at  Ranelagh :  but  an  un- 
lucky miftake  of  the  lady's  in  the  direction  of  a  couple  of 
letters,  tiit  one  for  Mr.  Leicart,  the  other  for  the  cap- 
tain, above  all  things  augmented  his  fufpicion,  and  blew 
up  thecoals  of  jealoufy  into  a  raging  flame.  Mr.  Dookalb 
was  employed  as  the  meflengcr  of  his  wrath,  to  inform 
E3 
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ker  of  the  captain's  high  difpleafure,   and  his  fixed  refo- 
lution  to  call  her  off,  unlefs  me  immediately  abjured  all 
correfpondence  or  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Leicart.    Lucy, 
by  no  means  moved  by  his  threats,    boldly  and  hardily 
enough  averted  her  innocence,    fidelity,    and  conftancy  j 
infifted  on  the  purenefs  or"  her  intention  in  this  fo  blame- 
able  a  letter,   which  (he  protefted  was  only  (nay  fhe  ap- 
pealed to  it  with  the  utmott  fervour)  a  genteel  reply  to  a 
gentleman's  friendly  inquiry  after  her  health,    as  he  had 
feen  her  not  very  .well  the  foregoing  evening}  and  all  this  the 
letter  well  enough  countenanced,  as  it  was  couched  in  the 
coldeft  terms,  and  luckily  contained  nothing  which  could 
juftify  any  malicious  infimiations.     To  crown  the  whole, 
fhe  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears,    proclaimed  aloud  to  her 
dearcoufin,  much  more  than  her  innocence,  her  unbounded 
love  for  Captain  Smith,  and  on  her  knees,  begged  of  him, 
her  only  friend,  proteftor  and  guide,  to  makeup  the  af- 
fair, and  clear  her  to  her  dear,  dear  captain,  or  me  could 
not  live  another  day.     Dookalb  himfelf  was  deceived  j  as 
poifon  conquers  poifon,    fo  art  was  victorious  over  art  j 
and  accordingly  he  promifed  to  foothe  the  captain,    and 
afTured  her  that  his  violent  warmth  proceeded  from  no- 
thing but  his  mod  violent  affection  for  her,  which  wasfo 
unbounded,  that  he  could  not  bear  to  think  of  having  a 
corner  in  the  thing  he  loved.    All  thus  far  palTed  very  well, 
but  an  unlucky  quarrel  with  her  maid  plunged  Lucy  again 
into  a  fea  of  troubles;    for  Dookaib  was  not  long  gone 
before  Leicart  came  at  the  appointed  hour,  and  after  hav- 
ing .toyed  away  the  time  till  the  ufual  feafon  of  Captain 
Smith's  viiits  was  elapfed,  according  to  cuftom,  tbeyfiught 
foft  tranfportina  bed  of  down.     Her  maid,  who  was  re* 
iblved  to  be  revenged  for  fome  great  affront   fhe  had  re- 
received  from  her  miftrefs,    and  thinking  herielf  full  as 
good,  full  as   handfome,    and  full  as  fit  for  her  ftation, 
thought  this  as  convenient  a  feaion  as  could  offer  for  wreak- 
ing her  vengeance,    for  driving  Lucy  fron^  her  matter's 
arms,  and  jumping  into  them  herfclf.     Full  fraught  with 
this  glorious  fcheme,    fhe  lent  the  following  billet  by  a 
trulty  instrument  of  her's  to  the  captain,    directing  the 
perfon  to  the  places  where  he  was  molt  likely  to  be  found 
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*•  OUis  bagdtoocum  too  Mrs.  Sanefones  asfwne  as  tymees  txnllpare- 
vtet  cu  has  is  ermjale  dafmrdfor  ourefroffat  by  cure  de-wtjful  Sarvante 
1  01  Cleke  nlte  Mary  SteeleS 

1  Prae  onurrd  Surrefai  as  I  no  noetben  ofhitS 
Amidft  a  fetot'jovial  companions,  at  the  King's  Arms 
in  Pall  Mall,  this  elegant  billet  recommended  itfelf  to  the 
hands  of  the  captain :  to  which  he  fent  no  anfwer,  but 
that  it  was  very  well ;  though  refolved  in  his  mind  to 
obey,  the  fummons.  After  having  brifkly,  for  fome  time 
longer,  put  about  the  gtafs,  and  being  hot  iwtb  the  Tuf- 
can grape,  and  very  high  in  blood,  he  ftaggered  into  a 
chair,  and  gave  the  requifite  orders.  When  arrived  at 
the  appointed  door,  thechairman  gave  the  neceffary  alarm, 
and  the  watchful  Mrs.  Stecle,  who,  to  prevent  any  fuf- 
picion,  went  to  bed,  heard  it  with  all  imaginable  joy,  and 
arofe  to  fee  whether  it  was  him  whom  her  heait  delired. 
But  what  tongue  can  exprefs,  or  pen  defcribe,  the  mu- 
tual agitation  and  furpriie  of  'he  awakened  lovers,  who 
lay  happily  locked  in  each  other's  arms ;  who,  folded  in 
each  other's  embraces,  were  peaceably  rtfigned  to  downy 
reft !  When  they  heard  the  loud  thundering  at  the  door 
from  the  brazen,  hated,  and  fonorous  rapper,  each  ftarted, 
each  trembled,  each  aflced  the  other  what  was  to  be  done ; 
and  in  the  mean  time  a  louder  and  a  louder  furnmonsftill, 
cut  off  all  time  for  deliberation,  and  compelled  poor  Lei- 
cart  to  fecure  his  cloaths,  and  creep,  as  the  bell  retreat, 
beneath  that  bed  whereon,  alas!  he  had  but  even  now 
been  fo  happy  ! — There  awhile  folace  thyfelf,  O  lover.! 
and  recolleci  that  the  mighty  Agamemnon  offers  it  to,  the 
father  of  his  beloved  miftrefs,  as  no  fmall  token  of  his  ef- 
teem  for  his  daughter,  and  refpeft  to  the  father,  that  (he 
fhould  be  permitted  to  deck  and  adorn  that  bed  which  (he 
once  enjoyed. 

"  Mine  flie  fhall  be 

Till  time  (hall  rifle  every  youthful  grace, 
And  age  difmifs  her  from  my  cold  embrace  : 
In  daily  labours  of  the  loom  employed, 
Or  giv'n  to  deck  the  bed  (he  once  enjoy'd.' 

HOMER'S  Iliad,  B.  I. 

ts  us  better  than  tloom'd;   the  original  word  will  bear   ither. 
f«nfiijuti  futer.   F.  S.  f. 
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Soon  as  Mrs,  Steele  was  allured  all  was  right,  and  that 
in  very  deed  Captain  Smith  was  at  the  door,  Ihedefcended 
to  her  lady's  chamber  with  all  imaginable  precipitation, 
and  advifed  her  for  God's  fake  and  her  own  to  get  up. 
'  Lord,  Lord,  Madam  !  faid  (he, here's  the  captain  !  who 
would  have  thought  it!  Bat  Cure,  if  you  have  any  body 
with  you,  we  are  all  ruined  and  undone.  For  my  parr, 
1  dare  not  (lay  any  longer.  Take  care  of  yourfelf ! — Oh \ 
what  (hall  we  do? — Take  care  of  yourfelf!  I  mull  go 
down  and  let  htm  in.'  On  which  me  hailened  to  the 
door  j  and  meanwhile  Lucy  endeavoured  to  adjuft  her 
head-cloaths,  the  bedding,  and  all  other  matters,  and  the 
prifoner  beneath  lay,  as  we  may  well  imagine,  in  no  lefs 
uneaiinefs  of  body  than  mind.  Soon  as  the  door  was 
opened  to  him,  fupported  by  his  friends  the  chairmen,  in 
entered  the  reeling  hero.  *  And  where  the  devil's  your 
miftrcfs — you,  Madam — quoth  he — Why — hold,  lean 

walk  well  enough — wh -where  is  (lie — ha?  Where's 

Lucy  ?*  Being  informed  ihe  was  up  flairs  in  bed,  he  re- 
quired the  good  men's  affiftance  a  little  farther,  and  at 
length  gained  the  lady's  chamber;  where  he  no  fooner 
beheld  her,  than  he  grew  wonderous  fond,  and  uttered 
all  the  fweet  things  which  love  and  drunkennefs  could  in- 
fpire,  greatly  to  the  diffatisfaftion  of  Mrs.  Mary,  who 
began  to  fear  mightily  for  herfelf,  and  to  dread  that  in 
this  fit  of  violent  affecYion  he  would  difcover  all.  And 
indeed  her  fears  were  not  ill  founded  j  for  foon  as,  by  the 
help  of  Lucy  and  her  maid,  he  was  hoifted  into  bed— 

*  My  deareft,  dear  angel !    faid  he,    I — I   am  greatlv 
obliged  to  your  maid  for  this  night's  happinefs! — I  am 
greatly  obliged  to  your  maid,  my  dear! — indeed,  my  lovej 
Lucy,  fweet  Lucy — tell  me,  arn't  we  both  greatly  obliged 
to  your  maid  ?'-r— *  In  what,    mydearell!    replied  fiie; 
pray  tell  me,  that  I  may  join  with  you  to  thank  her?' — 

*  Indeed,  my  love,  Lucy,  upon  my  word,  we  are  greatly 
obliged  to  poor  Mary  :  I'll  remember  poor  Mary  Steele — . 
Yes,  yes — I  mould  not  have  lain  in  thcie:  precious  arms 
to-night  if  it  had  not  been  for  your  maid  ! — Upon  my 
«vord,    it  was  very  kind  !' — '  What,    tht*n,    /he  fent  fcr 
vou,  my  fweet  captain,  did  ihe?— Oh,  kind  creature!— 
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She  was  unwill'ng,  I  iuppofe,  her  poor  miftrefs  mould 
lie  one  night  alone — and  fo  lent  tor  thee,  my  dear—- 
Oh, good-natured  girl!' — «  Yes,  yes,  to  be  fure,  it  was 
very  kind  :  I'll  fliew  you  her  letter  to  me,  my  deareft— - 
feel  in  that  pocket.  I  mall  ever  love  her  fdr  it,  my  Lucy.* 
According  to  his  directions,  Lucy  found  the  letter,  and 
read  it.  (Cavil  not,  reader,  laying  it  was  night  j  the 
experienced  know  at  filch  times  a  candle  is  always  burn- 
ing, frnce  to  fee  the  beautiful  objeft  enjoying,  doubly 
augments  the  rapture  of  enjoyment.)  She  read  the  note  j 
and  reading  it  the  whole  wickednefs  was  too  plain.  How- 
ever, at  prefent  ibothing  the  captain  in  his  own  way,  me  en- 
deavoured to  lull  him  to  flcepi  which  taking  effect,  the 
dreadful  fituation  of  her  dear  Mr.  Leicart  recurred  to  her 
thoughts,  and  me  ftole  ibftly  from  bed,  opened  the  door, 
gave  a  fignificant  hem,  and  laid  htrfelf  down  to  (lumber. 
He  was  not  iuch  a  novice  in  thefe  things  as  to  mifunder- 
fland  her  defign,  and  accordingly  gathering  himlelf  and 
his  cloaths  together  as  well  as,  he  could,  he  crept  Ibftly 
from  beneath  the  bed,  and  foreiy  fighmg,  leit  the  room, 
and  his  belov  d  Lucy,  to  the  arms  of  a  drunkard.  Dread- 
fully mocked  wi'hthis  rtfleftion,  and  wholly  meditating 
thereon,  the  difappointed  gallant  accoutred  himfelf,  and 
execrating  the  Twiniih  captain,  unbarred  the  door,  and 
departed  undilcovcied  from  the  houfe.  But  Lucy  did  not 
efcape  Ib  eafily  j  the  lover  was  quickly  arouzed  from  his 
dozing,  hy  the  (trongly  operating  power  of  the  wine :  mi- 
ferabie  was  his  fickncfs;  and  Lucy,  unacquainted  with 
fuch  matters,  was  incapable  of  relieving  him.  Mary, 
good  Mary  Steele,  was  fummoned  to  attend  and  aflilt, 
.  but  all  in  vain  j  the  poor  man  was  peevim,  fretful,  and 
wretchedly  torn;  Lucy,  in  every  refpeft,  mocked,  dif- 
fatisfied,  and  diigultedj  and  the  whole  night,  a  night  of 
filth,  uneafmeis  and  perplexity.  How  then  began  me  to 
deteft  her  horrid  fituation,  how  to  curie  the  hour  that 
ever  the  was  thus  wretchedly  enflaved,  and  to  call  on 
herfelf  every  dinging  and  opprobrious  reflection! 
It  was  not  very  early  in  the  morning  that  he  was  able  to 
depart  j  and  no  fooner  was  he  departed,  than  me.  threw 
herielf  on  the  floor,  agitated  with  ten  thoufand  various  and 
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ftiuggling  paffions  ;  meditating  revenge  on  her  maid,  ott 
herfelf,  on  her  brutifti  keeper — full  of  forrow,  fhaine, 
conicious  guilt,  and  boiling  indignation. 

CHAP.  VII. 
Ttie  Meeting  zftbe  tivo  Sifters. 

ON  this  very  morning  it  was  that  Caroline  came  to 
viiit  her  filler,  and  in  this  very  fituation  it  was  that 
ftie  found  her.  Imagine,  reader,  if  thou  canft,  thepua- 
gent  forrow  each  felt  at  the  dreadful  interview  1  '  Well, 
Caroline,  Lucy  began,  (haftily  arifing  from  the  ground 
where  me  lay,  her  hair  diftievelled,  her  eyes  fwoln  with 
tears,  her  lips  pale,  and  trembling  with  the  fore  afflicting 
fenfe  of  her  (hame)  you  are  come,  I  fuppole,  to  triumph 
over  me  in  my  melancholy  undoing,  and  to  iting  me  witli 
the  fevere  upbraid  ings  of  a  filter.  Begin  then  :  let  me 
hear  all — all  the  fcverelt  things  you  can  fay — for  my 
mind  is  in  the  right  difpofition  to  hear  them.'  Caro- 
line, far  from  replying,  burit  into  a  flood  of  anguifh,  fell 
on  her  filter's  neck,  who  again  cloiely  embraced  her,  and 
not  a  word,  for  feveral  minutes,  paffed  between  them, 
but — {  Alas  !  my  fitter  !  my  fiftei  !'  At  length,  inter- 
rupted by  deep  fobs,  the  tender- hearted  Caroline  began, 
«  Oh  !  think  not,  dear  Lucy,  I  am  come  with  any  other 
purpofe  than  the  kindeft  intentions  of  the  fondeft  of  lifters, 
to  ieeand  know  the  worft,  to  join  my  tears  with  thine, 
and  to  confult,  if  poffible,  for  means  to  refcue  you,  and 
deliver  me  from  the  hands  of  that  moft  barbarous  man, 
into  which  we  have  been  fo  fatally  drawn  and  deluded} 
that  at  kaftour  poor  parents' — *  Oh,  Caroline!  laid  Lu- 
cy, mention  not  parents  to  me:  I  have  no  parents — I 
am  no  child.  Oh  !  (peak  not  of  them  to  me — lay  not  I 
have  a  father — tell  me  not  of  the  fondeft,  belt  of  mothers. 
Oh  !  hide  them,  thylelf,  and  my  own  wretched  ieif  from 
me— and  I  will  then  thank  and  acknowledge  thee  for  the 
kindeft  of  lifters.  Thou  leelt — thou  knowtft  the  worft — 
I  am  loft,  undone,  and  abandoned.  Seek  to  know  no 
more  j  but  leave  me,  leave  me,  and  forget  me — Farevel, 
farewel,  dear  Caroline,  never  let  me  fee  thee  again.'— 
'  Think,  O  my  lifter!  replied  Caroline,  think  how  we 
have  grown  up  together  from  infancy  in  love  and  affedion  j 
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think  how  we  have  lived  in  peace  and  tendernefs  together: 
one  bed  has  held  us  till  this  fatal  reparation  j  one  table 
fed  us  till  this  (hocking  divifion  5  in  heart  and  mind  we 
have  ever  been  united — and  dojou  bid  me  forget  you  I 
Do  you  think  it  poflible  for  me  to  raze  the  remembrance 
of  you  from  my  mind,  or  do  you  think  it  poflible  for 
me  to  bid  you,  in  thefe  circumftances,  farewel  ?  Do  you 
think  I  can  forget  the  filter  of  my  love  ?  But,  alas !  we 
mutually  want  each  other's  afliftance.  I  ftand  in  need  of 
yours  no  lefs  than  you  of  mine  ;  and  let  us  join,  if  poffible, 
to  deliver  ourfelves,  and  mutually  to  give  and  bring  con- 
folation.' — '  Moft  unhappy  parents,  indeed  !  cried  Lucy, 
haftily  5  moft  miferable  or  all  upon  earth  !  I  dreamt  but 
cf  half  your  forrows.  Alas  !  I  imagined,  one  only  was. 
fallen  into  the  fatal  fnare  j  I  did  not  fuppofe  the  cruel  def- 
troyer  had  blighted  all  your  hopes .  I  did  not  fear  but  that 
Caroline  was  fate,  though  I  was  loft :  and  yet  what  ground 
had  I  for  fuch  vain  hopes,  whtn  both  were  alike  under 
the  power  of  the  deepeft  villain,  in  the  hands  of  the  moft 
fubtle  and  moft  cruel  among  men.  Oh,  my  fitter !  thofe 
pale,  wan  cheeks,  lately  ib  blooming,  and  frefh  with  in- 
nocence, thofe  eyes  red,  and  funk  with  forrow,  all — all 
proclaim  the  difmal  truth,  and  allure  me  that  Caroline 
is  loft  as  well  as  Lucy.  Alas  \  when,  funk  beneath  a 
fenfe  of  my  guilt  and  fliame,  I  never  dared  to  offer  a 
prayer  to  heaven  for  mylelf-— I  never  expe&ed  to  be 
heard — but,  indeed,  have  often  dared  to  figh  for  thse,  and 
my  whole  prayer  to  God  has  been,  "  Preferve  but  my  fil- 
ter, and  I  am  contented  to  luffer  thy  wrath  !"  But  how 
could  I,guily  as  I  am,  how  could  I  expeft  to  be  heard  more 
for  thee  than  myfelf  ?  how  could  I  imagine  the  prayers  of 
a  wretch  fo  loft  would  be  of  any  the  leaft  avail  r — «  Your 
apprelienfions,  my  dear  fitter,  are,  heaven  be  praifed  !  ill. 
founded  ;  I  am  yet  lecure  from  that  cruel  deftroyer,  who 
hath  fb  dreadfully  deceived  us,  but  under  every  terror, 
the  utmoft  diftreis  and  perplexity,  to  know  how  ftill  to 
he  prtferved,  how  to  refcue  you,  and  how  to  anfwer  this/ 
On  laying  which,  Ihe  gave  the  following  letter  to  Lucy. 
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"  My  Dear  Children, 

tl  Ycujhould  have  conjidered,  ivhen  you  partedjrom  me  and  your 
poor  mother,  you  left  a  family  at  home  ivbofe  happinejs  entirely  defended, 
on  yours  :  and  you  fbould  alfo  have  conjidered,  that  every  day,  and 
every  hour  mufi  feem  heavy,  long,  and  tedious  to  us,  ivti'e  in  con  ft  ant 
expectation  of  hearing  from  you.  Why  then  have  you  Leen  fo  very  un- 
kind, as  never  to  have  acquainted  us  with  your  prejent  Jituation,  or 
ivith  any  tiing  more  than  your  kind  reception  from  that  good  and  beji  of 
men,  Mr.  Deokalb,  to  "whom  lei  me  return  the  rnoft  grateful  tianks, 
as  IJhall  ever  think  myjclf  bound  to  bUjs  at.d  love  him.  Wkyfiould 
I,  my  dear  children,  damp  your  prtjent  ;cyr— Butfurdy  thofc  parents 
tvho  have  lived  only  for  and  in  you,  dejet  ve  to  be  i  emcmbere'd  by  you  ? 
And  though  you,  perhaps,  never  caji  one  thought  en  us,  or  your  dear 
little  brothers  amd  fjiers  ;  yet  ive  ar.d  they  rcier  talk  or  tiir.k  of  any 
thing  but  you.  Indeed,  my  children,  the  Jac  e  of  bapj. inejs  or  pleasure 
has  never  been  (ecu  in  cur  melancholy  d-ivellii'.gfn  e  your  departure. 
You  knoiv,  for  my  oivn  fart,  that  I  Jirijped  mjfe/f  cf  all  1  had,  of 
almoft  every  penny,  that  I  might  not  prevent  you*-  huppwefi. — Oh,  my 
daughters  I  remember  tkefwaunefs  oj  my  income  and  tl.  e  largenejs  of  my 
family,  and  the  many  dijiref/cs  I  have  to  juggle  tii'/:,  ar.djor  God's 
Jake  ao  not  increase  my  difficulties  !  Ton,  tEe  fond  ohjefts  of  all  my 


jloiv'mg  ivith  tears,  entreats  me  nf>t  t'^fay  one  ivord  that  mav  occa/ion  the 
leafl  uneaj.nejs  to  her  beloved  children,  that  may  cbar.ce  to  t,!ro"i>  the 
leaji  damp  on  the  l:app  inefs,  ive  trujtycit  enjoy  5  and  yet,  kind  as  jbe  is 
infesting  to  foot  te  and  alleviate  my  fear  sand  appreUnfons,  (The  fears, 
perhaj-s,  of  old  age  only,  my  dears,}  yet,  good  woman,  jl:.e  cannot 
conceal  her  own.  Oh  '.  my  Lucy,  my  dear  Caroline,  ivky  have  you 
leenfo  cruel,  thus  long  to  forget  and  negletl  us  f  Tears,  poverty, 
jorroiv,  and  dread,  are  the  only  comfai.ions.  of  curfc/itaty  kcurs ;  and 
the  cruelty  ofjome  insulting  neighbours  r.  jiill  more  injupportabfc  than 
thefe.  ff^i'^k,  infirm,  and  dijtrcjjcd  as  1  am,  be  ajjur:d,  ifiuedo  not 
^peedily  hear  from  you,  1  JkaU  fet  forward,  and  wearily  labour  to 
•walk  up  to  you  ;  (or  money,  alas  !  I  have  none  Juffldcr.t  to  procure  me 
a  pajjuge.  cltink  ofthcfe  things,  mj  daughters,  and  if  you  have  any 
love,  any  regard,  any  reverence  for  your  parents,  or  your  family^ 
deliver  us  from  this  melancholy fituancn,  and  iufa  m  us  of  your  own. 
Your  dear  mother  joins  ivith  me  in  tvfy  prayer,  tixit  ivl.atever  ive 
fuficr,  you  may  krssuj  nothing  but  perjcft  peace.  Poor  little  Patty 
is  conftiintly  ajking  and  crying  fcr you  ;  and  ivher.fr:e  fees  tte  big  tears 
trickling  do~vn  mine  or  your  mother"" s  cheeks,  thefrcrty  innocent  tajcs 
them  aivay,  or  mingles  her  oivn  ivith  turn,  and  fy :  otttj^meofthc 
mofl  tender,  and  at  the  fame  time,  moft  affcElir.g  ft  etches 
children!  as  at  prej'et:t  never  jorroiv^ivas  like  cur  jerrcw  ;Jb.  icill 
never  joy,  when  ioe  bear  cf  your  felicity,  be  like  the  joy  :f  \our  ».•-/? 
*ffe£iionatt  parents.  J.  and  M.  $»n'f.~.'' ' 
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«  Anfwer  it,  indeed  !  faid  Lucy.  How  can  this  be 
anfwered,  Caroline  ?  Miftaken  father,  rather  than 
prayers  and  blcfllngs,  let  yours  and  mine,  and  the  curfes 
of  the  whole  world  fall  on  the  head  of  that  monfter  !  that 
cruel  barbarian  1  that  inrtrument  of  all  iniquity  !  that 
foe  to  innocence  and  virtue  !  that  mod  accurfed  of  all 
wretches,  Dookaib  !  Yet  why  do  I  rave  againft  him, 
when  I  ought  rather  to  rive  againft  and  deteft  myfelf  ? — 
Sifter  !  there  is  no  pofilbility  tor  my  recovery  ;  I  am  loll 
- — look  upon  me  as  fuch — leave  me — forget  me — never 
fee  me  again — leave  me  to  my  own  horrid  felf,  and  to  the 
fure  coniequeuces  of  my  prefent  mi  (try — Oh  !  never, 
never,  my  dear  Caroline,  let  me  again  fee  thee — learn  to 
be  happy  from  thy  fitter's  diftrefs — go  and  be  a  comfort 
to  thole  parents  I  muft  never  hope  to  behold  again — blot 
me  out  from  the  volume  of  your  memory — never  more 
recollect,  that  fuch  an  undone  outcaft  lived  to  deftroy 

hefeif  and  r.ffl.ft  you  T A  long  paufe  of  tears  fucceed- 

ed,  and  neither  the  one  was  able  to  proceed,  nor  the  other 
to  reply;  till  at  length  Lucy  went  on:  <  But  tell  me, 
Caroline,  what  is  to  be  done — though  there  is  no  hopes 
of  my  alleviating  the  forrow  of  my  parents,  tell  me,  for 
I  will  be  guided  by  your  better  prudence,  what  is  your 
refolution  and  advice  ?' — '  My  rtlblution  is,  replied  (lie, 
to  fly  from  the  houfe  of  that  bale  wicked  man,  and  to 
continue  no  longer  under  fo  dangerous  and  deteftable  a 
roof ;  but  how  to  provide  mylelf  with  money  fufficient 
to  place  me  in  a  fmall  lodging,  and  to  fupport  me  a  lit- 
tle, I  am  utterly  at  a  lol's,  as  you  know  our  expences 
to  town  wafted  almoft  the  whole  of  our  fmall  pittance. 
A  good  and  tender  woman,  who  has  been  my  nurfe, 
during  my  late  ficknefs,  hath  kindly  informed  me  of  a 
proper  place,  and  given  me  much  wholelbme  and  friendly 
inftru6lion  j  which,  I  hope,  will  turn  out  to  my  advan- 
tage, as  it  hath 'fully  informed  me  of  all  the  (hares  and 
dangers  of  this  wicked  city  :  and,  after  having  thus  re- 
iblved  for  mylelf,  if  I  can  by  any  means  procure  fuffict- 
ent  barely  for  my  (ubfiftence,  I  would  moft  tenderly  in- 
treat  of  you  to  forfake  the  dreadful  iituation  you  ate  in, 
tp  fly  from  this  horrid  place,  to  come  to  me,  and  recover 
F 
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your  loft  happinefs  j  that  fo  we  may  deliver  ourftlves  in- 
to the  hands  of  Providence,  and  advife  together  how  beft 
to  proceed,  fo  as  to  remove  the  fears,  and  give  fome  com- 
fort to  our  dear,  diftrefled  parents.1 — c  Your  reiblutions, 
my  (ifter,  rejoined  Lucy,  are  good  and  noble,  and  I  pray 
lincerely  you  may  have  itrength  to  go  through,  and  to 
meet  with  no  preventing  obitacles :  and  I  thank  God, 
that  amidft  all  my  farrows  it  is  yet  fome  little  in  my 
power  to  aflift  you  in  your  mod  laudable  defigns.  I  have 
here  fome  money,  more  greatly  than  I  want,  which  let 
me  entreat  you  to  accept  j  but  as  for  myfelf,  never  afk 
me  to  come  to  you,  or  to  return  from  the  darknefs  which 
I  am  in,  to  light  j  it  cannot  be  j  I  can  never  bear  it,  fo 
ftrong  is  my  deteftation,  fo  abiblute  my  abhorrence  of 
myfelf  and  my  prelent  guilt.  Do  you  think  I  could  bear 
to  ftand  amidll  the  virtuous  ;  do  you  think  I  could  fup- 
port  the  taunting  fneer,  the  cruel  mockings  of  my  own 
lex  ;  the  rudenels,  indignity,  and  mocking  infults  of  the 
other  ?  No,  Caroline,  I  never  can,  nor  will ;  loft  as  I 
am,  loft  I  will  continue!  forrow  and  pungent  reflect  ion. 
will,  I  hope,  quickly  bring  me  to  my  grave.'  So  laying, 
(lie  offered  a  purfe  of  gold  to  her  fitter  ;  who,  though 
greatly  neceffitated,  and  vehemently  preffed  to  receive  it, 
ablblutely  refilled  :  gilding  her  refufal  with  many  kind 
and  obliging  pretences ;  but  in  reality  determined  not  to 
handle  that  money  which  was  the  price  of  her  fitter's  in- 
nocence, and  the  hire  of  luft  and  i«iquity  j  fearing  that 
nothing  would  profpcr  with  her,  if  this  was  her  fupport, 
and  refolved  to  procure  her  bread  rather  by  the  labour  of 
her  own  hands,  and  by  honeft  induftry,  than  by  the  gold 
of  adultery,  and  the  (liver  of  prostitution.  She  informed 
her  filler,  that  ^he  little  (he  had  would  ferve  for  her  pre- 
fent  neceflities,  and  (he  hoped,  by  means  of  the  good 
woman  before  mentioned,  that  (lie  fliould  be  enabled  to 
keep  heifdf  from  want.  She  farther  preffed  from  every 
tender  and  periuafive  confutation,  but  more  particular- 
ly from  the  deep  fcene  of  woe  it  muft  caufe  to  their  pa- 
rents, the  abiblute  need* of  her  relinquishing  this  itate, 
and  doing  all  in  her  power  to  recover  her  fail.  She  plied 
her  no  lei's  with  temporal  .than  religious  motives  to  cleame 
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herfelf  from  fuch  pollution  j  and  having  bafEed  every  ar- 
gument which  Lucy  could  ufe,  and  brought  her  down  to 
a  due  fente  of  herielf,  (he  at  length  gained  this  promile 
from  her,  that  if  Caroline  would  go  and  provide  herfelf 
with  a  proper,  convenient,  and  retired  lodging,  as  foon 
as  (he  was  fixed  in  it,  Lucy  would  immediately  come  and 
continue  with  her.  Caroline  urged  home  theneceffity  of 
doing  it  now  trosn  the  danger  of  a  relapie,  and  the  chance 
of  her  altering  her  reiblution  :  (he  very  earneilly  entreat- 
ed her  now  to  go,  but  in  vain,  and  the  whole  ihe  could 
obtain  was,  the  abiblute  aflurance  of  her  fitter's  immedi- 
ate pj'elence  the  moment  me  was  fettled  j  with  which,  af- 
ter, having  fpent  the  beft  part  of  the  day  in  this  and  the 
like  converfation,  (he  retired,  fully  fixed  not  to  lofe  one 
moment  j  and  refolved,  if  poflible,  to  fnatch  her  filler,  ere 
(he  was  wholly  confumed,  from  thofeflames  wliich  burnt 
all  around  her,  and  were  now  ready  to  devour  her. 

CHAP.  VIII. 
A  Scene  between  Lucy  and  her  Maid.     'The  Intervention 

of  Mr.  Leicart,  and  the  Confequence  thereof. 

TTER  filter  was  fcarcely  gone  before  :he  reflection  on 

JL  JL  other  matters  began  to  take  place  in  Lucy's  head. 

*The  miferies  or"  the  lalt  night  quickly  recurred  to  her, 
and  no  wonder  the  occafion  of  them  was  as  quickly  re- 
membered. Grief  and  forrow  gave  way  infrantiy  to  rage 
and  refentment,  and  her  thoughts  immediately  turned  from 

.  the  grating  fubjecl  of  herfelf,  to  the  ccniideration  how 
/he  might  moft  properly  be  revenged  on  her  ungrateful 
maid,  the  perfidious,  bale,  wicked  Mary  Steele.  She 
read  her  note  over  and  over,  bit  her  lips,  and  burft  into 
tears  with  indignation,  and  yet  could  think  of  no  proper 
way  fufficiently  to  punifh  the  detelted  creature.  Wea- 
ried at  length  with  meditating  revenge,  Ihe  rung  her  bell 
with  no  (mail  fury,  when  xip  nimbly  fteppecl  Mary,  and 
with  the  utmolt  familiarity  and  complaifance  poilible, 
begged  to  kfiow  of  her  lady  (hip  what  (he  would  be  pleaf- 
ed  to  have.  Lucy  trembled  with  paffion  j  her  colour 
changed  from  vvlkte  to  red,  and  from  red  to  white  alter- 
nately j  her  heart  panted  with  haity  throbs  j  every  pulfe 
beat  the  alarm  j  ajnl  her  whole  frame  was  Ihocksd  and 
Fz 
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difordered.     She  endeavoured  two  or  three  times  to  fpeakj 
and  paflion  (lopped  her  tongue  ;  but  at  length,  holding  the 
note  before  the  criminal,  *  Pray,  Madam,  faid  (lie,  is  this 
your  fine  writing  ?  An  excellent  hand,  indeed,  are  you 
at  compering  a  billet-doux  5  a  charming  writer,  in  good 
truth  5   very  kind,  very  dutiful,  and  very   complaiiant, 
Mary  Steele  !' — '  Weil,  Madam,  replied  Mary,  (for,  fee- 
ing this,  (he  had  no  hopes  at  all  of  mercy  ;)  and  now  you 
may  do  your  worit :  to  be  Cure,  as  to  my  part,  I  thinks 
rayfelf  as  good  as  other  folks,  and  to  be  Cure  its  a  (hame, 
I  fay  it  is,  and  I  knows  all  honeft  folks  will  fay  fo  too,  as 
you  (hould  behave  as  you  do  to  my  mafter  ;  and  if  I  was 
fo  honeft,  and  my  confcience  would  not  let  me  fee  him 
wronged,  why  nobody  can  fay  as  how  I  am  to  blame  j  but 
howfomever,  its  the  way  of  the  world,  they  that  have  the 
moft  honefty  are  leaft  looked  upon  now-a-days.     If  I  had 
a  mind  to  wink  at  fome  folks,  and   to  have  been  as  bad 
as  they,  I  might  have  been  looked  upon  as  well  as  fome 
folks  ;  for  no  difparagement  neither,  I  thinks  myfelf  every 
way  as  good,  may  be,  I   might  not  fay  falfe,  if  I  faid 
better  j  and  I  know  fome,  mayhap,  that  may  think  fome 
folks  as  hand  fome  as  other  fome — but  no  matter  for  that 
•— *     *  Hold  your  impudent  tongue,    you  faucy  hufley, 
faid  Lucy,  do  you  think  it  becomes  your  place  to  talk  in 
this  manner  ?  Let  me  fee  what  your  demand  for  wages  is, 
and  get  you  immediately  out  of  my  houfe.'     Mary  ac- 
cordingly made  her  demand,  and  was  immediately  paid  j 
muttering,  mean  time,  that  it  was  none  of  her  houie,  and 
that  the  miftrefs  was  as  liable  to  be  turned  out  and  blown 
up  as  her  maid.     A  reflection  which  Lucy  overhearing, 
could  not  bear  j   her  paffion  fubfided,  and  a  flood  of  tears 
gufhed  from  her  eyes,  iufficient  Inatter  of  triumph  for  the 
cruel  and  infulting  wretch  who  occafioned  them  ;  but  juft 
in  the  inftant  an  alarm  was  given  at  the  door,  the  uiual 
and  appointed  alarm  of  the  late  fuffering,  and  now  infi- 
nitely more  beloved  Leicart,  whofe  pretence  was  as  cheer- 
ing to  her  as  the  fun  to  the  ihow-gtrt  Laplander,  and  re- 
viving as   the  fight  of  more  to  the  weary  mariner,  who 
rnany  tedious  months,  out- bellowing  ftorms  and  tempefb, 
fcath  beheld  nothing  but  one  wide  wafte  of  roaring  feas, 


THE    SISTERS.  65 

and  one  wide  expanfe  of  black,  gloomy,  and  over-cloud- 
ed heavens. 

Haft  thou,  reader,  never  beheld,  and  beholding  admir- 
ed, in  one  of  thole  inimitable  prints  found  in  the  late 
beautiful  edition  *  of  Paradife  Loft,  the  ftruggling  paf- 
fions  of  envy,  malignity,  hatred,  malice,  and  fury,  rtrong- 
ly  and  fpeakingly  exprefled  in  the  face  of  the  grand  advei  - 
fary,  Satan,  while  he  rolls  his  livid  eye-balls  on  the  happy 
pair  in  Paradife  ?  where  our  general  mother, 

"  With  eyes 

Of  conjugal  attraction  unreprov'd. 
And  meek  furrendcr,  half  embracing  lean'd 
On  our  firft  father  :  half  her  fwelling  breaft 
Naked  me'  his,  under  the  flow'ring  gold 
Of  her  loofe  trefies  hid.     He  in  delight 
Both  of  her  beauty  and  fubmiilive  charms, 
Smil'd  with  fuperior  love,  and  prcfs'd  her  lips 
With  kiilcs  pure — A  fide  the  devil  curn'd 
For  envy  :  yet  with  jealous  leer 
Ey'd  them  afkance,"  &c. 

I  fay,  gentle  reader,  if  thou  haft  beheld  this  expreflive 
countenance,  thoumay'ft  then  form  to  thyftlf  the  beft  and 
fulleft  idea  pofTible  of  the  countenanceof  Mary  Steele,when 
beholding  Mr.  Leicart,  in  all  the  teadernefs  of  love,  rufh- 
ing  to  the  arms  of  his  beloved  Lucy  j  (he,  mean  time,  lean- 
ing her  gentle  head  on  his  bofom,  and  fighing  out  the 
moft  complaining  and  bewitching  ibftnefs.  The  creature 
was  ordered  inltantly  to  leave  the  room  and  the  houfe  : 
which,  with  growling  threats,  and  muttering  impreca- 
tions, (lie  obeyed,  and  left  the  fond  lovers  mutually  to  re- 
hearfe  their  mighty  fufferings,  fadly  to  condole  together, 
and  to  commiferate  each  other's  wretched  misfortunes. 
Lucy  largely  related  to  him  the  fcene  of  her  diftrefs  with 
the  drunken  monfter,  whom  me  now  abhorred  ;  nor  did 
fhe  dwell  lefs  copioufly  on  the  torture  of  foul  which  (he 
had  felt  from  the  interview  with  her  fitter  j  and,  upon  the 
whole,  flie  pathetically  aflured  the  dear  man,  that  he  was 
the  only  comfort  left  her  upon  earth  j  and  that  unlefs  he 
would  provide  fome  means  to  refcue  her  from  fuch  extra- 

.  »  The  render  will  not  be  atalois  to  know,  thatthe  edition  meant  is  that  of 
Dr.  Newton's;  and'the  cut,  that  prefixed  to  the  4th  hook  ;  though,  perhaps, 
he  may  not  have  heard  what  we  have  credibly  been  informed,  that  the  great 
•matter  or'exprtlfitm  iu  the  face,  Mr.  Oarrick  iatfor  it. 
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ordinary  rnifery,  (he  would  never  more  fee  the  face  of  com- 
fort,  of  joy,  orfatisfa&ion.  Lticart,  though  h<:  hadmuch 
rather  feed  on  another  man's  patt u re,  and  was  not  fo  over 
and  above  nice,  as  to  diflike  a  lady  becaufe  another  had 
portion  in  her  j  though  he  had  no  great  notion  of  being  at 
the  expenceof  maintaining  a  mirtrefs,  as  his  finances  wrre 
but  barely  fufficient  for  h'imfelf,  as  he  knew  women  enough 
were  at  his  command,  and  as  variety  was  h;ghly  agree- 
able to  him  ;  yet,  finding  the  lady  thus  refolved  to  throw 
herieif  upon  him,  and  thus  trufting  in  him  folcly  for  pro- 
tection, according  to  tvs  e'evated  principles  of  honour  and 
generofity,  he  thought  himfelf  obliged  to  receive  her,  and 
to  become  her  (acred  guardian  5  and  therefore,  in  the  mod 
pathetic,  the  moft  tender  terms  conceivable,  he  thanked, 
he  adored,  he  McfTed  the  dear  angel  for  this  proof  of  her 
love,  this  tti  iking  exprelTiun  of  her  kindnels  ;  and  begged 
her  not  to  delay  one  moment  informing  him  what  Hie 
would  command,! ha \,fa;ijt as  meditation,  onhe  thoughts 
of  love,  he  might  inftantiyy^w£/>  to  the  performance  ot  her 
requeft.  .  She  replied,  the  whole  defue  or  her  tond  heart 
was  to  live  and  die  with  him,  the  dear  obje6l  of  all  her 
wimes  ;  and  therefore  (he  begged  of  him  only  to  take  her 
from  hence,  and  every  thing  would  be  well.  He  promif- 
ed  Ib  to  do  ;  but  very  prudently  counfelled  her  to  pack  up 
all  her  valuable  matters,  and  to  leave  nothing  ot  any  ule 
or  importance  behind  ;  which  he  advifed  her  to  deter  to 
the  morning  :  but  Lucy's  temper  was  ever  too  precipitate 
for  the  leait  delay 'j  accordingly,  fhe  collected  together 
every  thing  of  confequence  which  (he  could  eaiily  carry 
off,  law  Mrs.  Steele  fate  departed,  and  difmiiling  thefer- 
vants  different  ways  on  different  errands,  procured  a 
coich,  and  trufted  herlelf  to  the  fteerage  of  h*r  foul's  de- 
light ;  picturing  the  triumhs  of  fcer  delivery  as  great,  im- 
portant, arid  glorious,  as  ever  poor  lady  did,  confined  in 
a  (trong  enchanted  caftie,  and  refcued  from  the  dreadful 
archi-mago  by  her  knight,  the  pink  of  prowcfs,  and 
flower  ot  chivalry. 

CHAP.  IXf. 

Mrs.   Stsele"s  Complaint.     Mr.  DookalVs  ConfuJiOK  an& 
fury.     His  Letter  to  Mr.  Sanfon, 
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MRS.  Steele  rmde  the  be(t  of  her  way  to  Mr.  Doo- 
kalh's,  hut  finding  him  not  at  home,  flu;  was  obli- 
ged, to  her  no  fm  til  mortification,  to  defer  h^r  butinefs 
till  the  morning  ;  when,  as  early  as  was  convenient,  (he 
was  introduced  to  her  good  and  worthy  mailer  ;  :ind,  with 
the  moft  rueful  countenance,  and  melancholy  accent,  re- 
lated to  him  the  whole  of  her  difaftrous  affair,  her  own 
great  and  v  ntainted  honefty,  and  the  birbtrous,  mock- 
ing, cruel,  and  unkind  behaviour  of  her  miltrefs  ;  and  all, 
fhe  protefted  with  flowing  eyes  and  deep  fobs,  was  occa- 
fioned  folcly  by  her  concern  for  the  worthy  captain,  and 
her  de  tr  old  matter,  whom,  as  fhe  frequently  declared, 
her. conference  would  not  let  herftandbyand  fee  injured. 
Dookalb  very  gravely  and  folemnly  commended  thegood- 
nefs  of  her  heart,  over  and  over  repeated  his  thorough 
approbation  of  her  fidelity,  and  dried  up  all  her  tears, 
with  affuring  her  me  mould  not  be  any  Lfer  by  the  bar- 
gain ;  and,  in  order  to  let  matters  right,  he  immediately 
went  away  to  Mifs  Lucy's.  But  how  abundant  was  his 
furprife,  when  the  fervants  infoi  med  him  ihe  ha  1  not  been 
at  home  all  night ;  but  how  much  more  abundant  was  it 
when,  walking  up  ftairs,  he  found  the  chief  part  of  her 
cloaths,  linen,  &c.  wanting,  and  every  thing  around 
plainly  manifefting  a  retreat!  To  be  thus  outwitted  by 
a  raw  young  country  girl,  was  galling  enough  to  him  j 
and  more  efpecially,  as  he  was  under  no  fmall  apprehen- 
.  fions  that  the  noble  captain  might  transfer  the  whole  of 
his  refentment  upon  him.  To  prevent  which,  however, 
he  determined  inftantaneoufly  to  put  his  coufin  Caroline 
in  her fiftei's  room,  hoping,  by  this  means,  to  make  up  mat- 
ters very  well,  and  not  yet  defpairing  to  recover  Lucy. 
Full  fraught  with  this  purpoie,  he  hafted  home  again  ; 
and,  enquiring  after  Caroline,  whom  he  did  not  ufually 
fee  in  a  morning  fince  her  late  illncfs,  was  informed,  by 
his  fervants,  that  they  fuppoftd  ihe  was  at  her  filler's,  as 
fhe  acquainted  them  foon  after  he  left  home,  that  flic 
was  going  thither,  and  as  they  had  not  feen  her  all  night. 
How  then  began  he  to  rave,  and  utter  every  imprecation 
on  them,  his  fervants,  and  himfelf :  condemning  iiis  fo 
carelefs  watch  and  little  luted  of  thele  girls,  y v^r  whom  he 
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never  dreamt  of  felting  any  regular  guard,  from  whom  he 
never  expelled  any  fraud  or  circumvention  ;  free  and  un- 
fulpecling,  llnngers  and  unbefriended,  open  and  unguard- 
ed as  they  were  !  Wild  with  rage,  impatience,  and  mad- 
nefs,  he  hurried  one  fervant  this  way,  another  that,  a  third 
he  fent  and  called  back,  bidding  each  rather  jump  into  the 
hottelt  hell  than  ever  dare  to  look  in  his  face  again,  unlefs 
they  brought  tidings  of  thefe  me  fugitives.  "The  mnids 
trembled  and  ran  backwards  and  forwards,  neither  going 
one  way  nor  the  other  }  and  the  men,  flaring  with  terror, 
tumbled  over  one  another,  in  their  violent  hurry  to  get  firft 
out  of  his  fight.  In  the  midft  of  ail  this  confufion,  trem- 
bling and  tottering,  hemming,  and  fetching  her  breath 
hardly,  forely  affrighted,  and  yet  mightily  defirous  to 
fpeak,  poor  Mary  Steele  prefented  herfelf  before  him. 
*  Speak,  then  I  fays  he,  in  a  wild  hurry  j  tell  me — you 
come,  I  fuppoie,  for  that  purpofe — tell  me  where  they 
bo?h  are,  or  dare  not  to  open  your  lips !'  Mary  hefitated, 
and  ftrove  to  utter  fomething,  yet  could  not  recover  her 
breath  to  fay  more  than,  <  Sir — indeed,  I  know — 'when 
he,  apprehending  (he  was  going  to  fay  that  /he  knew  where 
they  were,  in  an  inftant  grew  calm,  and  very  coolly  faid, 
'  Well,  my  good  Mary,  you  always  bring  me  comfort— 
You  know,  you  fay,  where  they  are — Be  a  fibred  you  fhali 
not  loie  your  reward  for  the  information.' — *  Indeed,  Sir, 
replied  (he,  I  know  that  Madam  Caroline  went  from  our 
houfe  a  great  while  before  my  miftrefs  did,  but  I  don't 
know  any  more." — '  Death  and  hell !  quoth  he,  is  that 
all  you  know,  with  your  long  parade,  and  fuis,  and  folly! 
Get  you  from  my  fight !  fly  !  feck  and  find  them,  or  ne- 
ver look  me  in  the  eyes  again  !' — That  timorous  and  gen- 
tle knight,  Sir  Joleph  Wittci*,  is  not  more  glad  to  get 
out  of  the  fan  of  the  thundering  Captain  Bluff's  threats, 
than  Mary  was  from  the  voice  of  her  mafter  :  in  her  vio- 
lent precipitation  to  do  which,  her  unwary  foot  flipped, 
and  down  the  kitchen  Hairs  ihe  fell  j  when  fo  loud  a  icream 
echoed  through  the  houfe,  io  dreadful  a  cry  iflued  from 
the  alarming  throat  of  the  unfortunate  maiden,  that  Doo- 
kaib"s  attention  was  a  while  torn  from  the  prcicnt  acci- 

*  See  Cone«ve's  GH    atcheler. 
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dent ;  which,  though  very  prejudicial  to  the  poor  woman, 
as  (he  was  ibrely  and  grievoufly  wounded,  yet  brought 
this  advantage  along  with  it,  that  it  anfwercd  the  end  of 
cool  water  thrown  on  the  burning  furface  ot  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb's  paffion. 

Matters  being  a  little  compofed,  he  himfelf  fallied  forth 
in  queft  or  the  I  .dies  :  but  his  learch  was  no  leis  una- 
vailing than  that  of  his  fervants  ;  every  enquiry  proved 
fruitlefs,  and  their  whole  Libour  abortive.  A  tiger  caught 
in  the  toils,  a  lion  roaring  with  hunger,  a  bull  enraged, 
and  befet  on  every  fide,  are  none  of  them  worthy  to  com- 
pare with  the  frenzy  and  mad  impatience  or  Dookaib  ;  he 
ftarnped,  he  tore,  he  raved,  and  meditated  vengeance.  But 
at  preient  could  think  of  nothing  better  than  to  ftab,  with 
ievereft  grief,  the  wretched  parents  for  thefe  offences  of 
their  children,  which  to  him  appeared  fo  ungrateful,  wick- 
ed, and  dreadful.  Wherefore  he  immediately  fat  down, 
and,  with  his  ufual  fi  iendfhip,  wrote  and  fent  the  follow- 
ing letter  to  Mr.  Sanfon  : 

«  DearCoufin, 

'  Imufl  inform  you,  that  contrary  to  all  my  advice,  your  daughters 
have  left  me  :  whither  they  are  gone,  with  whom,  or  on  'what  dejigny 
I  know  not.  I  thought  myjelf,  in  honour  and  duty,  obliged  to  inform  \<.u 
ef  this,  and  am  j'orry  to  he  the  mejjwger  of  what  moji^robabty  wilt  u- 
cajionyoufome  uneajinejs;  but  it  was  necej/ary  fir  me,  t faugh  no  vf-y 
agreeable  tafk,  to  be  the  mejjenger  of  ill  news,  jince your  daughters  <x,  t ',•  e 
entrujied  to  n:y  care,  from  'which,  as  they  have  wit  bar  awn  rhemjel'vety 
(and  r lite  bold  to  jay,  from  their  only  friend )  they  txuji  low  to  tie 
consequence.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  exwtrated  my  conscience,  ai.d 
•were  I  in  your  cafe,  jbould  ejieem  children  thus  cijobeaunt  to  my  com- 
mands, ( a$)  dwitlefs)  your  commands  were  that  tlcy  jbtulci !  c .. 
by  me)  wholly  jir angers  and  aliens  to  me.  I  am,  <.£<  r  ccuj'ii:,  ^tith 
hearty  good  w^bcsjorycur family's  welfare,  yours,  rn^ft  affectionately, 

<  Jcjeph  Dookaib: 

CHAP.  X. 

Caroline^  Removal  and  happy  Situation.  The  beneficent 
Friend Jhc  makes.  H<.r  Vijit  to  her  P.jier,  and  it's-  dreadful 
Confequftices . 

CAKOLINE,  the  moment  me  left  her  fjfter,  made 
the  belt  01  her  way  to  the  honed  nurie,  on  wnofe 
friendihip  and  affiitance  was  her  fole  reliance.     The  poor 
good  creature  iniormed  her  that  a  worthy  gentleman  in 
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the  next  ftreet  had  a  fmall  and  convenient  apartment  to 
let,  which  ihe  would  by  all   means  recommend  :  fince 
there  flie  would  have  the  benefit  of  an  agreeable  compa- 
nion, and  a  proper  example.     Mrs.  Stevens,  f'aid  nude, 
is  the  widow  of  a  worthy  clergyman,  who  left  her,  fome 
years  finer,  with  four  1'mall  children,  utterly  unprovided 
for,  and  in  no  way  of  procuring  her  bread  :  however,  her 
blamelefs  conducl  created  her  many  friends,  who  have 
kindly  afTifted  her  in  the  fupportofher  family,  which 
is  now  aimoft  wholly  off  her  hands  j  and,  by  great  in- 
duftry,  flie  has  kept  herielf  above  want.     She  has  always 
taken  in  creditable  lodgers  j  and,  as  Ihe  is  a  thorough 
charitable  woman,  will,  I  dare  fay,  be  ready  to  let  you 
live  as  cheap  with  her  as  poflible.     Caroline,  whole  heart 
was  tiuly  tender,  dropped  a  tear;  and,  commiferating 
the  poor  woman,  replied,  that  fuch  a  iituation  of  all 
others  would  be  moft  agreeable  to  her.      And  ihaight- 
way  nurfe  conduced  her  to  her  new  dwelling.     Mrs  Ste- 
vens was  of  a  very  grave,  yet  engaging  countenance  j  a 
melancholy  compofure  fat  on  a  brow,  agreeably  foftened 
by  an  attracting  look  of  tenderneis  and  affability.      She 
welcomed  the  young  lady  to  her  houfe;  and  nurle,  in  her 
open  and  unreferved  manner,  related  Caroline's  circum  - 
fiances,  and  the  occafion  of  their  vifit.   The  eyes  of  them 
all  overflowed  with  tears,  while  the  artlefs  woman  ipoke 
of  the  unhappy  young  lady's  ab  fence  from  her  parents,  her 
anxious  deiire  to  return,  when  pofHble,  to  them,  and  her 
ftill  more  anxious  defire  to  recover  her  unhapyy  filter. 
Mrs.  Stevens  gently  touched  on  her  own  misfortunes,  and 
kindly  encouraging  Mil's  Caroline  to  hope  for  the  belt, 
and   to  difpel  a   while  fuch  gloomy  ideas,    deiired    her 
to  take  a  view  of  the  apartment ;  which   Caroline  was 
veiy  little  felicitous  about,  fufficiently  happy  in  being 
no  longer  under  Mr.  Dookalb's  roof,  and  in  the  protec- 
tion of  fo  good  and  ferious  a  woman.     She  begged  leave 
only  to  be  indulged  a  fhort  abfence  while  ihe  wrote  to 
her  parents,  whom  fhe  could  not  bear  to  keep  longer  in 
fuiptnfe  ;  but,  ahs  !  when  all  things  were  prepared  for 
her,  her  mifery  doubly  incYeafed,  and  (he  trembled   to 
think  what  n'rit  (lie  could  fay  to  them.      To  write  the 
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truth  fhe  knew  was  death,  to  conceal  it  me  knew  was 
highly  dangerous  j  to  tell  of  her  own  and  her  fitter's 
department  from  Mr.  Dookalb's,  without  aligning  the 
true  reafon,  fhe  judged  ablurd ;  and  to  affign  the  true 
reafon  fhe  thought  (till  as  abfurd,  becaufe  her  parents 
had  fo  high  a  veneration,  fo  mighty  an  efteern  tor  this 
imagined  friend,  this  fancied  benefactor. 

Amid  ft  fuch  perplexity,  however,  fhe  wrote,  and 
covered  over  every  thing  as  well  as  fhe  could  j  informing 
her  parents,  that  her  filter  was  fafe,  that  fhe  had  indeed 
left  her  coufin  Dookalb,  but  was  very  happily  fixed  with 
a  worthy  clergyman's  widow  j  that  fhe  begged  her  fa- 
ther to  be  eafy  and  happy,  and  would  endeavour,  to  the 
utiiioft  of  her  power,  to  make  him  and  the  whole  family 
fo.  She  faid  all  it  was  poflible  foraffeclion  to  utter,  all 
that  could  be  faid  in  circumltances  fo  deplorable. 

After  fhe  had  fmifhed  and  fent  away  her  letter,  Mrs. 
Stevens  infilled  on  her  company  to  fupper,  to  which  fhe 
greatly  objected  her  drefs,  but  moft  of  all  her  fwoln  eyes, 
which  the  friendly  woman  obferved  might  poffibly  be  no 
advantage  to  her:  fhe  was  therefore  obliged  to  com- 
ply. The  company  confided  of  Mrs.  Stevens,  her  eldeft 
daughter,  and  an  elderly  lady,  who  had  long  lodged  in 
the  family,  whom  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  had  fully  ac- 
quainted with  Caroline's  ftory,  as  knowing  and  having 
greatly  experienced  the  goodnefs  of  her  heart,  and  thebe- 
nificence  of  her  temper.  Mrs.  Hodfon's  whole  life  was 
fpent  in  afliltir.g  and  ferving  her  fellow  creatures  ;  hea« 
ven  had  bleffed  her  with  a  plentiful  fortune,  which  fhe 
confidered  in  the  right  view,  as  fo  much  lent  her  only  to 
do  good,  and  to  recommend  herfelf,  by  the  fidelity  of 
her  ftewardfhip.  For  this  purpofe,  as  willing  and  de- 
firous  to  live  only  for  a  better  life,  fhe  had  never  entered 
into  matrimony  ;  not  through  a  four  dit'approbation  of 
that  honourable  eftate,  but  through  an  inclination  to  be 
as  little  encumbered  with  the  world  as  poffibie.  As  fhe 
imde  it  her  bufinefs  to  feek  for  proper  obje&s  of  her  re- 
lief, when  informed  of  Mrs.  Stevens,  and  her  fituation, 
fhe  immediately  took  an  apartment  in  her  houfe,  and  was 
the  greateit  contributor  to  the  maintainance  of  the  little 
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family,  made  happy  by  her  kindnefs,  and  cheared  by  her 
regard.  Having  mlpired  into  all  around  htr  the  fame  real 
love  and  efteem  for  every  creature  which  Hie  herfelf  felt, 
the  good  people  feared  not  a  rival  in  her  favour,  actuated 
by  no  narrow  felfifti  motives,  influenced  by  no  mean 
envy.  And  hence  it  was,  that  Mrs.  Stevens  related  to 
her  the  whole  of  Mils  Caiolme's  diftrefs  j  and  hence  it 
was,  that  (he  fo  greatly  prefied  the  young  lady's  compa- 
ny at  their  little  iparing  fupper. 

Mrs.  Hodfon  beheld  Caroline  with  her  wonted  tender- 
nefs,  was  greatly  pleafed  with  her  modeft  manner  of  be- 
having, and  much  moved  to  fee  fo  much  iorrow  written 
in  fo  young  a  countenance  -y  according  to  her  kind  engag- 
ing manner,  fhe  diverted  the  evening  with  relating  many 
agreeable  and  affecting  (lories  of  people  who,  though  in 
the  lad  diitrefs,  had,  by  the  all  prevailing  hand  of  Pro- 
vidence, been  wonderfully  extricated  and  raiftcl   to   the 
greateft  happinefs.     With  the.utmoft  kindnels  fhe  fought 
to  foothe  the  afflictions  of  poor  Caroline,  and  pour  into 
herbofomthat  balm  ot  life,  that fovcreign  medicine,  hope. 
At  herufual  hour  fhe  ictired  to  her  chamber,  and  re- 
quefted  the  young  lady's  company  to  breakfall  the  next 
moining  ;  which  Caroline  refilled,  informing  her  fhe  was 
obliged  to  fee  her  filler  early  in  the  morning,  whom  fhe 
hoped  to  bring  thither j  a  purpofe  the  worthy  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon could  by  no  means  oppoie,  .but  begged,  when    fhe 
came,  to  fee  them  together.     Highly  delighted  with  this 
pleafing   fcene   of  returning  felicity    before  her,  truly 
thankful  to  Providence  forraifmg  fo  unexpected  a  friend, 
and  fond  of  reftoring  her  fitter,  to  blefs  herfelf  and  her 
poor  parents,  Caroline  fcarcely  clofed  her  eyes  all  night, 
but  watched  the  approaches  of  the  morning  with  eager 
and   longing  impatience.     About  eight  flie  aroie,  and, 
getting  a  guide  in  the  houfe,  made  the  bell  of  her  way  to 
Lucy's  dwelling  :  but  how  great  was  her  conllernation, 
how  ftrong  was  her  furprife,  when,  entering  in,  (he  was 
told  that  her  fifler  was  gone  nobody  knew  whither,    but 
that  (lie  had  left  her  houfe,  and   taken  all  her  valuable 
things  away.     Thinking  it,  therefore,  after  fhe  found  all 
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all  her  inquiries  frulflefs,  in  vain  to  (lay  there,  /he  was  go- 
ing to  return  ;  when  the  footman  ftepped  between  her  and 
the  door,  and  told  her,  if  me  plea  led,  me  might  content 
herfelf  there  awhile  till  he  took  care  to  inform  his  rnafter 
Dookalb  uf  her  prefence,  who  very  much  wanted  to  fper.k, 
with  her.  Thunderftruck  at  this  dreadful  denunciation, 
Caroline  fell  on  her  knees,  wept,  entreated,  and  earnefr- 
>y  implored  the  marble-hearted  wretch  to  reteafe  her,  not 
to  involve  her  in  the  greatcft  diitrefs,  which  fhe  informed 
him  would  certainly  follow  from  fuch  a  proceeding  j  not 
to  endanger  her  life,  nay,  and  what  ihe  prized  more  than 
life,  by  cruelly  discovering  her  to  his  matter.  But  her 
tears,  her  prayers,  an,!  remonstrances,  no  more  affefted 
his  bofom,  than  the  fbft-falling  mow  the  hardeft  rock. 
Inter^ft  filled  his  brealt,  and  barred  up  every  avenue  to 
compaffion  j  and  the  hopes  of  an  advantage  from  fo  high- 
ly obliging  Mr.  D^okaib,  on  whom  was  his  chief  depend- 
ance,  rendered  entreaties  unavailing,  an.i  every  honeft 
motive  a  Granger  to  his  foul.  Inftantly  he  procured  a 
meflenger,  and  fent  the  joyful  news  of  the  happy  reco- 
very of  Mifs  Caroline  to  her  worthy  coufm,  anxoufly  de- 
firing  his  immediate  attendance.  As  the  lion,  who  hath 
roamed  the  long  night  in  fearch  of  prey,  roaring  with 
hunger,  boundeth  with  furious  joy  on  the  little  fawn  that 
at  length  prefenteth  itfclf  to  his  light ;  his  eyes  flafh  fire, 
he  erecleth  his  briitly  mane,  ftretcheth  himlelf  delighted 
on  the  proftrate  prey,  and,  with  contracted  claws  and 
well  whetted  teeth,  teareth  murmuring,  and  growl  in?  de- 
voureth  it  j  fo  Dookalb's  eyes  flamed  fiery  and  indignant 
joyfulneis,  ib  bounded  his  heart,  and  fo  he  fprung  with 
impatient  hunger  to  behold  and  rejoice  in  this  recovered 
/heep,  the  prey  which  he  had  fought  fo  unfuccelsfuliy, 
which  he  now'deliined  to  fpeedy  ami  certain  ileftrac^ion, 
However,  on  his  ad  million,  hecloathed,  according  to  his 
iifuai  manner,  his  hellifii  purp.)fcs  in  fmiles  and  tender- 
nets  j  and,  being  left  alone  with  Mifs  Caroline,  who  was 
quite  drowned  in  tears,  he  began  with  obferving,  that 
he  was  extremely  forrow  to  find  his  coufm  fo  great  a 
ftranger  to  her  own  happinefs,  as  to  have  thus  call  her- 
felf far  from  his  protection  j  and,  unbefriended  as  (lie  was, 
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to  enter  into  that  part  of  life  to  which  fhe  was  fo  utter  a 
ftranger.  *  I  know  not,  for  my  part,  faidhe,  any  thing 
in  my  behaviour  to  you  which  can  juitity  fuch  unkind- 
nefs  to  me  :  Heaven  is  my  witnefs,  with  how  tender  a 
regard  I  have  always  looked  upon  you  fince  your  abode 
with  me  j  and  how  little  feever  you  may  imagine  it,  Mifs, 
a  concern  for  you  hath  not  ieldom  kept  me  a  fti  anger  to 
flcep  on  my  pillow.  However,  not  to  aggravate  matters, 
as  I  really  have  felt  fuch  prodigious  uneafinefs  fince  your 
departure  from  me,  I  am  very  willing,  my  dear  coufm, 
to  forget  it  all,  and  to  fay  no  more  of  it,  if  you  will  only 
return  home,  and  entertain  no  unworthy  notions  of  me, 
but  join  in  all  my  endeavours  to  make  yourfelf  happy  j 
which,  believe  me,  is  the  ible  wifh  and  dcfire  of  my  bo- 
fom,  not  only  on  account  of  my  great  love  to  your  father, 
but  my  real  efteem  and  affection  for  you.*  On  which 
words  Caroline  gave  him  a  look  the  molt  fignificantlyex- 
preffive  j  me  fixed  her  eyes  full  on  his,  fhook  her  head, 
and  again  buift  into  tears  5  but  loon  recollecting  herfelf 
— '  If,  Sir,  faid  Hie,  your  words  are  true,  and  you  de- 
lire,  as  you  affiim,  to  make  me  happy,  give  me  now  the 
moit  convincing  proof  of  it,  by  furfering  me  to  depart 
from  this  detefted  houfe,  and  to  be  at  my  liberty.' — 
*  Dear  coulin,  replied  Dookalb,  what  do  you  mean?  G.ve 
you  leave  to  depart  from  this  detefted  houfe,  and  to  be  at 
your  liberty  !  Blefs  me,  you  amaze  me  !  Are  you  not  at 
your  liberty  ?  have  you  not  full  leave  to  go  orftay,  or  do 
as  you  like  beft  ?  \Vho  prefumes  to  control  you,  my  dear 
coufin  ?  But  fure  you  cannot  condemn  the  honeit  fidelity 
and  zeal  of  a  fervant  ;  who,  feting  and  knowing  the  un- 
•  common  torture  I  was  in  for  your  lofs  -t  who,  acquainted 
with  my  dreadful  fears,  and  refllefs  appieheniions  for 
your  fake,  was  willing,  if  pofiible  to  relieve  me,  and  to 
give  me  the  greatefi:  happinefs  that  the  world  could  afford, 
in  once  more  feeing  and  converging  with  you.  All  I 
wanted  was,  but  to  be  a/lured  that  you  was  fecure  from 
danger  and  deftruction  ;  all  I  defired,  and  do  now  deiire, 
is,  to  know  the  reafon  of  your  feparating  your  (elf  from 
me,  whom  I  thought  you  elteemed  your  chief  benefactor, 
and  the  only  initrument  you  had,  whereby  to  acquire  the 
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bleffing  of  independency  ?' — '  I  had  a  fifter  once,  cruel 
man,  rejoined  flie,  and  this  loathed  dwelling  was  her  in- 
dependency. Can  you  wonder  I  was  anxious  to  efcape 
from  you,  when  I  had  feen  your  horrid  Mrs.  Searchwell, 
when  I  had  heard  of  your  barbarous  friendship  to  the 
other  daughter  of  your  deluded  friend  ?  Is  it  not  natural 
for  the  dove  to  fly  from  the  hawk  ?  Think  you  the  lamb 
will  dwell  with  the  wolf?  Think  you — ' — '  Look'e,  Ma- 
dam, laid  Duokalb,  fternly,  interrupting  her,  I  am  not 
ufed  to  fuch  language,  or  fuch 'ingratitude  as  this  j  you 
will  do  well  to  conftder,  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with,  and 
it  is  to  no  purpofe  to  conceal  my  inientions  any  longer 
from  you.  Your  {liter,  bale  and  wicked  as  (he  is,  was, 
by  my  means,  placed  in  the  mid  ft  of  happinefs,  if  (he  had 
know  her  felicity.  She  has  abruptly  left  her  houfe,  and 
is  gone  lewdly  away  with  a  fellow,  whole  life  is  one 
fcene  of  wickednefs  and  debauchery.  The  very  worthy 
and  honourable  gentleman  who  took  her  into  his  care,  his 
bed,  and  his  protection,  is  by  this  means  left  totally  neg- 
le<5led  and  abandoned  ;  and  though  he  loved  her  dearly  as 
his  own  foul,  and  made  her  perfectly  happy,  fool  and  un- 
deferving  as  (he  was,  yet  I  am  fure  he  will  never  again 
admit  her  to  his  favour.  Let  her  then  go  to  that  fate 
which  (he  deferves  ;  to  the  drudgery  of  a  brothel,  and  to 
perifliing  in  the  ftreets  :  but  do  you  be  wile  ;  and,  fol- 
lowing my  advice,  fecure  to  yourielf  a  better  fate.  And, 
foi  that  purpofe,  let  me  perfuade  you  to  dived  yourfelfof 
all  former  foolifli  and  antiquated  principles,  and  to  con- 
fent  this  night  to  fupply  your  filler's  place,  and  to  make 
Captain  Smith,  by  your  love  and  fidelity,  ample  amends 
for  the  ingratitude  of  your  lifter.  You  hwe  heard  me 
often  fpeak  of  thehonelty  and  excellence  of  that  ftate,  and 
I  hope  not  unregarding.  The  many  prefent  examples  of 
the  moft  worthy  perfons  in  the  world  fully  recommend 
and  juftify  it  j  and  your  own  advantage  will,  I  think, 
molt  of  ail  perfuade  you  to  a  compliance.'  Thus  Mr. 
Dookalb  very  nobly  and  perfuaiively  harangued  5  when, 
on  a  fuclden,  down  dropped  Carol  ne  from  her  feat,  and 
all  farther  difcourfe  was  cut  off  by  the  feverity  of  a  fit, 
which  held  her  long  and  v;ry  powerfully  j  when  reco- 
Gz 
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vering,  amidfta  flood  of  tears,  me  moft  earneftly  and  pa- 
thetically begged,  if  they  had  any  defire  to  preferve  her 
life,  that  (he  might  but  be  removed  from  this  houle  j  that 
they  would  only  take  her  hence,  and  convey  her  any 
where  elie  they  choie,  and  fiie  would  endtavour  to  do  ail 
fhe  could  to  oblige  and  fatisty  them.  Her  agony  (till  con- 
tinuing, and  her  defire  to  be  removed  ftiil  inci  earing,  Doo- 
kalb  found  himfelt  herein  obliged  to  comply,  and  ihe  was 
forthwith  conveyed  to  her  former  apartment  in  his  houfe.. 

CHAP.  XI. 

The  Fate  of  Captain  Thomas .  A  Word  to  the  Game  - 
Jlers.  Dookalb' s  farther  Employment  by  a  nefw  Ptrfonage* 
Caroline's  Rtfolution. 

I^HE  reader  may  remember  that  this  unhappy  girl  was. 
deltined,  on  her  firit  coming  to  town,  to  the  arms  of 
Captain  Thomas  j  but  an  account  we  have  heard  from 
that  gentleman  concerning  his  ill  iuccefs  at  play,  feemed 
to  promife  a  prevention  of  that  defign,  even  in  the  opinion 
of  the  iagacious  Mr.  Dookalb  5  who  (we  may  recollect) 
advifed  his  worthy  friend  to  a  retreat  home,  and  gave  him 
a  promife  to  fe'e  him  as  foon  as  convenient  j  and  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb, good  hcntft  TO  an  !  was  ever  punctual  to  his  promifes, 
where   his  own  intereft  was  nearly  concerned.     Early, 
therefore,  on  the  morrow,  he  waited  on  the  captain  :  but 
how  great  was  his  altonilhment,  when  the  forrowing  ftr- 
vants  related  to  him  the  /hocking  cataftrophe  !  As  an  in- 
timate friend, he  fent  up  his  name,  and  defired  admittance 
to  the  captain's  lady  j  which  being  granted,  he  wasufher- 
ed  up  flairs,  and  introduced  to  a  fptclacle  the  moff  piteous 
and  deplorable.    On  the  bed  lay  his  deceafed  friend,  wel- 
tering in  his  gore,  the  fatal  instrument  of  his  definition 
ftill  in  hi%hand,  and  his  eyes  uncloled,  their  impious  fury 
(as  Dr.  Young  ftrongly  exprefles  it)y?///  ati've  in  death, 
His  lady,  in  all  the  agonies  of  grief,  was  kneeling  by  the 
bed,  hanging  over  him,  watering  his  litelefs  corple  with 
a  flood  of  tears,  wringing  her  hands,  and  by  the  mod  ex- 
prefTive  fighs  demonltrating  her  heart's  deep  woe.     The 
fervants  were  wailing  forrowiully  around  her  j  and  what 
moft  heightened  the  tragic  and  affecting  fcene,  was  a  poor 
Ijttie  harmlefs  infant  turning  with  affright  from  the  me- 
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lancholy  fpeftacle,  and  tenderly  crying  for  its  miferable 
mother.  Thinkeft  thou,  reader,  Dookalb's  heart  felt 
a  pang  ?  Perhaps  it  did  j  which  made  him  the  more 
anxious  to  quit  thishoufe  of  mourning,  as  unwilling  to 
continue  amidft  bitternefs,  or  to  be  ftung  with  the  keen 
?dder,  reflection.  Suffice  it,  he  retired  under  fomefpecious 
friendly  pretext $  and,  as  all  was  gone  to  him  here,  doubt- 
lefs  never  more  let  toot  within  this  houie  of  affliction. 

But  do  thou,  if  gaming  is  thy  ruling  and  favourite  paf- 
fion,  O  reader !  not  yet  depart  hence,  till  thou  halt  well 
confidered,  and  diligently  meditated  on,  the  whole  tranf- 
aftion.  Behold  here  a  man  ftrong  in  youth,  buoyant  in 
health,  and  bleffed  with  profufe  plenty  of  this  world's 
goods  j  behold  him  in  an  inftant,  by  his  own  hand,  cut 
off  from  the  fons  of  men,  and  blotted  from  the  book  of 
life  !  one  fatal  caft  hath  done  it  !  Beware,  and  even  now 
flop  thy  hand  :  thy  all,  thy  prefent  and  eternal  all — think, 
think  and  tremble — depends  on  thofe  bale  dice  !  This  cait, 
perhaps,  drives  the  hot  ball  through  thydUtracled  brain, 
plunges  thee  in  irrecoverable  perdition,  (for,  believe  and 
fear,  wretched  mortal,  no  ftroke  can  reach  thy  foul  !)  and 
leaves  a  forlorn,  diftreffed,  and  undone  family,  to  ftrug- 
gle  with  want  and  affliction  ;  to  languifli  in  ibrrow,  in 
penury,  and  contempt.  Where  is  the  pleaiure  that  can 
counterbalance  thefe  ?  Be  wife,  and  reflect  j  refrain,  and 
be  happy. 

Thus  was  Dookilb,  happily  enough  in  his  own  private 
opinion,  rid  of  his  friend,  and  poflefled  of  his  money. 
His  next  purpoie  was,  how  to  make  another  advantage- 
ous bargain  j  how  to  favour  fome  worthy  gentleman  with 
the  poflcffion  of  the  amiable  coufin  of  nis  love  ;  and  how, 
by  fo  doing,  to  confer  on  that  coufin  the  greateft  and  mo(t 
invaluable  favour,  jn  a  lucky  hour  Iv;  was  applied  to, 
en  that  occafion,  by  a  young  fellow,  thefon  of  a  country 
gentleman  of  great  wealth,  who  was  p;<fiionate!y  fond  of 
him,  and  who,  having  ever  indulged  him,  had,  after  his 
education  at  Oxford,  permitted  him  to  take  chambers  at 
one  ot"  the  inns  of  court,  that  he  might  fhare  in  all  the 
fafhionable  gaieties  (not  to  fay  vices)  of  the  age.  He 
had  been  retomniendcd  to  Mr.  I)ookalb  as  the  p;  ime  con- 

G      n, 


?3  THE  SISTERS, 

noifi'eurin  matters  of  this  kind,  and  promifed  to  reward 
him  very  liberally  in  cafe  hefliould  provide  for  him  agree- 
ably to  his  fancy;  which  Mr.  Dookalb  very  rightly  ima- 
gined he  mould  exactly  hit,  in  prefenting  him  with  the 
firit,  and  highly  to  be  defired  pofleftion  of  his  roulln  Ca- 
roline, whom,  being  now  free  from  any  engagements,  he 
determined  to  relign  up  to  him.  Mr.  Jaifon  had  never 
yet  feen  the  lady,  though  he  grew  mighty  anxious  and 
impatient  fo  to  do,  after  Dookalb's  description  of  her  ; 
but  the  time  fixed  for  his  firft  vifit  was  the  very  day  af- 
ter that  whereon  Hie  and  her  lifter  Lucy  eloped.  This 
dtfconcerted  the  whole  of  Dookalb's  fcheme,  and  plunged 
him  in  the  deepeft  perplexity  :  however,  as  Capt.  Smith 
was  conftantly  his  firm  and  ftaunch  friend,  he  determin- 
ed by  no  means  to  hazard  the  lofs  of  his  friendfhip  ;  but 
todemonltrare,  by  his  great  readinefs  to  offer  him  a  fup- 
ply,  how  zealous  he  was  in  his  caufe,  how  careful  of  his 
interejl ;  and  therefore  he  refolved  to  give  up  Caroline  to 
his  embraces,  and  to  place  her,  as  we  find  he  informed 
the  unhappy  young  girl,  in  her  filler's  fituation  ;  nothing 
doubting  hut  that  fuch  a  change  would  alleviate  the  cap- 
tain's rage,  and  caufe  him  not  greatly  to  lament  the  lofs 
of  his  beloved  Lucy  ;  trufting  he  mould  quickly  have  it 
in  his  power  to  fupply  his  new  friend,  and  to  bJefs  Mr. 
Jaifon  according  to  his  wiflies. 

For  this  pm-pofe,  when  Caroline  was  tolerably  reco- 
vered, and  able  to  lee  him,  he  again  plied  her  with  his 
old  arguments  ;  endeavoured  to  loothe  and  alleviate  all 
former  matters  ;  toieprelent  to  her  the  many  advantages 
of  doling  with  his  advice;  and  hinting,  in  fine,  that  a 
ready  compliance  would  be  infinitely  more  happy  for 
herfelf,  as  well  as  plenfmg  to  him.  She  told  him,  in  re- 
ply, that  let  her  fufferings  be  ever  fo  great,  let  her  for- 
rows  and  hardlhips  be  ever  fo  much  inciea'ed  on  her  head, 
fhe  was  firmly  determined  to  refii't  his  abhorred  defign, 
and  wtmld  rather  fubmit  to  all  the  bitter  agonies,  and  the 
rnoft  painful  de;ith,  than  move  one  ftep  from  her  refolu- 
tion,  or  ever  become  t4ie  detefted  and  abject  wretch  he 
defired.  *  Wonder  not,  Sir,  at  my  firmnefs,  nor  be  fur- 
priled  to  fee  a  pcor,  weak,  dcfcnceleis  woman  able  to 
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wlthftand  both  your  delufions  and  menaces;  know,  while 
innocence  and  virtue  are  my  guardians,  I  mall  ever  dare 
to  look  in  the  face  and  defy  every  one  who  is  their  ene- 
my. But  ftill,  the  tender  concern  and  the  affectionate 
duty  I  bear  my  dear  abfent  parents,  ftrengthen  me  moft 
of  all,  and  confirm  me  in  my  purpofe  never  to  confent 
to  any  thing  which  will  be  their  certain  deftru6tion. 
And,  oh  !  dear  Sir,  (Hie  went  on,  burfting  into  tears,  and 
failing  on  her  knees)  if  you  have  any  the  lead  friendfhip 
for  my  poor  father  and  mother,  who  place  all  their  trult 
and  all  their  hopes  in  you ;  if  you  have  any  defire  to  fave 
them  from  the  moft  (nocking  of  all  deaths,  a  death  of 
forrow  j  if  you  have  any  the  leall  tendernels  for  a  miler- 
able  abje£l  wretch  like  me,  whole  utter  ruin  and  milery 
fure  never  can  give  you  delight}  let  me  beg,  let  me,  for 
God^s  lake,  for  your  own,  and  for  your  friends,  my  un- 
happy parents,  let  me  earneftly  entreat  of  you  to  deliver 
me  from  this  undoing,  and  my  prayers  and  my  tears  ihall 
ever  join  in  begging  blefllngs  and  happinefs  for  you.' 
Dookalb  feemed  a  good  deal  affe&ed  by  the  pathetic,  but 
refolute  manner  in  which  Caroline  addrefled  him  ;  he 
raifed  her  from  the  ground,  bit  his  lips,  walked  haftily 
backward  and  forward,  frowned,  fat  down,  role  up  in- 
itantly,  and  (hewed  every  fign  of  perturbation  j  for  her 
looks  and  tears  fpoke  with  fuch  inexpreflible  perluufion, 
that  a  heart  of  it  eel  muft  have  been  penetrated  and  Ibftenecl 
into  pity.  He  told  her  at  length,  that  fince  (he  was  fo 
extremely  averfe  to  his  propofal,  which  greatly  furpriied 
him,  as  her  happinefs  was  his  fole  aim  in  it,  he  would 
mention  no  more  concerning  the  matter,  but  hoped,  when 
(lie  came  coolly  to  reflect,  that  (he  would  be  more  wife, 
and  know  her  own  intereft.  l  However,  continued  he, 
be  that  as  it  will,  coufin,  let  us  forget  and  forgive  all  hard 
words  that  may  have  pailed,  and  reft  aflured  I  will  neither 
do  nor  propufe  any  thing  but  what  fhall  be  wholly  to 
your  approbation.  Endeavour,  then,  to  difpel  that  me- 
lancholy fadnefs  from  your  countenance,  and  let  me  have 
the  pleafure  of  your  company  with  your  wonted  cheerful- 
nefs  and  vivacity.'  Caroline  promifed  to  comply  with 
every  thing  he  fhould  delire  that  was  right  and  honour- 
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able}  and  a  truce  being  thus  fettled  between  them,  Dookalb 
retired,  and  left  the  lady  to  her  private  concerns. 

Seeing  her  thus  extremely  averfe  to  his  favourite  fcheme, 
and  (b  very  deeply  rooted  in  her  determination,  he  pru- 
dently imagined  no  great  advantage  could  accrue  from 
force  ;  for  that  reafon  he  refolved  to  proceed  in  a  more 
fubtle  m  mner  againft  her  virtue,  and  to  fubdue  by  fraud 
what  was  impregnable  by  an  open  attack.  As  he  could 
not  thus,  according  to  his  wifhes,  fupply  his  good  friend, 
Capt.  Smith,  other  methods  were  to  be  taken  for  that 
worthy  gentleman's  comfort,  and  his  other  ftore-houfes 
to  be  examined  for  a  proper  mate  to  pair  with  this  de- 
ferted  turtle  j  while  Caroline,  as  at  firft,  was  deftined  to 
fall  a  vi6lim,  and  to  become  the  prey  of  Mr.  Jaifon,  whom 
he  invited  to  dinner  the  next  day,  that  he  might  recon- 
noitre his  intended  miftrels  j  who,  at  Dookalb's  felicita- 
tion, was  to  do  the  honours  of  the  table. 
CHAP.  XII. 

Caroline's  dreadful  Situation.  Mr.  Jaiforfs  Vifit9 
I>if appointment,  and  Char  after.  His  Con'verfation  luitb 
her,  and  the  Confequence  thereof. 

CAROLINE'S  fituation  was  fearful  and  terrible  to 
her  j  her  heart  beat  with  conftant  alarms,  and  fhe 
was  in  perpetual  dread  of  fome  cruel  attack,  fome  deep- 
concerted  fcheme  of  Dookalb's  to  deilroy  her :  fhe  per- 
ceived a  more  than  ordinary  diligence  and  affiduity  in  the 
fervants  to  attend  and  oblige  her  ;  but,  at  the  fams  time 
(lie  perceived  a  more  than  ordinary  diligence  in  them  to 
watch  and  obferve  her  every  motion  j  fo  that  it  was  too 
evident  fhe  lived  only  in  a  nominal  freedom,  her's  being 
in  reality  the  clofelt  confinement.  Mr.  Dookalb's  cour- 
teous behaviour  feemed  but  as  the  dreadful  calm  before 
the  thunder  roils  j  and  the  truce  he  had  made  with  her, 
fuch  as  the  wolf  makes  with  the  lamb,  whofe  hunger  is 
at  any  time  a  fufficient  motive  with  him  to  break  it. 
Yet  thele  were  not  all  her  miferies  :  her  concern  for  her 
filler,  and  utter  ignorance  of  her  (ituation  ;  her  deeper 
concern  for  her  parents,  and  fearful  apprehenfion  of  what 
might  be  the  confequence  j  and  her  uneafmefs  to  be  parted 
from  the  good  people  vuth  whom  fhe  had  lately  promtfsd 
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herfelf  fvich  peace  and  fecurity  ;  added  new  weight  to  her 
woe,  fharper  poignancy  to  her  ibrrows,  and  double  bit- 
ternefs  to  the  bitter  cup  of  her  afflictions.  She  was 
obliged,  however,  as  much  as  pofTible,  to  imuther  up  and 
conceal  her  anxious  fears  and  diitrefs  j  and  throwing  her- 
lelf,  with  the  humbieft  refignation,  into  the  hands  of 
Providence,  a  fmall  ray  of  hope  enlivened  her  boibm,  a 
little  portion  of  that  powerful  balm  diftilled  into  her 
heart,  and  alleviated  its  tortures. 

It  would  be  needlefs  toobferve  how  greatly  Mr.  Jai- 
ibnwas  charmed  with  Mils  Caroline  on  her  mil  appear- 
ance j  fince  her  peribn  was  fo  extremely  pleafmg,  her  man- 
ner fo  foft  and  engaging,  her  whole  deportment  fo  fweet 
and  attracting,  that  few  men  could  behold  without  love 
and  affection,  none  without  approbation  and  delight.  But 
as  he  was  much  difappointed  in  her,  fo  that  diiappoint- 
ment  feemed  to  have  a  good  deal  of  influence  on  his  mind, 
by  the  ierious  and  fedate  manner  in  which  he  behaved  dur- 
ing the  whole  time  of  dinner.  He  expected  and  prepared 
himfelf  to  encounter  the  ufual  impertinence  of  a  giddy 
town -woman  j  he  expected  theunblufhing  Hare,  the  loud 
laugh,  the  familiar  freedom  of  a  thoughtless  and  deluded 
creature;  but  how  great  was  his  furprife  to  behold  the 
fined  peribn  fet  off  with  the  mod  engaging  manners  j  in- 
itead  of  giddy  impertinence,  a  graceful  filence,  which, 
when  fhe  broke,  thelwteteft  mufic  feemed  not  one  -half  lo 
fweet  as  her  voice,  foft  and  agreeable,  indeed,  beyond 
compare  j  infteadof  the  unblufhing  ftare,  a  downcaftme- 
Lmcholyfat  foberly  on  her  eyes,  which,  when  raifed  up, 
darted  forth  the  moft  inviting  glances',  modeft,  yet  pierc- 
ing j  fharp,  yet  lovely  5  inftead  of  loud  laughter  and  fa- 
miliar freedom,  a  dittant,  yet  becoming  franknels  ;  a  fe- 
rioulneis,  fteady,  though  not  ftift  j  and  a  referve  temper- 
ed with  the  moil  becoming  gentility.  Mr.  Jaifon  could 
not  keep  down  in  his  boibm  a  troublefome  reflection,  as 
it  feemed,  though,  in  reality,  highly  deferving  entertain- 
ment there.  He  could  not  help  reflecting  how  truly  pi- 
tiable a  cai'e  it  was,  that  lo  much  leeming innocence,  and 
fo  much  certain  beauty  fhould  be  deftroyed  and  disfigur- 
ed, and  be  made  a  miferable  prey  to  luit,  vice,  and  Ja/i 
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civioufnefs.  For,  it  will  be  neceflfary  to  obferve,  that 
this  young  g  ntleman  was  a  perfon  of  many  excellent 
qualities,  and  one  of  thole  who,  with  the  utmoft  good- 
nature, yet  much  good  fenfe,  was  not  able  to  refill  the 
ftream  of  popular  prejudices,  nor  to  ftand  out  the  laugh 
and  ridicule  of  his  gay  companions.  His  heart  was  ex- 
tremely tender  and  cotnpaflionate,  and  ftrongly  influenc- 
ed by  the  principles  of  virtue  initilled  in  him  when  youngfj 
which,  however,  the  force  of  example,  the  love  of  gallan- 
try, and  the  defire  of  being  like  the  reft  of  the  world, 
greatly  obumbrated  and  obi'cured  ;  yet  not  fo  much  as  to 
caule  him  to  look  on  vice  and  virtue  with  an  equal  eye. 
He  was  not  yet  lo  far  gone  as  to  be  blind  to  the  luftre  of 
truth,  or  deif  to  the  call  of  conference  ;  and  though  fre- 
quently erring,  he  never  efteemed  vice  indifferent,  nor 
ever  failed  condemning  the  fault.  His  ftrongeft  and  mcft 
prevailing  pailion  was  love  of  the  fair  fex,  amonglt  whom 
he  was  no  fmall  favourite  j  not  only  on  account  ot  his  per- 
fon, which  was  highly  commendable,  but  on  account  of 
that  perpetual  flow  of  mirth  and  jollity  which  ever  infpir- 
ed  him,  anddiffufed  itfelf  around  wherever  he  appeared. 
The  taile  being  fo  very  much  jgainlt  marriage,  the  thought 
of  it,  we  may  venture  to  pronounce,  never  once  rofe  in  his 
brealt ;  for  he  was  a  good  deal  actuated  by  the  reigning 
fafhion,  and  too  frequently  fuffered  common  opinions  to 
blind  his  better  reatbn  ;  as  is  eminently  remarkable  in  the 
cafe  before  us,  fmce  a  man  like  this  could  certainly  ne- 
ver approve  his  bufmefs  with  Mr.  Dookalb,  nor  hold  any 
very  favourable  opinion  of  a  perfon  employed  on  fuchde- 
teitable  purpofes.  No  wonder,  then,  fuch  a  reflection  as 
before  recorded,  with  many  others  of  the  like  kind,  fug- 
gefted  themfclves  to  him,  while  in  the  prefent  company  j 
which  Mr.  Dookalb,  according  to  agreement,  took  care, 
as  foon  as  proper,  to  leflen  by  his  own  abfence  ;  pretend- 
ing fome  neceflary  and  immediate  buiinefs,  he  excufed 
himfelf  to  his  coufin  and  Mr.  Jaifon,  and  promifing  as 
fpeedy  a  return  as  poflible,  begged  of  her  to  make  coffee 
for  his  friend,  and  withdrew.  Caroline  knew  not  what 
to  underftand  by  this  behaviour;  yet  (he  was  fo  fully  per- 
fuaded  of  all  her  couhVs  intentions,  that  me  could  not  but 
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entertain  the  moft  dreadful  apprehenfionj,  though  there 
appeared  to  her  fomcthing  which  forbade  fear  in  Mr.  Jai- 
fon  5  thtre  feemed  ibmething  in  his  deportment  hitherto 
which  expreiTed  nothing  of  vice  and  evil  defigns,  but,  on 
the  contrary,  fhewed  great  moddty  and  tenderneis  of" 
heart  :  however,  (he  could  not  be  free  from  dread,  nor, 
at  the  lame  time,  from  very  fenlibly  declaring  it  in  her 
countenance.  Mr.  Jailbn  drew  nearer  her,  and  taking 
hold  of  her  hand,  to  wbofefojtfeixure  the  cjgne?s  down 
is  barjb,  he  perceived  (he  trembled  much,  and  was  in  no 
fmall  agitation  j  upon  which,  being  himieU  well  nigh  as 
much  moved — '  Madam,  (aid  he,  I  hope  my  preiencc  dees 
not.  caule  this  alarm  j  I  would  hope  there  is  nothing  fo 
formidable  in  me  as  to  raife  your  fears  thus  ftrongly  .-  btj 
aflured  nothing  would  make  me  fo  unhappy  as  inch  a 
thought  j  nothing  would  be  more  diipleafmg  to  me  than 
the  ienfe  of  giving  pain  to  fo  amiable  a  lady.1 — <  Alas, 
Sir,  replied  (lie,  I  am  ill-difpofed  to  hear  the  voice  of  flat- 
tery now  5  for,  believe  me,  you  lee  a  wretch  of  all  others 
the  moft  mift-rable.  What  are  Mr.  Dookaib's  dtfigns 
in  leaving  you,  Sir,  thus  alone  with  me,  I  am  utterly  ig- 
norant 5  but  Jet  me  confefs  I  too  much  fear  my  own  ccn- 
conje6lures  are  not  ill -grounded.  I  luppoie  you  are  his. 
friend,  and  as  fuch  will  be  very  ill- inclined  to  hear  any 
thing  I  fay  j  but  Jet  me  beg  of  you  to  confuler  me  as  a 
poor  deftitute  orphan,  without  a  friend,  without  the  lead 
.power  to  aflift  myfelf  j  and  then  recollecl  whether  the 
ruin  of  fuch  a  one,  (for  too  much  I  have  reafon  to  ima- 
gine that  the  purpoie  of  this  vilit)  conhder  whether  the 
ruin  of  fuch  a  one  can  bring  any  happinefs,  or  any  fatis- 
faclion  to  you/  Her  words  drew  tears  into  Mr.  Jai- 
fon's  eyes  5  when  he  rejoined — '  I  am  much  concerned, 
Mifs,  to  (land  fo  very  unworthy  and  abjecl  in  your  opi- 
nion }  but  much  more  fo,  I  allure  you,  to  hear  io  mourn- 
ful an  account  of  your  prefent  unhappinefs.  Indeed,  you 
wrong  me  greatly,  to  imagine  I  could  find  ;J".y  fatisfac- 
tion  in  your  ruin  :  believe  vne,  if  I  could  be  any  way  lub- 
fervient  to  your  happinefs,  or  make  you  otherwiie  than 
you  now  pronounce  younelf,  that  would  be  a  llttisfac- 
tion,  indeed,  and  the  grcateft  this  earth  can  afford  mn. 
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You  greatly  mlftake  me,  if  you  think  my  ears  deaf  to 
the  voice  of  complaint,  or  prejudiced  in  favour  of  my 
friend.  Were  I  to  fpeak  my  opinion  of  Mr.  Dookalb, 
it  pei  haps  would  not  be  very  different  from  your  own  j 
but  do  not  wrong  me,  dear  creature  ;  do  not  think  me  a 
wretch,  an  abjecl,  abandoned  wretch — and  I  fhall  be  con- 
tented.'— *  I  have  no  reafon,  Sir,  faid  fhe,  to  think  you 
fuch  :  you  are  no  lefs  a  ttranger  to  me,  than  I  probably 
am  to  you  ;  though  no  doubt  Mr.  Dookaib  has  told  you 
my  unhappy  ftory  j  and  pray  forgive  me,  but  I  cannot 
help  looking  upon  you  as  the  peribn  chofen  by  him  to  be 
ray  defiroyer.  Indeed,  I  would  not  injure  you,  but  fo 
many  reafon  s  join  to  perfuade  me,  I  cannot  help  very 
greatly  fearing  you  j  and  yet  I  would  fain  believe,  (for, 
alas  !  Sir,  the  wretched,  who  have  no  fupport,  are  wil- 
ling to  lay  hold  of  every  twig  ;)  I  would  fain  believe  you 
are  not  one  of  his  inltruments  j  and  yet,  what  reafon 
have  I  to  hope  ?  Would  he  leave  any  one  with  me, 
whom  he  intended  not  to  en in are  and  betray  me  ?'  Mr. 
Jaifon,  clafping  her  hands  with  the  utmoft  eagernefs,  re- 
plied— '  On  my  foul,  deareftMifs,  I  hate  the  rafcal,and 
I  hate  myfelf :  it  would  be  no  lefs  ungenerous  than  una- 
vailing, to  conceal  from  you  the  real  purpole  of  my  vifit. 
Do  not  defpife  me  wholly,  (for  you  cannot  but  defpife 
me,  and  fincerely  I  defpife  myfelf)  when  1  frankly  con- 
fefs,  that  you  only  was  the  occafion  of  my  prelence  here 
to-day.  But,  alas  !  how  can  I  fhock  yoxir  ears  with  de- 
clanns:,  it  was  to  poflcfs  it,  if  I  approved  your  perfon  P 
— *  Oh,  cruel,  wicked  man  P  faid  Caroline,  interrupting 
Mr.  Jaifon  ;  now  the  whole  of  his  barbarous  friendmip 
to  me  is  notorious  :  new  the  reaibn  of  his  prefling  and 
earned  defire  for  me  to  appear  at  dinner  to-day,  is  too 
grofsly  and  mockingly  manifeft  !' — *  Believe  me,  Mifs, 
replied  he,  I  did  not  expeft  to  find  a  lady  like  you  :  my 
evil  thoughts  were  fixed  on  fomething  worthy  their  vile- 
nefs  :  on  fome  unhappy  woman  already  deluded,  and  al- 
ioft  to  flrame.  Believe  me,  I  never  dreamed  of  be- 
holding fuch  modefty  and  fuch  innocence,  much  lefs  of 
being  the  hellifh  instrument  to  ddtroy  and  ruin  them. 
Bad  as  my  inclinations  are,  they  never  yet  have  procetd 
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ed  to  that  infamous  ftretch  of"  wickednefs  ;  and  I  cannot 
now  but  look  uponDookalb  with  the  utmoft  abhorrence 
and  indignation  ;  my,  on  my  foul,  I  almoft  tremble  to  be 
under  fo  accurfed  a  roof  5  but,  fince  matters  are  in  this 
dangerous  and  clefperate  fituation,  as  you  are  not  one  mi- 
nute 1'afe  from  fo  black  and  deadly  an  enemy,  let  me  de- 
fire  that  you  would  ufe  my  means,  and  direct  me  how  to 
refcue  you  from  this  horror  ;  and  that  will  atone,  I  hope, 
for  the  fmful  intention  with  which  I  entered  thefe  exe- 
crable doors.' — *  Alas  !  Sir,  faid  Caroline,  how  can  I 
ever  fufficiently  thank  you,  or  how  repay  you  for  fo  great 
a  kindneis  ?  A  poor,  dejected,  friendlefs  cieature,  un- 
known and  unfupported,  and  placed  in  the  mid  ft  of  Ib 
many  and  fo  great  difficulties  !  you  at  leail  will  have  the 
prayers  of  an  unhappy  father  and  mother  for  delivering 
their  miferable  child  from  deftru6tion  }  for  faying  their 
fecond  daughter  from  the  melancholy  fate  of  their  firtt. 
But  why  do  I  dwell  on  fuch  circumstances,  or  why  lofe 
one  moment  from  deliberating  how  fooneft  to  procure  my 
ranfom  ?  -You  beft  know  what  was  your  agreement  with 
Mr.  Dookalb,  and  what  was  to  have  been  the  dreadful 
confequence  of  this  interview,  and  as  fuch  can  beft  ad- 
vife  me  what  to  do,  and  how  to  efcape  from  this  houfe, 
where  I  need  not  tell  you,  I  am  held  clofe  prifoner.' — 
'  Madam,  replied  he,  I  cannot  fo  much  offend  and  dif- 
guft  you,  as  to  fay  what  were  the  purpofed  conftquences  j 
be  it  fufhcient  to  inform  you,  that  execrable  wretch  told 
rne  he  feaied  I  ftiould  not  lucceed  at  the  firft  interview  j 
but  if  I  found  it  probable,  he  advifed  me  not  to  leave  the 
attack  till  rrorning,  which  he  promifed  not  to  interrupt 
by  his  prefence  :  however,  if,  after  all,  your  virtue  Ihould 
remain  impregnable,  it  wasrefolved  I  mould  continue  my 
vifits  a  few  days,  and  have  every  proper  opportunity 
granted  me,  and  that  convenient  methods  fhouid  betaken 
with  you  to  incline  you  to  a  compliance.  What  thole 
methods  were,  1  bluih  to  fpeak.  And  he  aUb  promifed, 
that  you,  the  more  to  engage  you  to  me,  mould  have  free 
leave  to  go  with  me  wherever  it  was  agreeable.  You 
lee,  then,  there  is  no  great  difficulty  to  procure  you  a 
fafe  riddance  ;  but  we  muft  take  care  to  deceive  the  vil- 
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lain  with  his  own  deceit ;  we  muft  vanquish  the  hypocrite 
withhypocrify;  you  diffembiing  your  real  hatred  of  him, 
and  pretending  a  delight  in  the  profpect  of  captivating 
me  ;  and  I  allb  affecting  a  gay  affurance,  that  I  fhail 
quickly  gain  the  point  defired  with  you.  But  there  wilj. 
be  need  of  this  no  longer  than  to-morrow  morning.,  when 
I  will  vifit  you,  and  beg  your  attendance  to  Ranelagh, 
which  he  will  not  refuie,  and  you  may  then  bid  adieu  to 
this  fcene  of  diltrefs,  and,  let  me  hope,  be  perfectly  hap- 
py/ Caroline,  deeply  touched  with  the  fenfe  of  the  Di- 
vine goodnefs  towards  her,  could  not  help  falling  on  her 
knees  and  blefling  the  God  who  protected  her,  and  who 
had  thus,  by  turning  evil  into  good,  wonderfully  and 
glorioufly  worked  her  deliverance  j  nor  was  me  lefs  pro- 
fufe  in  her  gratitude  to  Mr.  Jaifon  }  her  eyes  flowing  with 
expreflive  ttars,  while  her  melodious  tongue  uttered  the 
fweeteit  and  moft  harmonious  thanklgivings.  The  re- 
mainder  of  the  evening  was  1'pent  in  agreeable  converge 
between  them  ;  me,  at  his  requeft,  relating  the  whole  of 
her  and  her  filter's  affefting  Itory,  while  lie  foothed  her 
bufferings  with  the  kindeit  remarks,  and  revived  her  hopes 
by  the  warmeft  affurances  of  lerving  her  to  the  utmoft  of 
his  power.  Shall  we  fay  it  became  a  little  irkfome  to 
both,  when  the  hour  of  parting  drew  nigh  !  Who  knows 
not  that  love  is  a  iiibtle  fire,  and  frequently  is  kindled  in 
the  bofom  when  we  dream  not  of  its  influence  ?  Some- 
thing like  this,  perhaps,  was  the  cafe,  when  Mr.  Jaifon 
gently  prefixing  her  hand,  confuted  and  trembling  touched 
her  coral  lips  i  while  (he,  in  no  lefs  contufion,  lupprefled 
a  foft  figh  rifing  in  her  brealt,  while  big  tears  hung  la- 
bouring in  her  eyes,  as  if  doubtful  whether  to  continue  in 
that  bright  dwelling,  or  to  kifs  their  pleafmg  way  adown 
her  damafk  cheeks. 

CHAP.  XIII. 

'The  Concern  of  Mrs.  Stevens  and  her  Family.  Caro- 
line's  happy  Return  to  them,  and  Mrs.  Hodfori's  Remarks 
on  her  Deliverance. 

T3OOR  Mrs.  Stevens  was  under  the  greateft  concern,  as 
-L  well  as  her  whole  family,  for  the  abknce  of  Mif> 
Caroline  j  they  fent  to  the  houfe  whither  flie  was  con- 
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du&ed,  but  could  gain  no  information  from  thence  ;  the 
fervants,  by  their  matter's  direction,  denying  any  know- 
ledge of  her.  They  fought  wherever  feemed  molt  proba- 
ble to  them,  but  to  no  purpole  ;  and  their  beft  intelligence, 
the  honeft  nurfe,  heretofore  mentioned  with  no  fmall  ap- 
piaufe,  was  at  a  diftance  from  home  too  j  fo  that  they 
were  under  the  greateft  diftrefs  and  anxiety  for  the  poor 
unlnppy  young  creature,  whofe  modeft  deportment, 
mournful  ftory,  and  hard  fate,  had  greatly  engaged  their 
efteem  and  affeflion.  The  worthy  Mrs.  Hodfon  was 
affiicled  to  a  very  great  degree,  and  determined,  that  if 
when  nurfe  mould  return,  her  inquiries  mould  alfo  prove 
fruitlefs,  to  advertife  her,  with  a  promife  of  a  large  re- 
ward ;  as  afraid  me  was  deluded  into  fome  danger,  and 
unable  to  deliver  herfelf.  But  if  their  uneafinefs  was 
great,  Caroline's  was  no  lefs  fo,  under  the  apprehenfions 
of  it  j  and  it  was  no  fmall  portion  of  her  prefent  happinefs, 
to  think  me  mould  foon  return  to  thefe  worthy  people, 
and  free  them  from  their  fearful  (urmifes  concerning  her. 
This,  and  the  many  other  joyful  thoughts  which  crowded 
in  upon  her  after  Mr.  Jailbn's  departure,  together  with 
the  damping  fears  which  attended  them,  and  the  filent 
pain,  which  yet  unobferved,  fecretly  ftole  through  her 
bofom,  drove  deep  far  from  her  eyes,  and  made  reft  for 
that  night  a  ftranger  to  her  eye-lids. 

Mr.  Dookalb,  in  the  morning,  was  highly  pleafed  to- 
fee  the  ufual  melancholy  which  fat  on  his  cou  fin's  brow 
greatly  diffipated,  and  cheerful  vivacity  reigning  in  its 
ftead.  He  iciupled  not  to  touch,  in  his  jocofe  and  fami- 
liar way,  on  what  he  imagined  the  caufe,  and  much  ap- 
proving Mifs  Caroline's  talte,  ftrongly  recommended  Mr. 
Jaifon  as  a  perfon  of  the  moft  finifhtd  accomplifhments, 
and  well  deferving  fo  charming  a  young  lady's  efteem. 
And  he  failed  not,  by  the  bye,  covertly  to  infmuate  his 
mighfy  regard  for  her,  and  fingular  friendmip  in  intro- 
ducing her  to  fuch  an  acquaintance  j  with  a  gentle  hint 
on  the  unkindnefs  of  her  iufpicions  and  behaviour  to  him, 
Caroline,  hoping  this  was  the  laft  time  me  fhould  ever 
hear  thele  fyren  tales,  calculated  to  deceive  and  deftroy, 
{mothered  her  indignation,  diflembled  her  refentment,  and 
Hz 
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clofed  with  the  good  man  in  mod  of  his  conclufionsj 
giving  him  no  fmall  hopes  that  his  purpofes  would  be 
quickly  anfwered,  and  matters  go  on  profperoufly  with 
this  hitherto  wayward  and  uncomplying  girl.  Nor  was 
his  opinion  at  all  changed,  when,  in  a  little  time,  Mr.  Jai- 
fon  appeared  j  on  whole  approach  Dookalb,  tenting  Ca- 
roline to  the  quick,  perceived  a  rofy  blufh  overfpread  her 
countenance,  and  a  bright  ray  of  delight  dart  from  her 
fpeaking,  foft,  and  melting  eyes.  Mr.  Jaifon  making 
his  requelt  known  to  Mr.  Dookalb,  that  his  intention 
was,  with  his  permiffion,  to  entertain  the  young  lady  with 
the  morning's  amufement  at  Ranelagh,  he  very  kindly 
obferved,  his  defires  always  were  that  his  coufin  mould  be 
entirely  at  her  own  option  in  every  refpeft,  where  he  kne.w 
the  place  and  company  :  for  his  own  part,  he  could  have 
no  objection  to  ib  obliging  a  proffer,  much  lefs  to  the 
company  of  a  gentleman  fo  worthy,  good,  and  amiable. 
Thus  a  general  confent  was  obtained  j  for  who  can  doubt 
of  Caroline's  ?  and  /he,  properly  preparing  herielf,  ftepped 
into  a  coach  ready  for  them  ;  more  joyful,  and  more  tri- 
umphing in  her  deliverance,  than  a  haplefs  mariner,  when 
afcending  the  tall  fteep  fide  of  fame  brave  Britifh  admiral 
from  adefart  offand,  whereon  he  had  been  unfortunately 
caft,  where  every  want  of  nature  was  unfupplied,  and 
where  flow  deftruftion,  in  meagre  afpecl,  hourly  was 
digging  a  deep  grave  to  overwhelm  him. 

Mr.  Jaiibn,  after  they  were  at  a  proper  diftance  from 
Mr.  Dookalb's,  inquiring  where  (lie  would  chufe  to  be 
driven,  was  furpriled  and  plealcd  to  hear  her  place  of 
aoode  was  at  his  friend's,  Mrs.  Stevens'*.  «  For  there, 
Madam,  laid  he,  lives  a  very  worthy  and  excellent  rela- 
tion of  mine,  in  whofe  acquaintance  you*  will  be  happy, 
and  from  whole  converfation  you  will  receive  great  piea- 
iiire.' — '  I  guefs  whom  you  mean,.  Sir,  replied  ihe  j  Mrs. 
Hodibn,  no  doubt ;  I  promifed  myfelf  the  greateli  fatis- 
faction  under  her  protection,  when  firft  made  known  to 
her;  but  thefe  hopes,  alas!  were  ipeedily  fruftratcd  by 
tne  cruelty  of  Mr.  Dookalb,  who  confined  me  from  them ; 
and  that  I  once  more  lee  them  is  wholly  owing  to  your 
generous  goodneisj  and,  believe  me,  next  to  the  iatis- 
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faction  of  being  refcued  from  the  horror  of  horrors,  I 
know  not  any  greater  at  prefent  than  the  thought  of  ftiortly 
being  blefTed  arrongft  thofe  good  people  again.'  The 
time  was  eafiiy  beguiled,  nor  teemed  it  long  to  Mifs  Ca- 
roline or  her  friend,  while  they  were  hurried  over  the 
rattling  ftonesto  the  port  of  peace,  the  wifhed-for  dwell- 
ing of  the  good  Mrs.  Stevens,  whole  houfe  was  in  no 
fmall  uproar  of  joy  and  gladnefs  on  the  appearance  of 
Mifs  Caroline;  the  loft,  bewailed  Caroline!  and  in  no 
fmall  admiration  to  behold  her  conduced  thither  by  their 
friend  and  acquaintance,  Mr.  Jaifbn ;  whofe  worthy  aunt, 
Mrs.  Hodfon,  was  immediately  informed  of  the  glad  ti- 
dings, and  one  peal  of  thanlcfgivings  and  pleafure  rung 
through  every  portion  of  the  little  echoing  houfe.  Soon 
as  the  tide  of  congratulations  and  tranfport  was  fomewhat 
fubfided,  curiofity,  like  another  moon,  hung  up  her  lamp 
on  high,  and  railed  again  the  fwelling  defire  of  their 
minds  to  a  higher  flow :  all  with  one  confent  anxioufly 
fought  to  know  the  reafon  of  Caroline's  long  abfence, 
and  the  whole  train  of  events  which  had  kept  her  from 
them,  and  brought  her  once  more  fafe  and  welcome  to 
their  longing  view  ;  all  which  Caroline  related  to  them 
in  the  moft  exaft  and  copious  manner ;  and  failed  not  to 
dwell  abundantly  on  the  praifes  of  Mr.  Jaifon.  The  old 
lady  obferved  to  Mifs  Caroline,  that  it  was  matter  of  the 
greateft  delight  to  her,  that  Providence  had  fo  difpofed 
it,  as  to  make  her  fufterings  (fince  me  was  ordained  to 
fuffer)  the  means  of  her  nephew's  doing  good;  the  higheft 
delight,  in  her  mind,  human  nature  was  capable  of  re- 
ceiving ;  and  that,  being  ftrongly  attached  to  virtue,  it 
had  pleafed  Him,  whole  delight  is  in  thofe  that  do  well, 
fo  wonderfully  to  refcue  her,  as  to  make  even  him,  who 
was  intended  to  be  her  deftroyer,  her  deliverer  ;  for  Mr. 
Jaifon,  though  Caroline  fottly  pafled  over  that  part  of 
the  ftory,  in  deep  humiliation  related  the  whole,  omitting 
no  one  circumitance.  After  many  excellent  remarks  on 
the  meannefs  of  betraying  a  young  creature,  and  the  guilt 
and  condemnation  lure  attendant  thereupon,  Mrs.  Hod- 
ion  greatly  commended  her  nephew  for  the  fmcere  forrow 
H3 
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he  pro fe fled  for  his  pall  flume,  and  firni  refolution,  hav- 
ing feen  the  glaring  horror  of  his  fault,  never  thus  here- 
after to  offend  j  for  (he  well  obferved,  that  the  fidl  ftep  to 
amendment  is  a  knowledge  oi  ourfelves  and  our  offences  j 
and  the  firft  advance  to  goodnef?,  humiliation,  and  a 
fenfe  ok  having  done  ill. 

"  To  know  ourfelves  difeas'd,  is  half  our  cure. 
When  Nature's  blufh,  bycuftom,  iswipMoff, 
And  confcicnce,  dcaden'd  by  repeated  llrokes, 
Has  into  manners  nat'ralizcd  our  crimes  ; 
The  curfeof  curfes,  is  our  curfe  to  love: 
To  triumph  in  :he  blacknefs  of  our  guilt, 
(As  Indians  glory  in  thtir  di  epeft  jtt) 
And  throw  afidc  our  fenfes  with  our  peace." 

'  So,  faid  ftie,  obferves  that  excellent,  pious,  and  never 
fufficiently  to  be  admired  writer,  Dr.  Young,  in  his 
Night  Thoughts  ;  and  fo,  with  him,  /'peaks  all  na- 
ture, and  all  experience.  Neither  do  you  lament, 
young  lady,  for  that  it  hath  pleafed  Him,  who  di- 
rects you,  to  plunge  you  in  difficulties,  to  prefent  you 
with  dangers,  and  to  befet  you  with  temptations ;  rather 
rejoice  in  this  mark  of  his  favour;  and  as  a  certain  means 
or  never  being  overcome,  imagine  yourftlf  conftantly  in 
the  eye  of  Him  who  fees  through  all  the  creation  at  a 
glance,  and  readeth  every  fecret  in  every  heart ;  think 
yourfelt  always  in  his  prelence  j  dangers  and  difficulties 
will  then  vanifh  before  you,  and  temptations  be  refitted 
and  broken  like  a  ieeble  reed.  Your  increafe  in  goodneis 
too  will  thus  be  glorious,  and  your  lite  will  be  happy  ;  for 
your  confcience  will  ever  applaud  you.  And  mark  thefe 
lines  of  the  above  mentioned  tine  poet — 

"  No  man  is  happy,  till  he  thinks  on  earth 
There  breathe*  not  a  more  happy  than  himfelf. 
Then  envy  dies,  and  love  o'erflows  on  all: 
And  Jove  overflowing  makes  an  angel  here." 
With  this,  and  Juch  like  advice,  the  excellent  lady  en- 
tertained the  company  j   which  we  hope  will  no  lefs  en- 
tertain and  profit  you,  our  kind  readers  and  compsnions 
thus  far  in  thefe  little  adventures.     That  you  may  there- 
fore paufe  a  while,  and  weigh  thefe  ferviccable  remarks, 
we  here  ciofe  our  itcond  book  j  and  having  feen  Caroline 
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In  a  ftate  of  reft,  will  return  to  the  remaining  perfonages, 
with  whom,  in  the  courie  of  thefe  pages,  we  have  con- 
tracled  ibuie  imall  acquaintance. 

BOOK  III. 

CHAPTER   I. 

Lucy's  happy  Situation.  Mr.  Leicart' s  growing  Dis- 
like. The  Confequence  of  their  going  to  the  Play.  Lucy's 
Dijlrefs.  Her  ft/it  to  Mijs  Repook,  and  <vt:ry  kind  Reception. 

WE  left  Lucy  in  the  full  fruition  of  her  whole  heart's 
tkfire,  blcffed  in  the  embraces  of  a  man  highly 
pleating  to  her  capricious  fancy,  and  refcued  from  one, 
difagreeable  and  loathfome  as  deaf  h  and  the  grave.  What 
felicity  was  equal  then  to  that  of  her's  and  her  beloved 
Leicart  ?  The  fond  expreffions  of  her  unbounded  rnpture 
in  his  arms,  her  exquifite  beauty,  and  moft  delicate  frame, 
her  limbs  ibft  as  dove's  down,  white  as  the  virgin  ihow, 
and  polimed  like  the  fineft  marble,  muft  have  given  tranf- 
port,  beyond  idea,  to  the  coldeft  j  what  then  to  a  man  no 
lefs  fulceptible  of  love  and  pleafure  than  herfelf  ?  But  the 
higheft  delights  of  fenfe,  the  moft  ravifhing  and  entranc- 
ing extafies,  furely,  too  furely,  pall  and  grow  iufipid,  if 
appetite  holds  the  iway,  and  guilt  reigns  lord  of  the  ban- 
quet j  a  faft  eminently  proved  by  this  happy  couple  :  for 
what  blifs  could  excel  their  blifs !  what  joy  tranfcend  their 
joy  !  And  yet,  (o  it  happened,  that  Mr.  Leicart  grew 
tired  ot  her  too  luxurious  fondnefs,  was  almoft  fick  with 
love,  and  rdiflied  not  the  luxurious  feaft,  and  the  riotous 
enjoyment,  with  his  former  guft  and  ufual  eagernefs. 
B^-fides,  the  reflection  that  he  was  to  be  at  the  expence  of 
keeping  and  providing  for  this  lady,  as  well  as  debarred 
from  the  company  and  poflcilion  of  other  women,  while 
thus  eiiflaved  to  her,  gave  him  no  fmall  anxiety  and  ciil- 
iatisfadion;  as  knowing  that  his  fortune  was  baiely  fuf- 
ficient  for  himfelf ;  as  thinking  this  had  much  the  ap- 
pearance of  that  (lavifti,  mii'erable  (late  matrimony  ;  and 
as  very  unwilling  to  be  deprived  of  the  blifs  of  roving, 
and  the  pleafures  of  variety.  Lucy  had  the  firft  full  and 
very  uneaiy  affurance  of  this  given  her  one  evening  at  the 
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play,  whither  fhe  went  with  Mr.  Leicart,     who  had  not 
been  lone  in  the  box  before  he  beheld,  in  the  oppofite  one, 
a  lady  of"  his  acquaintance,  who  was  greatly  in  his  efteem. 
He  made  a  flight  apology  to  Lucy  for  leaving  her  a  little, 
and  retired  to  her  rival  j  with  whom  (he  had  the  morti- 
fication to  fee  him  continue  during  well  nigh  the   whole 
time  of  the  performance  j  which  being  almoft  ended,  he 
returned,  begging  her  pardon,  and  making  fome  lame  ex- 
cufes,  which  palliated,    however,   the  matter  tolerably- 
enough,  as  fhe  had  recovered  him  again  from  that  detelled 
creature,  who  had  fo  long  detained  him  from  her.     But 
what  was  her  furprife,  when,  conducting  her  to  a  chair 
after  the  play  was  over,  he  told  her  (he  muft  difpenfe  with 
his  company  that  evening,   as  he  was  engaged  to  fome 
particular  friends  j  and  therefore  defired  her  to  go  to  bed 
at  the  ufual  time,  and  not  to  wait  for  him,  as   he  could 
not  exactly  tell  when  he  Ihould  be  at  home.   So  faying,  he 
wifhed  her  a  good  night,  gave  the  chairmen  their  orders, 
and  withdrew  j  while  fhe,  fo  full,  fo  ready  to  burft  was 
her  heart,  could  utter  nothing  more  than — '  Cruel  man  !* 
It  is  fcarce  to  be  conceived  what  a  tumult  of  wild  paf- 
fionc  diftracled  her  bofom  ;  love,  rage,  jealoufy,  indig- 
nation, pride,  anguifh,  (corn,  and  hitternefs,  at  once  pof- 
iefled  and  tortured  her.     The  ingratitude  of  Leicart  ftung 
her  to  the   foul  j  the  hated  woman  fhe  faw  him  with  at 
the  play,  never  was  for  one  moment  from  before  her  eyes  j 
and  the  recollection  of  her  own  miferable,  undone,  de- 
pendant Mate,  was  not  the  leaft  bufy  or  burdenfome  of 
all  her  tormentors.     Fond  and  fooli(h  hope,  however,  ftill 
buoyed  her  up,  and  fhe  fate  in  painful  watching  almoft 
the  whale  night,  expecting  his  defired  return,  anxiouliy 
catching  every  found,  as  hoping  he  was  at  hand,  and  feed- 
ing her  felt  with  the  airy  wim,  that  fhe  millook  him  all 
the  while,  and  that  necefiity  obliged  the  dear  man  to  be 
abient  from  her  fo  long.     But  even  this  pleafing  delufion 
turned  out  to  her  pain,  foon  as  (he  perceived  the  long, 
long  night  wholly  fper.t,  and  all  her  expectations  vanifhed 
into  air  ;  at  kngth,  in   downright  deipair,  fhe  betook 
herlelf  to  bed  5  that  bed,  alas  !  once  the  feat  of  love  and 
lapture  only — now,  dreadful  change  1  no  love  or  rapture 
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was  to  be  found  ;  gnawing  jealoufy  pcfTefled  Mr.Leicart's 
place  on  her  boibm,  and  thorny  difcontent  removed  the 
down -pi  How  from  her  head.  She  flept  but  little ;  and  when 
Ihe  did  fleep,  waking  was  lefs  dreadful  than  her  dreams  : 
there  (he  faw  all  her  horrid  apprehenfions  realized  j 
there  flie  beheld  herfelf  contemned,  defpifed,  and  rejected  j 
while  on  the  bofom  of  the  rival  fair  lay  her  laughing  lo- 
ver, pointing  with  Icornat  the  fond,  broken-hearted  Lucy, 
and  printing  ten  thoufand  glowing  kifleson  the  foft  bofom 
of  his  new  miltrefs.  How  could  Hie  bear  fuch  dreams  ! 
how  could  flie  bear  fuch  waking!  Behold!  the  morning 
came,  and  found  Lucy  ftill  as  unhappy  as  the  night  had 
feenherj  no  Mr.  Leicart  ftill.  Miierable  woman!  all 
was  now  too  plain  ;  and  the  only  remedy  left  her,  yea, 
the  only  refult  of  her  refolution  was  to  hate  and  defpife 
him.  And  when,  about  eleven,  he  returned  (for  not  be- 
fore did  he  return)  (he  attacked  him  in  the  furioufnefs  of 
her  rage,  with  all  the  bitternefs  of  her  foul,  and  every 
opprobrious  term  incenfed  and  defpifed  love  could  utter. 
•'  Bafe,  vvorthlefs,  cruel,  wicked,  and  ungrateful  wretch, 
faid  (he,  I  hate  and  defpife  you,  I  fcorn  and  deteft  you  !* 
— '  With  all  my  heart,  Madam,  replied  the  villain,  very 
coolly,  I  am  glad  of  it ; ,  perhaps  we  may  be  equal  in  that 
refpecl:  j  but  remember  where  you  are,  that  I  am  no  (lave, 
and  that  thefe  are  ray  apartments/ — «  And  they  (hall  be 
wholly  yours,  Sir,  faid  (he,  very  fhortly.* — *  The  (boner 
the  better,  Mifs,  quoth  he:  if  you  are  of  fuch  a  very  tefty 
ftomach,  fo  wonderous  wafpifh,  and  fo  mighty  fqueamifh, 
believe  me,  your  abfence  will  be  highly  agreeable. 

D e,  Madam,  do  you  think  I  am  a  mean  married 

dog  ?  Do  you  apprehend  I  fhould  be  confined  from  all 
other  women  for  you,  truly  ?  No,  faith  ;  you  greatly 
miftake  me,  if  you  think  fo.  However,  I  fhali  not  hurry 
you  ;  you  are  at  full  liberty  to  ftay  here  till  you  can  pro- 
vide yourfelf,  and  you  muft  confefs  that  generous  enough  j 
but  I  (liall  take  care  not  to  trouble  you  with  my  company ; 
and  fo  your  humble  fervant,  very  angry  Mifs  Lucy  !'  No  N 
wonder  the  love  remaining  in  her  boibm  evaporated  in  an 
inftant,  nn.i  im  nediately  was  gone,  upon  luch  ungenerous 
and  barbarous  treatment :  for  what  woman  can  (land  the 
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fhock  of  in ful ting  contempt  ?  She  bid  him,  therefore,  g» 
like  a  perfidious  and  ungrateful  mifcreant  as  he  was;  and 
pouring  out  a  flood  of  imprecations,  declared  her  utter 
abhorrence  of  him,  and  her  determined  readineis  to  break 
off  all  kind  of  commerce  and  communication  with  him. 
Leicart  wanted  no  more  than  this ;  and  therefore  retired 
from  the  room,  very  well  fatisfied,  and  much  pleafed  with 
his  own  addrels,  and  excellent  management,  in  thus  freeing 
himfelf  from  fo  heavy  an  incumhrance. 

It  will  be  very  poffible,  that  fome  of  the  fair-fex  m 
this  place  may  loudly  exclaim  againft  the  barbarous  in- 
gratitude and  mocking  cruelty  of  the  men  j  and  we  can- 
not but  confefs,  that  there  is  (uificient  ground  for  it,  in 
this  behaviour  of  one  of  their  darlings,  the  celebrated  Beau 
Leicart ;  but,  before  they  prefume  to  open  their  lips  on 
this  fubje6V,  they  will  do  well  tocondJer  how  much,  how 
very  nearly  it  concerns  every  woman  to  guard  againlt  the 
lealt  approaches  to  vice,  much  more  to  guard  againft  the 
infidelity  of  men,  by  keeping  their  virtue  ever  in  their  own 
pofleffion.  Be  alfured,  fair  reader,  whoever  thou  art,  Ib 
long  as  blooming  in  innocence,  the  warm  fun  of  affeftion 
and  defire  will  nYtne  round,  beautify  and  blefs  theej  but 
if  once  thou  haft  admitted  to  thelaft  and  moll  inviting  fa- 
vour the  fon  of  thy  affection,  if  thou  hail  permitted  hira 
to  pluck  the  viigin  role — tremble  in  horrid  certainty,  for 
blighting  contempt  will  quickly  wither  thee !  the  breath  ot 
disregarding  fatiety  will  foon  mildew  and  deftroy  thy  former 
bloom  and  fragrancy  !  Perfevere,  therefore,  conftant  and 
firm  in  the  paths  of  virtue  :  even  the  wicked  will  then,  at 
ditlance,  adore  thee  j  the  good  will  love  and  honour  thee 
with  the  fmcereft  fondnefs  ;  the  voice  of  complaining  fhali 
never  ifl'ue  from  thy  lips — daughter  of  blight  chaftity, 
thou  ihalt  be  blefied, 

Lucy,  thus  wholly  caft  off,  and  left  to  the  wide  world, 
wholly  unexperienced  and  unbefriended,  was  in  much 
doubt  and  perplexity  how  to  direct  herfelf,  or  which 
courie  to  t.'.ke.  She  thought  of  applying  again  to  Doo- 
kalb  ;  but  itili  the  remedy  there  appeared  worfe  than  the 
difeale.  She  wifhed  to  be  with  her  (ifter,  yet  knew  not 
how  to  fubmit  to  the  voice  of  upbraiding,  and  the  Ian- 


THE  SISTERS.  95 

gunge  of  reformation.  The  laft  and  only  refuge  (he  could 
pofifbly  conceive,  was  to  betake  herfelf  to  her  friend, 
Miss  Repook,  of  whofe good-nature,  fenfe,  and  affability, 
ihe  had  the  higheit  erleem.  Accordingly,  packing  up 
what  little  matters  (he  had,  and  giving  orders  for  them 
to  be  delivered  when  fhe  (hould  ftnd  for  them,  (lie  rtepped 
into  a  chair,  and  was  conveyed  to  her  friend's  houfe. 
Charlotte  was  juft  up,  and  at  breakfaft,  when  Lucy  made 
her  appearance  with  a  countenance  woefully  dejected,  and 
a  look  wonderoufly  downcaft  and  difconfolate.  Charlotte, 
in  her  ufual  frank  and  familiar  manner,  acco^ed  her  thus, 
'  Blefs  me,  my  dear,  J  am  afraid  your  paramour  did  not 
pleafe  you  lait  night.  I  never  faw  woman  look  fo  difla-  . 
tisfieci — fure  Leicart  could  never  be  your  bed-fellow  !* 
Lucy  turned  off  her  raillery  with  ferioufly  informing  her 
(he  was  now  come  folely  to  confult  and  a(k  her  advice  j 
for,  as  to  herfelf,  (he  knew  not  what  method  to  take,  or 
how  to  acl.  Upon  which  (lie  acquainted  her  friend  with 
the  whole  ingratitude,  baienefs  and  barbarity  of  JVJr.  Lei- 
cart,  and  her  firm  refolution  nevermore  to  have  any  con- 
cern with  fo  ungenerous  and  bale  a  wretch.  Charlotte 
joined  very  heartily  and  copioufly  in  curling  the  mean 
\vorthlefsrafcal  j  bid  Lucy  be  ot  gocd  comfort,  and  pro- 
imfed  to  ul'e  htr  utmott  intereil  to  icrve  her.  '  In  the 
mean  time,  my  dear,  laid  (he,  to  fettle  your  grief  a  little, 
and  to  obtain  a  drop  of  conioiation,  follow  my  example, 
and  take  a  glafs  of  ratifia,  child  ;  and  never  fear,  have  a 
good  heart,  and  I  will  warrant  you  trade  enough.'  Upon 
>vhich  (he  pltdged  her  friend  in  a  icciable  glafs  of  the  above 
liquor,  and  initiated  Lucy  into  the  very  faihionable,  ex- 
cellent, and  advantageous  cuftom  of  drinking  drams. 
*  Look'e,  my  dear,  continued  Charlotte,  you  have  my 
free  confent  to  make  what  ule  you  pleafe  of  my  houfe  ;  the 
apartment  above  is  wholly  at  your  Itrvice  j  for  my  own 
part,  I  have  money  in  profufion,  and  therefore  you  will  do 
well  to  make  the  great  eft  advantage  you  can  of  your  pre- 
fent  fituation,  till  iome  novice  falls  in  our  way  proper  fi.-r 
you,  and  with  pence  enough.  I  will  in;r<.x!i;ce  you  to 
company,  and  put  you  into  a  method  of  tiatiir.g;  but 
remember  to  make  your  gentry  pay  high  j  that's  anv.i't«r 
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ot  great  confequence  j  the  higher  your  price,  the  more 
eager  they  will  be  for  poffefling  you.  I  fpeak  by  experience  j 
and  you  cannot  afk  too  high,  as  being  really  ib  very  fine  a 
perfon,  and  which  is  of  all  things  with  them  niolt  valua- 
ble, a  new  face.  Twenty  guineas  anight,  I  mould  think  j 
however,  by  no  means  any  thing  Ids  than  ttn.'  Lucy 
teftified  her  obligation  to  Mil's  Repook  in  the  ftrongtft 
terms  poffible,  as  unknowing,  however,  to  make  her  any 
return  for  fo  great  kindnefs,  and  as  indebted  to  her  in 
the  moft  iingulai  manner.  Melancholy  fubjtcts  weieicon 
caft  afide,  another  glafs  elevated  their  fpirits,  and  dil- 
pelled  all  the  gloom  of  diftuibing  thought.  When  Char- 
lotte, acquainting  Lucy  with  a  cultom  flie  had  of  relieving 
every  morning  all  iuch  as  attended  her  levee,  and  fought 
her  protection,  told  her,  fhe  fii9uld  lee  fome  of  her  pen- 
fioncrs  and  dependants  ;  and  ringing  for  her  maid,  ordered, 
one  by  one,  all  thofe  to  be  introduced  to  her  who  waited 
for  aJoiiffion  that  morning.  '  Many,  my  c'ear,  faid 
Charlotte,  of  the  virtuous  of  our  lex,  as  they  ftyle  them- 
felves,  think  us  abandoned  and  wicked  beyond  a)l  bounds, 
andfalfely  imagine  we  do  no  good  at  all  j  but  I  appeal  to 
every  one  of  them,  whether  thty  do  more  good  than  Ij 
whether  they  relieve  agrtater  number  of  poor  object  sand 
fufferers,  or  hold  any  more  laudable  cuftom  than  this  of 
mine,  as  you  will  ipeedily  be  convinced.  Thus  idly  did 
fhe  imagine,  that  a  defign,  calculated  to  feed  her  vanity 
only,  was  praife-  worthy,  and  acceptable  in  the  fight  of  God 
and  man.  Thus  did  me,  deluded  enough,  fuppofe,  that 
while  (he  continued  to  be  charitable,  the  ixlt  of  her  fins 
would  furely  be  forgiven  ;  for  fhe,  once  in  her  life,  had 
heard  an  eminent  preacher  fay,  -hat  charity  covereth  a 
multitude  of  fins,  and  that  relieving  the  diltrefled  is  the 
grcatelt,  molt  chriftian-like,  and  molt  divine  virtue. 

CHAP.  II. 

Mifs  Charlottes  Lc<vee.  The  tragic  Poet,  and  penitent 
Projhtute.  Lucy  and  Charlottes  Difgujl  and  Search  of 
Adventures. 

I^HK  door  being  opened,  a  tall  thin  perfonage  was  in- 
troduced.  He  was  dreflcd  in  a  tie- wig,  a  coat  for- 
merly brocaded,  bat   much  tattered  an  J   tarniftied  j    a 
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waiftcoat  richly  trimmed  heretofore,  but  now  almoft 
ftripped  of  its  trimming.  He  had  on  a  long  fviord,  and 
long,  but  very  unclean,  ruffles  ;  a  large  mutt,  worn  well- 
nigh  bare,  hung  on  one  of  his  buttons,  and  on  his  wrift 
a  very  gorgeous  gold- headed  cane.  His  appearance  was 
too  extraordinary  not  to  raiie  the  ladies'  curiofity  and 
admiration,  and  alib  too  good,  as  they  thought,  to  be 
treated  like  a  common  penfioner.  Mifs  Charlotte  there- 
fore begged  ihe  gentleman  to  fit  down,  and  very  politely 
afked  what  there  was  in  her  power  wherein  (he  could  oblige 
him.  *  Madam,  he  began,  I  am  a  man  of  family  and 
fortune — 

"  But  fuch  is  e'er  the  cruelty  of  Fate, 
Thofe  who  are  truly  good  are  rarely  great." 

Our  family,  by  accidents  as  ftrange  as  new,  is  now  to  the 
utmoit  poverty  reduced,  and  left  toilruggle  with  a  thank- 
lefs  world.  For  me,  young  ladies,  I  have  nothing  left, 
but  that,  which,  in  the  days  of  worthy  men,  would  have 
procured  me  honour  and  applaule,  (not  barely  what  I 
now  dclire,  fufficiency  to  keep  fiom  want  mylelf  and-fa- 
naly — )  genius  and  wit  j  theie  none  can  take  from  me  j 
and  Jl  jftiferitm  fortuna  Jinonem  j  it  Fortune  makes  me 
wretched,  yet  can  (he  never  rob  me  of  god^born  poefy  ; 
ior  poets  are  ib  horn.  Now,  Madam,  you  muft  be  inform- 
ed, that  having  heard  full  loudly  of  your  fame,  for  deeds 
of  worth,  and  generous  actions  great,  I  came  to  btg  your 
patronage  and  aid  in  my  behalf;  that  to  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman who  (hares  your  heart  and  bed,  you  would  pleafe 
to  recommend  a  tragedy  of  mine  ;  which,  it  he  mould 
approve,  (and  none  who  have  read  or  heard  it  but  approve) 
which,  if  he  mould,  I  truft  his  love  of  merit  will  cauie 
him  to  commend  it  to  the  theatres,  for  his  own  fake,  for 
mine,  and  for  our  country's/  So  faying,  he  drew  from 
his  pocket  a  large  fcroll  of  manufcript  papers,  while  the 
ladies,  unufed  to  fuch  exalted  heroics,  were  ready  to 
burft  with  laughter.  *  Madam,  continued  the  tragedian, 
I  have  a  wife  and  feven  children  (mall ;  my  wife  quilts 
petticoats  to  get  her  bread,  while  I  write  works  of  art  and 
fancy,  and  fo  do  my  part.  Out  hopes,  at  preient,  all  are 
centred  here  j  and  be  aflured,  if  you  can  recommend  to 
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our  great  manager  this  work  of  mine,  you  will  bids,  for 
ever  bids  my  thankful  flock  and  me.' — «  Sir,  faid  Char- 
lotte, I  will  do  my  endeavour — but  pray  what  is  your 
fubjecV — £  Oh,  Madam,  rejoined  he,  it  is  adomeftic  tale. 
Domeftic  tales,  I  know,  are  what  our  actors  chufe.  It 
is  called  The  F all  of  Plenty  j  exemplified  in  the  fufferings 
of  a  family  reduced  from  gr  at  wealth  to  deep  diftrefs.  If 
you  will  permit  me  I  will  rehearfe  it,  lady.'  Charlotte 
objecting  their  want  of  time,  he  defired  her,  at  leait,  to 
give  him  leave  to  read  a  few  lines,  which  he  had  prefixed 
as  an  introduction  to  her.  This  being  granted,  he  began-— 

To  the  celebrated  and  much  efieemed  Beauty ,  Mife  Charlotte  Refook. 
"  Bright  lady,  glowing  in  the  lift  of  fame, 
In  beauty,  v/it,  and  excellence,  the  fame, 
Permit  me  to  addrefs,  withfong  divine, 
And  with  fair  poefy  your  worth  contign 
To  immortality— 'for  that  is  thine. 
How  doth  your  beauty  bkfs  your  lover's  arms, 
Unparallel  d,  unequalled  in  charms  ! 
How  doth  yourgoodnefs  tv'ry  fuft'rer  blefs, 
And  make  the  wretched  ling  amidft  diftrxfs ! 
O  look  regarding,  goddefs  of  our  earth, 
On  this  thy  fervant's  firft  true  tragic  birth  ; 
Like  Pharaoh's  daughter,  from  the  wat'ry  grave 
This  orphan  infant  moft  humanely  fave. 
Then  of  your  name  triumphantly  I'llfing, 
Then  foar  aloft  on  my  new-fledged  wing  ; 
And  found  from  pole  to  pole  your  mighty  worth, 
Your  charms  and  beauty,  e'en  to  heaven  from  earth  : 
Then  (hall  thy  virtues  never  know  decay, 
But  bloom  and  flourifk  in  eternal  day." 

Charlotte  was  vain  enough  to  be  delighted  with  this 
incenfe  j  and,  defiring  the  gentleman  to  tavour  her  with 
his  performance,  prom i fed  to  leave  no  ttone  unturned  in 
his  favour.  He  then  gently  whifpered,  that  he  mould  be 
greatly  obliged  to  her  if  (he  could  lend  him  a  crown.  She 
could  not  think  of  prefenting  a  gentleman  with  fo  fmall  a 
fum,  and  therefore,  pulling  out  her  purfe,  begged  him  to 
accept  five  guineas  for  his  trouble  and  the  compliment 
he  had  paid  her  j  with  which  the  poor  author  retired  home 
highly  delighted  to  his  half-ftarved  wife  and  children. 

The  next-  petitioner  introduced  was  a  miserable  figure 


THE  SISTERS.  09 

of  a  woman,  almoft  naked,  with  a  blanket  only  wrapped 
round  her  loins,  and  with  every  fign  of  diftrefs  and  wretch- 
ednel's.     The  ladies  defiring  to  know  her  cafe,  fhe  in- 
formed them,  that  once,  like  them,  Ihe  was  in  high  life, 
and  in  the  keeping  of  a  perfon  of  rank  j  that  (he  was  the 
daughter  of  a  citizen  of  London,  a  man  of  good  trade  and 
credit,  but  one  who  lived  too  faft,  and   brought  up  his 
children  too  fafliionably  j  that  while  in  her  father's  houfe 
ftie  was  ufed  to  fee  nothing  but  what  might  pamper  her 
pride,  and  feed  her  vanity  5    and  was  accuitomed  to  drets 
according  to  the  moft  fafhionable  folly,  and  to  attend  every 
public  place  of  refort  and  entertainment.     '  In  an  unhap- 
py hour,  ladies,  faid  (he,  I  gave  up  my  virtue,  on  our  re- 
turn from  a  mafquerade,  to  a  journeyman  of  my  father's, 
who  had  long  made  his  addrefles  to  me,  and  which  I  had 
received  by  the  confent  of  my  parents,  they  intending,  as 
they  ufed  to  hint,  in  cafe  we  mould  agree,  to  leave  offbu- 
finefs,  and  retire,  and  place  him  in  the  (hop  ;   but,  alas! 
very  loon  after  I  was  blefted  in  his  arms,  as  I  imagined 
never  woman  was  bleffed  before,  a  ftatute  of  bankruptcy 
came  out  againft  my  father,  and  all  in  a  moment  was  gone. 
My  lover,  as  is  ever  to  be  expecled  in  fuch  cafes,  refuled 
to  perform  his  repeated  promifes  of  marrying  me  ;  and,  to 
add  to  my  miferies,  I  found  myfelf  with  child.    My  poor 
father  was  thrown  into  prifon,  and  my  dear  mother  never 
left  him  j   grief  and  defpair  leized  him  for  his  lofles,  but 
much  deeper  grief  and  delpair  when  he  heard  of  his  daugh- 
ter's undoing.     He  lent  for  me  on  his  death  bed,  but  had 
ftrength  to  fay  no  more  than,  feebly  holding  my  hand, 
while  a   big  tear  flood  in  his  funk  and  hollow  eyes — 
"  Pray  God  blefs  thee  !  I  forgive  thee,  my  poor,  poor, 
ruined  child  !"  In  fliort,  I  was  fo  much  aliened,  that  I 
milcarried,  happily  for  the  poor  unborn  babe  5    and  being 
friendlefs,   and,   let  me  confefs,   too  much  inclined  that 
way  by  my  natural  inclination,   I  entered  into  keeping 
with  a  gentleman  of  the  town  ;  from  thence,  by  my  in- 
gratitude and  inconltancy  to  him,   I  was  turned  out  to 
trade  at  the  taverns,  and  afterwards  in  the  ftreets  :  fo  that 
now,  though  but  one  and  twenty  years  old,    I  am  ready 
to  pei  iih  with  dileafts,  with  want,  and  the  utmoft  torture. 
I  a 
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Oh !  ladies,  if  you  have  any  pity  in  your  prefent  afflu- 
ence, remember  and  affift  me.  But,  indeed,  I  have  ano- 
ther purpofe  in  thus  prefuming  to  call  upon  you  j  and  that 
is,  by  reprefenting  to  you  my  own  fufferings,  to  warn  and 
deliver  you  from  the  like.  See,  then,  in  me  your  own 
felves  j  fuch  as  you  are,  I  once  was  ;  fuch  as  I  am,  if 
you  recover  not  yourfelves  immediately,  you  furely  will 
be.  For  my  own  part,  I  think  myfelf  Ib  fincerely  peni- 
tent, aad  fee  my  crimes  Co  fully,  that  I  am  content  to 
fuffer  thefe  and  much  worfe  things,  if,  by  my  forrows 
here,  I  may  wipe  away  my  paft  offences,  and  obtain  for- 
givenefs  at  the  hands  of  my  offended  Lord.' — {  Away 
with  your  preaching  and  hypocritical  ftuff,cried  Charlotte, 
what  mean  you,  woman,  by  having  the  impudence  to  ad- 
vile  and  condemn  me  or  this  lady,  or  to  think  of  compar- 
ing fuch  a  poor  wicked  wrench  as  yourielf  with  us  ?— 
Pr'ythee  flop  your  tongue,  and  be  gone,  and  learn,  as  a 
certain  rule,  beggars  muft  never  prefume  to  be  teachers. 
Pray  trot,  good  Madam  Penitence.' — '  Alas  !  alas  !  re- 
plied the  poor  half-ftarved  creature,  I  from  my  foul  pity 
and  deplore  your  lituation  j  you  cannot  bear  the  voice  of 
truth  j  may  God  have  mercy  upon  you;  but  believe  and 
tremble,  for  I  fpeak  certain  truth  j  many,  though  I  (hall 
not  live  to  fee  it,  will  behold  you  even  in  diftreflTes  fupe- 
rior  to  mine,.'  So  laying  me  departed,  and  left  the  ladies 
fo  greatly  chagrined  and  ruffled  with  her  dreadful  denun- 
ciation of  their  future  calamities,  that  neither  one  nor  the 
other  was  in  any  fort  of  temper  to  hear  or  fee  any  more 
©f  Charlotte's  levee  }  and  Lucy,  for  her  part,  advifed  her 
friend  to  lay  afide  the  cuftom,  as  (he  could  not  tell  how 
frequently  (he  might  meet  with  fuch  wretches,  who,  under 
the  colour  of  diftrefs,  would  affront  and  cenfure  her.  Xo 
divert  their  thoughts,  anddeftroy  all  poffibility  of  reflec- 
tion, Charlotte  ordered  her  chariot  to  be  got  ready,  (for 
Charlotte  kept  her  chariot,  and  was  remarkable  for  the 
finenefs  of  her  horfcs  and  the  elegance  of  her  equipage) 
and  cheering  her  own  as  well  as  her  companion's  fpirits 
with  the  uiu;il  cup  of  comfort,  ordered  her  iervant  to  fe- 
vertl  (hops,  auctions,  £c.  where  (he  had  any  bufinefs,  or 
where  (he  had  none  j  but  principally  ^wherc  it  was  molt 
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likely  to  find  feme  company  to  amufe  and  entertain  her- 
fdf  and  Mils  Lucy. 

Let  us  leave  them,  then,  awhile  to  their  fearch,  till 
they  find  Something  worthy  our  farther  attention,  while 
we  take  a  little  jaunt  from  the  fmoke  of  the  town  into  the 
frefh  air  of  the  country,  to  inquire  afcer  the  fituation  of 
Mr.  Sanlbn  and  his  family,  of  whom  we  have  heaH  no- 
thing fmce  Mr.  DookaJh's  and  Mifs  Caroline's  letters 
came  to  hand.  All  writers,  all  poets,  and  all  hiftorians, 
with  one  confent  admire  and  praiie  the  country  j  wonder 
not,  therefore,  gentle  reader,  if  you  perceive,  on  our  ap- 
proach thither,  a  new  fpirit  glow  throughout  our  writings, 
and  double  warmth  animate  every  page. 

CHAP.  III.    * 

'The  Reception  of  Mr.  Dookalfrs  and  Mifs  Caroline's 
Letters.  *lhe  Mifery  of  Mr.  Sanfons  Family.  His  De- 
termination and  Vijit  to  Mr.  Thorn pf on. 

MR.  Sanibn's  letter,  recorded  in  the  foregoing  part 
ofourhiftory,  is  a  fuflicient  demonftration  and 
picture  of  the  miierabie  anxiety  and  fearful  fuipenfe  or" 
this  unhappy  family,  which  every  day  augmented,  and  to 
which  every  hour  added  frefh  terrors.  And  who  can 
wonder,  that  a  fond  father  and  mother  were  agitated  with 
reitkis  fears  and  iblicitudes  for  the  beloved  children  or 
their  bofom ! 

"  Forthofe  where  they  had  garner'd  up  their  hearts, 

"Where  either  they  mult  love  or  bear  no  life; 

The  fountain  from  which  their  current  runs, 

Or  elfc  dries  up." 

No  wonder  with  fuch  the  day  dragged  heavily  on  amidft 
torturing  impatience  ;  no  wonder  the  tedious  night  was 
mournfully  diftrafttd  with  black  di?may,  and  horrid  ima- 
ginations. But  on  a  Hidden  the  long  gloom  wasdifpelleu, 
a  bright  gleam  of  light  and  plealure  dawned  upon  them  ; 
for  behold  two  letters  are  preiented  to  them,  the  one  di- 
rected by  the  known  and  beloved  hand  of  their  darling 
Caroline,  the  other  by  the  fingers  of  their  much  efteemed 
and  highly  honoured  friend,  Mr.  Dookalb.  But,  ala? ! 
the  ray  of  comfort  which  had  fuddenly  broke  in  upon 
them  was  but  an  angry  flafh  of  lightning,  which  in  a  me- 
I  3 
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Blent  is  devoured  up  by  the  jaws  of  darknefs,  and  ferves 
only  to  make  the  former  gloomy  horror  more  horrible. 
The  old  man  no  fooner  opened  Mr.  Dookalb's  letter, 
than  a  violent  trembling  feized  him  ;  and  having  read  it, 
he  called  out  with  an  urgent  impatience,  c  Give  it  me  t 
give  it  me  P  to  his  wife,  who  had  opened  and  was  about 
.  to  read  her  daughter's  letter.  She,  no  lefs  alarmed  than 
her  hufband,  immediately  refigned  it  to  him,  and  catching 
at  Mr.  Dookalb's,  read,  fighed,  and  fainted.  The  poor 
old  man,  with  big  tears  in  his  aged  eyes,  hanging  over 
her,  fuffered  awhile  no  means  to  be  ufed  for  her  recovery, 
c.rying  out  in  a  wild  and  uncommon  (train,  that  it  was 
bcti — it  was  b.eft  fo  to  be — it  would  be  well  if  the  poor 
unhappy  mother  fliould  nevermore  return  to  life  and  ibr- 
row.  At  length,  recovering  by  degrees,  Mrs.  Sanfon 
perceived  her  hufoand  walking  haltily  along  the  houfe, 
now  reading  one,  and  then  the  other  letter  j  HOW  fhedding 
many  tears,  now  uttering  themoft  pathetic  exclamation  j 
and  when  turning  his  eyes  towards  her,  and  the  little 
weeping  train  that  ftood  fcrrowing  around  her — '  Oh,  my 
wife  !  oh,  my  dear  children,  laid  he,  here  is  the  end  ofiall 
our  hopes — here  is  the  bane  of  all  our  joy  j  my  daughters, 
my  once  dear,  darling  daughters,  are  ruined,  loft,  and  un- 
done, and  I  am  a  poor  miferable  old  man,  jull  diftracled, 
end  travelling  haitiiy  to  the  grave  in  deipair.'  Though 
the  Jittle  children  understood  not  the  meaning  of  their  fa- 
ther's words,  vet  they  perceived  a  fadnefs  and  fury  in 
them,  which  caufed  them  to  cling  around  their  mother, 
and  in  loud  plaints  exprefs  their  tears  and  conlternation. 
She,  (till  weak,  and  fcarce  able  to  fupport  herfelf,  yet, 
good  woman,  (tudioully  endeavoured  to  give  that  comfort 
which  (he  could  not  find.  She  entreated  her  huiband 
more  calmly  to  conlider  the  matter,  once  more -coolly  to 
read  over  and  weigh  each  letter  ;  to  which  he  confented. 
But  to  what  could  the  cruel  lines  cf  Donkalb  {erve,  ex- 
cept with  every  word  to  dart  a  icorpion  into  the  breafts  of 
themiferable  parents, penned  as  they  were  with  the  blackelt 
iralice,  writ  ten  as  they  were  with  the  molt  acruifed  and 
odious  defign  ?  Caroline's  letter,  too,  was  eviaentiy*luil 
ot  ihiit  and  evafion,  and  plainly  demonllrated  the  badnefs 
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of  her's  and  her  fitter's  fituation,  though  fhe  was  unwil- 
ling to  declare  it,  and  anxious,  if  poffible,  to  keep  it  from 
her  parents j  for  whom  all  that  now  remained,  was  only 
with  mutual  tears,  plaints,  and  lamentations,  to  fit  toge- 
ther and  bewail  their  hard' fate,  and  the  folly  of  their  pait 
lives  j  the  madnefs  of  their  vain  and  deftruclive  pride,  and 
the  abfurdity  of  their  conduit  in  fruiting  two  girls,  fo 
raw  and  unexperienced,  to  a  wild,  wicked,  and  injurious 
world.  But  yet  this  was  fuch  a  ftate  of  uncertainty,  fuch 
a  bed  of  thorns,  as  none  would  chufe  to  reft  upon.  To 
know  the  worft  is  fome  degree  of  eale  j  each  was  willing 
and  defirous  to  be  informed  of  the  whole,  and  each,  with 
the  racked  Othello,  cried  out — *  Would  I  were  fatisfied  !* 
However,  there  appeared  no  means  to  attain  right  infor- 
mation, but  either  by  commanding  the  young  ladies  to 
return  home,  or  by  the  father's  immediately  taking  a 
journey  to  them.  Though  Mrs.  Sanlon  greatly  and  fondly 
defired,  if  poflible,  the  return  of  her  daughters  to  their 
former  eafe,  innocence*  and  fecurity,  yet  (he  could  not 
think  it  proper  or  poffible  to  order  them  directly  to  come 
down,  and  teemed  more  inclined  to  her  hufband's  going 
up,  as  the  means,  perhaps,  of  adjufting  all  matters,  re- 
conciling Mr.  Dookalb  to  them,  and  putting  them  in  the 
right  road  to  happinefs.  The  old  man  was  himfelf,  too, 
much  of  the  fame  opinion  ;  but  a  dreadful  obftacle  ftood 
in  the  way,  the  want  of  money  en.- ugh  to  defray  his  ex- 
pences.  This  was  fuch  a  difficulty  as  was  not  eafy  to 
iui  mount,  and  of  confequence  added  new  increafe  to  their 
forrows,  and  a  frefh  occafion  for  their  fears.  The  refult 
of  ell  their  confutations  was,  that  each  of  them  mould 
write,  the  one  to  their  daughters,  the  other  to  Mr. 
Dookalb,  requeuing  an  exa6l  and  precife  account  of  their 
prefent  (iiu  ition,  and  the  reaton  or  thsir  leaving  fo  good 
a  friend,  with  their  future  intentions  ;  and  thnt  in  the 
mean  time  Mr.  Sanfon  fliould  wait  on  a  neighbour  nnd 
acquaintance  of  theirs,  to  procure  a  fmall  fum  of  money 
with  which,  if  they  were  not  fpeedily  relieved  from  their 
fbocking  and  uncomfortable  anxieties,  he  might  make  the 
belt  or'  i:is  way  to  town. 
The  letters  accordingly  were  written  j  arid  the  next  day 
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the  poor  di (trefoil  and  forrowful  old  man  paid  a  vifit  to 
Mr.  Thompfcn,  his  neighbour,  on  the  bufinefs  juft  men- 
tioned. Mr.  Thompfon  is  a  man  who,  from  the  lowed 
ftafion,  by  many  indirect  and  unlawful  means,  by  a  moft 
diligent  and  attentive  concern  to  the  bufinefs  of  the  world, 
has  raifed  tohimfelfa  moft  plentiful  fortune,  and  armfied 
a  prodigious  quantity  of  gold  and  filver,  which  is  always, 
with  men  of  this  kind,  theteft  of  worth  and  virtue  j  every 
man  being,  in  their  efteem,  more  or  lefs  great,  good,  and 
honourable,  as  he  hath  acquired  more  or  lefs  of  their 
darling  and  high- prized  jewel.  Whence  we  may  judge 
Mr.  Sanfon,  whofe  chief  pride  was  his  birth  and  defcent, 
flood  not  very  high  in  this  gentleman's  opinion,  nor  was 
held  much  in  eftimation  by  him  j  fo  that  it  is  no  won- 
der, on  the  old  man's  approach,  that  Mr.  Thompfon  re- 
ceived him  with  all  the  fupeicilious  haughtinefs  which  is 
peculiar  to  men  of  money,  and  not  of  fenfe  and  probity. 
Mr.  Sanfon,  whole  mind  was  in  the  low  eft  ftate  of  de- 
preflion  and  grief,  opened  his  bufinefs  with  tears  in  his 
eyes  j  and  informing  his  neighbour  that  fome  immediate 
concerns  demanded  his  prefence  in  town,  he  was  at  a 
lofs  for  a  fmall  fum  to  bear  his  expences  ;  which  if  he 
could  let  him  have,  it  would  be  conferring  the  greateft 
obligation  poffible.  The  ruftic  tyrant,  pleaftd  with  fuch 
an  occafion  for  triumph  over  what  he  hated,  a  gentleman 
in  lowcircumftances,  obferved,  that  he  fuppofed  the  young 
ladies  had  not  met  with  the  great  fuccefs  they  had  ima- 
gined. «  Truly,  Sir,  laid  he,  I  (houldhave  apprehended 
had  you  fpared  lefs  coft  in  prinking  and  pranking  them 
out  fo  very  fine  and  gaudy,  it  might  have  been  better  for 
you  and  your  family — but  you  fee  the  confequence,  I  fup- 
pofe,  new }  and  as  for  my  part,  1  don't  well  know  what 
tu  fay  to  it.' — «  That  was  not  the  purpofeof  my  coming, 
Mr.  Thompfon,  faid  he:  my  daughters  never  offended 
you.' — '  Well,  Sir,  faid  the  clo  wn,  but  the  purpofe  of 
your  coming,  as  you  call  it,  was  to  borrow  fome  money 
cf  me,  was  k  not  ?  And  every  man  that  lends  money  has 
a  right  to  fpeak  his  mind  freely  (as  I  love  to  do)  concern- 
ing the  perfon  to  whom  he  lends  it.  Look'e,  upon  thefe 
we  muft  expert  a  little  plain  dealing  j  and  16 
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friend  SanCon  I  mould  be  glad  to  know  what  fum  you  want:, 
what  iecuricy  you  propofe  to  give,  and  at  what  intereft 
you  would  defire  to  have  it  of  me  in  this  cafe.' — •'  The 
fum  I  want,  replied  Mr.  Sanfon,  is  butfmaU;  and  I 
imagined  my  own  note,  for  fuch  a  trifle  as  five  or  ten 
pounds,  would  have  been  fufficient  fecurity;  and  the 
pleafure'  of  having  obliged  a  neighbour,  and  conferred  fo 
fingular  a  favour,  as  much  interell  as  any  one  would  have 
required.' — c  Very  fine  fecurity,  indeed  !  quoth  the  other, 
laughing  very  loudly  ;  and  fpecial  good  interelt  whereby 
a  man  may  get  his  bread  :  this  is  the  way,  I  fuppofe,  you 
gentlefolks,  as  you  call  yourfelves,  oblige  one  another, 
and  get  largk  eflates.  No,  no,  Sir,  it  is  not  my  fafhion 
to  lend  monty  on  fuch  terms.  1  don't  know  any  thing  of 
your  affairs;  you  have  a  large  family;  two  fine  ladies  at 
London,  prinked  out,  and  lent  up  to  be  made  nobody  can 
tell  what  j  and  very  few  folks,  I  fuppofe,  will  be  defirous 
to  let  fuch  a  perfon  have  money  on  his  note,  truly:  and 
if  that's  all  the  fecurity  you  have  to  offer,  I  mult  take  care 
of  myfelf  firft  ;  my  money  is  not  ufed  to  be  lent  on  fuch 
conditions.'  The  poor  old  man's  heart  wasrea'J.y  toburft 
under  fuch  indignities  j  however,  preffing  neceflhy  van- 
quimed  all  other  feeling  ;  and  inquiring  fro  n  this  mer- 
cenary what  he  would  expecl,  he  found  that  fome  pledge 
or  pawn  of  value  was  his  ufual  demand,  and  a  millino- 
per  month  his  intereft  for  every  pound !  on  which  hard 
terms,  deliveringup  what  plate  and  other  things  amounted 
to  double  the  value,  he  obtained  the  mighty  favour  often 
pounds,  which,  was  put  into  his  hands  with  great  infult; 
while  the  purfe- proud  ruftic  vented  his  odious  advice,  as 
he  termed  it,  which  was,  in  reality,  the  moft  piercing 
reflexions  ;  and  mightily  triumphed  in  having  a  gentle- 
man fo  much  at  his  command,  and  bound  to  him  by  fo 
fingular  a  piece  of  fei  vice. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Charlotte  and  Lucy's  high  Life  and  Profperity.  Lucy's 
terrible  Difafter  and  Recovery  therefrom*  HerJKli  more 
terrible  ill  Fortune ;  Introduction  into  a  Spunging-  Houfe  j 
and  miferable  Dijirefs. 
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WHILE  her  parents  were  involved  in  fuch  a  fcene 
of  diftrefs,  thus  funk  in  woe,  and  overwhelmed 
with  affliction  at  home,  far  different  was  the  fituation  of 
the  thoughtlefs,  gay,  and  now  abandoned  Lucy ;  the 
loofe  converfation  of  her  companion  Charlotte,  her  great 
encouragement  and  learned  advice,  the  profufenefs  of" her 
genemfity,  and  the  quantity  of  her  prefents,  fo  prodigi- 
eufly  elevated  and  charmed  her  foul,  that  fhe  by  no  means 
regretted  her  late  lofs,  or  felt  any  remorfe  for  her  prefent 
rniferable  fituation.  Charlotte  faithfully,  according  to 
her  promife,  introduced  her  to  feveral  gentlemen,  who 
were  all  equally  glad,  willing  and  earneit,  to  pay  for  fo 
defirable  a  woman  ;  and  fhe  had  but  to  appear  at  play- 
houfe,  ball,  or  the  like,  and  a  dealer  was  at  hand,  ready 
to  purchafe  for  the  prefent  night :  and  happy  was  he  who 
tioulcl  firft  ftrike  up  a  bargain.  During  this  run  of  high 
fuccefs,  Charlotte  tco  quarreled  with  her  paramour,  and 
they  two,  late  fo  fond,  fo  loving,  were  parted,  never  to 
meet  again  j  upon  which  the  two  ladies  determined  to  join 
flocks,  to  keep  houfe  together,  and  to  live  on  their  mutual 
profits.  And,  by  this  means,  as  Charlotte  was  well 
known  to  all  the  gay  men  of  the  town,  Lucy  had  a  good 
opportunity  of  extending  her  commerce  and  acquaintance  j 
infcmuch,  that  in  a  very  fhort  time  their  dwelling  became 
univerfally  celebrated,  the  refort  of  all  the  beau  monde, 
and  as  much  attended  as  the  levee  of  our  greateft  ftatef- 
man.  Their  chariot  was  remarkable  for  its  elegance  and 
reatnefs;  their  liveries  for  their  richnefs  and  grandeur  j 
their  houfe  for  its  furniture  and  magnificence.  And  who 
were  better  capacitated  to  live  in  theutmoft  profufion  than 
our  ladies,  who  wanted  not  nightly  vifitants  in  very  nu- 
merous plenty,  and  who  never  admitted  any  to  the  joy  of 
their  embi  aces,  under  the  ftipulated  fum  of  ten  pieces  ? 
Many  in  the  wantonnefs  of  their  love,  and  toteftify  their 
affection  and  fondnefs  for  their  dear  creatures,  were  greatly 
more  kind,  more  liberal,  and  more  expreflive  of  their  paf- 
flon.  But  what  mortal  felicity  is  ever  long  ftcure  !  By 
fome  fatal  accident  more  to  be  expecled  than  admired,  the 
unhappy  Lucy  found  herfelf,  to  her  inexpreffibie  ibrrow, 
under  the  power  of  that  fell  diieafe,  which  is  the  certain 
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ccnfequence,  and  very  juft  punifhment,  of  unlawful  and 
unbounded  Juft.  No  wonder,  when  this  was  once  per- 
ceived and  known,  her  former  trade  fell  off,  and  me  was 
left  to  difeai'e,  agony,  and  want  j  for,  like  the  reft  of  her 
inconfiderate  fillerhood,  flie  had  never  dreamed  of  the 
morrow,  hut  apprehended  every  day  would  continue  bright 
as  the  prefent  hour  of  profperity.  Nor  was  it  lefs  de- 
ftruftive  of  the  credit  of  Charlotte  than  her  companion  j 
the  gentlemen  imagining  as  was  one,  fo  was  the  other  j 
and  therefore  flying  alike  from  both;  fo  that  the  houfe, 
which  ere  white  was  thronged  and  crowded,  now  became 
neglec~led  and  forfaken,  except  by  the  hungry  tradesman, 
and  the  thin  a&nd  meagre-looking  creditor.  Lucy  was  put 
into  the  hands  of  an  able  and  experienced  phyiician,  well 
fkilled  in  the  diftemper,  and  celebrated  amidft  the  daugh- 
ters of  Covent  Garden ;  by  whofe  nice  Ikill  and  applica- 
tion (lie  was  frted  from  the  evil,  and  very  well  allured  of 
it  by  the  good  doctor's  making  the  firft  overtures  of  love 
and  pleafure  to  her.  We  cannot  blame  Lucy,  on  her  own 
principles,  if  (he  accepted  the  good  doctor's  terms,  and  fo 
wiped  off  her  long  fcoie  with  him  ;  nor  can  we  wonder 
that  the  doftor  continues  in  poverty  and  difefteem,  ipite 
of  all  his  fagacity,  who  thus  dilcharges  his  debtor,  and 
gives  luch  receipts  for  his  bills. 

Thus  happily  delivered  from  fodeiperate  a  misfortune, 
Lucy  hoped  quickly  to  retrieve  her  credit,  and  appear 
again  in  her  wonted  fplendor.  She  had,  for  the  recovery 
of  her  health,  retied  to  a  (mall  village  near  the  town  ;  and 
now  returning  to  her  houfb.  was  greatly  iurpriied  to  find  the 
bailiffs  in  poflcffion,  Charlotte  vanimed,  and  every  thing 
in  confufion.  She  demanded  her  cloaths,  at  leait,  and 
neceffaries ;  but  was  told  by  one  of  the  catchpoles,  in  very 
rough  terms,  that  (lie  was  now  in  his  hands,  and  not  at  li- 
berty to  leave  him  ;  and  therefore  he  hoped  th;  lady  would 
not  take  it  ill,  if  he  mould  fiiew  her  the  way  to  his  houfe, 
which  fhe  was  loon  made  to  underitand  was  a  fpunging- 
houfe ;  and  thai  Hie  muft  lubmit  to  thi  rigour  of  the  law, 
much  worft,  and  tar  more  fevere  to  her,  than  the  rigour  and 
feverity  of  the  cruel  Ufeafe  under  which  ihe  had  juft  now 
tanguimed.  But  what  could  be  done  ia  fuch  a  cafe  ? 
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Fritnds  fhe  had  none  to  whom  ihe  could  apply ;  money 
ihe  had  none  fufficient  to  bribe  or  refcue  her :  ruin  alone 
iieemed  the  certain  conftquence  ;  and,  in  gloomy  defpair, 
fhe  itemed  willing  and  glad  to  embiace  it.  Accordingly, 
£he  attended  the  i'urly  officer,  and  was  introduced  by  him 
into  amiferable  houie,  where  dirt,  horror,  noife,  and  con- 
fufion,  reigned  in  wild  and  lawleis  anarchy.  On  her  en- 
trance, a  loud  laugh  rung  through  the  room  j  the  ladies 
that  were  feated  with  their  feveral  tattered  gallants,  drink- 
ing large  draughts  of  porter,  gin,  and  love,  congratulat- 
ing Mr.  Holdfaft  on  his  prey,  and  welcoming  tl.eir  fitter, 
as  they  fly  led  poor  Lucy,  to  their  acquaintance  and  her 
ntw  lodgings,  Lucy  was  fo  thunderftruck  and  confuted, 
ihe  knew  not  what  to  fay  or  do,  having  never  been  in  Inch 
a  place,  or  with  luch  company  before  :  however,  inquir- 
ing of  the  officer  if  there  were  no  other  apartments  in  the 
houfe  befides,  where  ihe  could  be  aLne,  fiie  was  told,  if 
ihe  liked  to  pay  the  price,  (he  might  have  very  good  rooms : 
and  defiring  to  fee  them,  fhe  fixed  on  the  firft  Hie  entered  ; 
as  there,  being  free  from  the  wretched  rabble  in  the  for- 
mer room,  (he  could  confider  a  little  and  rtfkc~l  on  what 
was  beft  to  be  done  in  her  prefent  circumftances.  Ti  e 
exorbitant  demands  of  Mr.  Hokifait  on  her  admifrton  hi- 
ther almoft  exhauiied  all  her  iinall  ftock  of  money,  and 
ihe  perceived  that  ftill  greater  expences  threatened  her  j 
fo  that  'fhe  could  foefee  no  probability  of  efcaping  from 
that  ccmfortlefs  dwelling  j  nay,  nor  of  continuing  in  lur 
prefent  apartment,  in  which,  at  leaft,  fhe  was  unmoltfkd 
by  any  iniults,  and  undiilurbed  by  any  outrages  from  the 
miferable  crew  which  fiie  beheld  on  her  entrance.  Thus 
reduced  to  the  brink  of  deipair,  what  could  me  do,  but  wet  p 
and  lament  the  long,  longday,  and  the  no  lefs  tediousnight ! 
H<jd  fhe  one  comfortable  thought  en  lockir.g  back  to  cheer 
nnd  delight  her?  Aiasi  the  v\hole  profpeCt  was  dreary, 
dark,  and  condemning.  Had  fhe  cne  reviving  hope  cr 
txpeilation  before  her?  Ail  alike,  there  too,  wss  difmal 
and  melancholy,  thick  night,  and  impenetrable  darkneis. 
A  thoufand  times  flie  determined  to  ent!  her  wretched  life  j 
but  ftrorg  tear,  and  guilty  felf- condemning  conference, 
with  their  flaming  fwoids,  itcod  in  the  vv.'.y  and  prevented 
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faer.  She  dared  not  even  to  think  of  her  parents:  her 
filter  never  came  into  her  thoughts,  but  her  pains  increafed ; 
and  in  ,all  the  ferioufnefs  of  rage  and  madnefs,  (lie  curfed 
the  hour  of  her  birth,  and  the  day  on  which,  (he  left  the 
little,  happy,  peaceful  village. 

In  one  of  thefe  frantic  fits  Mr.  Holdfaft  one  day  found 
herj  when,  without  ceremony,  he  entered  her  apartment, 
declaring  his  immediate  want  of  a  fum  due  to  him,  which 
was  more  than  (he  poflefled  upon  the  face  of  the  whole 
earth.  He  told  her  he  was  furprifed  (he  mould  think  of 
living  in  fuch  a  manner,  having  a  room  to  herfelf,  and 
calling  for  the  beft  things  the  houfe  fupplied,  without  mo- 
ney to  pay  ;  that  for  his  part  he  could  not  afford  any  fuch 
thing,  and  therefore  file  muft  think  of  removing  to  a  place 
where  (he  might  get"  her  bread  by  her  daily  labour. 
Shocked  at  fo  terrible  a  denunciation,  (lie,  on  her  knees, 
untreated  him  to  have  fome  companion ;  and,  if  hepoiTtbly 
•could,  to  direft  her  into  any  way  of  life,  whereby  (he 
might  have  a  probability  of  paying  him,  and  maintain- 
ing herfelrV  *  I  perceive,  Madam,  you  have  a  watch  there, 
(aid  he,  if  you  pleale  to  deliver  that  into  my  hands,  we 
rnay,  perhaps,  find  out  fome  means  tokeep  you  a  little  from 
Bridewell;  for,  to  be  fure,  you  are  rather  too  frefh  for  it 
yet.'  Which  demand  being  complied  with,  he  went  on — 
*  We  can  put  you  into  a  method,  and  furnifti  you  with 
proper  cloaths  to  fee  company  at  home  as  well  as  abroad ; 
and  Til  endeavour  to  recommend  you  to  fome  of  my 
friends,  the  porters  at  our  taverns. here  about  Covent-  Gar- 
den j  nay,  if  you  mould  not  find  bufinefs  enough  that  way, 
we  have  two  or  three  outward-bound  traders  in  the  houfe, 
who  (hall  introduce  you  to  their  acquaintance  abroad,  and 
teach  you  the  right  way  of  picking  up :  and  faith,  I  think 
walking  the  (treets,  though  efteemed  the  loweft,  much  the 
pleafanteft  part  of  your  trade.  I'll  fee  what's  to  be  done. 
I'll  go  talk  with  my  wife  about  on;  (he's  a  friendly  good 
woman  to  young  folks :  I'll  talk  to  her,  and  (he  (hall  a  i- 
vife  you.'  So  faying,  he  departed  well  enough  plealed 
with  Lucy's  watch,  which  was  ofconliderable  value,  and. 
had  been  purchafed  by  her  in  the  high  days  of  her  gran-, 
deur  and  proi'perity. 

K. 
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CHAP.  V. 

Porters  of  Taverns,  what  they  are.  A  true  Story  of  a 
cruel  Ravijber.  Mrs.  Holdfajfs  Vifit  to  Lucyt  and  its 
Canftquence. 

~\  7T  7E  hope  it  will  be  neceflfary  to  inform  feveral  of  our 
V  V  readers  what  is  meant  by  a  porter  ot  a  tavern  j 
a  term  well  underftood  by  the  gay  and  tafluonable,  and 
little  fufpe6ted  by  the  fimple  and  innocent.  A  porter  is 
no  other  than  a  pimp  or  proveditor- general}  one  whole  bu- 
finefs  is  to  furnifh  the  gueits  with  iadies,  and  to  fupply 
the  wants  of  the  fonsot  pleasure  wit!)  courtezans  of  what- 
ever complexion- or  difpofition  they  chufe:  tor,  that  pof- 
terity  may  lee  and  know  how  much  they  are  improved, 
and  how  much  wifer,  better,  and  more  virtuous  tiuy  are, 
.than  this  our  generation,  we  cannot  help  recording  it,  even 
in  thefe  inconfiderable  annals,  that  the  taverns  of  Great 
Britain,  to  the  honour  of  our  country,  are  the  rankeft  bro- 
thel- hcufes,  and  the  feats  of  ail  kinds  of  debauchery  j  an 
abufe  which  we  doubt  not  will  fpeedily  be  reformed,  in 
this  wife,  prudent,  and  reforming  age  j  and  therefore,  we 
think  proper  to  deliver  it  down  to  iuturity,  left  it  fliould 
be  wholly  forgotten,  and  men  in  latter  times  fbould  be  un- 
acquainted with  the  great  advances  they  have  made  in  pu- 
rity and  perfection.  Bur,  to  return  to  Lucy. 

The  poor  penitent  proftitute  me  had  feen  at  her  frjerd 
Charlotte's  levee  had  been  long  in  her  mind,  and  was  now 
never  out  of  her  thoughts  j  me  perceived  ail  the  ibrrows 
attendant  on  guilt  and  fhame,  about  to  lurround  and  tor- 
ture her.  Thought  became  the  mod  irkfome  of  all  things  j 
and  whatever  tended  to  diffipate  that,  of  confequence  be- 
came the  moft  agreeable  to  her.  Hence  me  courted  the 
acquaintance  and  company  of  fome  other  wretched  women 
confined  with  her  in  this  horrid  place,  and,  joining  with 
them  in  their  ulual  recreations,  prorniicd  a  downfal  and 
deftru&ion  miferable  as  theirs.  Amcngit  the  reft  of  her 
companions,  was  one  of  fomewhat  a  milder  and  more  re- 
ferved  turn  than  the  others,  who  nevertheless  greedily 
tirank  her  gin,  and  iwore  with  the  roughneis  of  a  porter  j 
yet,  at  ibme  times  ihe  would  weep  heartily,  with  great  la- 
mentation bewail  her  fate,  and  curie  the  iavage  cruelty  of 
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that  doftor  to  whom  Lucy  had  been  lately  fo  much  obliged 
for  her  cure.  '  For  that  monfter,  faid  ftie,  one  day  to 
Lucy,  was  the  occafion,  by  the  mod  barbarous  means,  of 
making  me  the  wretch  I  am,  and  depriving  me  of  the  plea- 
f  ores  of"  life.  My  father  was  a  tradefman  in  the  city,  of 
no  extraordinary  wealth,  but  in  very  good  life  j  he,  as  is 
common,  you  know,  ufed  to  let  out  part  of  his  houfe  in 
lodgings.  On  the  firft  floor  lodged  this  brute  doftor; 
who,  perceiving  me  a  good  fmart  young  girl,  though  not 
fourteen,  endeavoured  by  every  means  to  entice  me  to  his 
heliifh  purpoies,  and  to  feduce  me  tomy  ruin.  AlasI  I 
was  too  innocent  then  to  underftand  any  part  of  hisdefigns, 
and  never  had  the  lealt  fufpicion  but  that  all  his  toying  and 
fondnefs  for  me  was  fuch  as  a  father  had  for  his  child  j  for 
fuch  was  he,  and  greatly  more  in  years,  to  me.  However, 
it  happened  that  I  was  i'eized  by  a  violent  fever,  and  be- 
ing  utterly  fenfeleis,  this  barbarian,  this  manlier  among 
men,  took  an  opportunity,  when  I  was  left  alone,  to  rob 
me  of  my  virtue  }  and  in  my  delirium,  while  I  protefc  the 
whole  was  unknown  to  me  as  death,  lay  with  me  and  ra- 
ined me.  The  wretch  had  the  infamous  confidence  to 
tell  me  of  it,  when  I  recovered  my  femes,  and  to  oh%  a 
renewal  of  his  guilty  purpoies,  which,  withjuft  indigna- 
tion, I  refufed  }  and  not  daring  to  declare  my  cale  to  my 
father,  (my  poor  dear  mother  had  been  foine  time  dead) 
I  languished  long  in  ibrrow  and  in  ficknefs ;  but  youth  and 
a  good  conltitution  got  the  better  of  both,  and  reserved  me 
to  the  prcfent  mifery.  What  now  do  you  think,  fuch  a 
villain  merits  ?  Does  he  deferve  to  loll  at  cafe  in  his  cha- 
riot ?  Ought  he  to  be  received  into  any  houfe,  or  admitted 
into  any  company?  They  fay  there  is  a  God,  but  I  will 
never  believe  it  till  I  fee  this  worft  of  all  creatures  either 
fvvallowed  up  by  the  earth,  or  {truck  dead  in  the  midlt  of 
his  pro  1  peri ty.' 

Thus  was  the  miferable  undone  woman  relating  her  for- 
rowful  tale  to  Lucy,  when  Mrs.  Hoklfaft  made  her  en- 
trance; a  little  fqiub,  tat,  fiery- faced  dame,  the  baiiai\l 
daughter  of  an  old  bawd  and  the  head  keeper  of  Newgate  j 
who  for  thirty  years  had  fpent  her  life  either  in  her  mo- 
ther's houfe,  or  in  her  father's  prifonj  in  the  latter  of 
K  2 
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which  places  me  met  with  Mr.  Holdfaft,  her  worthy 
fpoufe,  who  was  one  other  father's  fcekers,  and  remark- 
able for  his  vigilance  and  a&ivity:  him,  by  her  father's 
confent,  fhe  married ;  who  placed  the  young  couple  in  the 
prefent  excellent  and  celebrated  fpunging-houfe,  and  by 
his  great  intereft  with  ibme  of  his  Majefty's  juftices  of  the 
peace,  procured  him  the  place  of  an  officer  for  the  county. 
Such  was  the  birth,  parentage,  and  education,  of  the 
amiable  Mrs.  Holdfaft,  who  introduced  herfelf  to  poor 
Lucy,  with  the  good  news,  as  (he  was  pleafed  to.call  it, 
that  (lie  had  made  intereft  in  her  behalf  with  the  porter  of 
the  Bedford- Arms,  who  had  promifed  to  recommend  her 
that  very  night,  the  firft  of  any  lady  that  (hould  be  called 
for.  '  And  as  my  hu&and,  continued  fhe,  has  informed 
me  yen  are  defirous  of  trade  to  keep  yourfelf  awhile  from 
harder  labour,  I  am  always  glad  to  encourage  honeft  and 
induftrious  young  people,  and  fo  will  fupply  you  wkh  all 
things  to  make  you  appear  genteel,  clean,  and  tempting. 
The  price  for  the  night  is  only  a  guinea,  to  be  paid  out  of 
your  profits,  and  I  am  fure  as  nobody  can  call  that  out  of 
the  way  j  for,  in  the  firft  place,  you  will  get  a  good  (upper 
by  the  bargain,  and  plenty  of  the  beft  of  liquors,  befides 
the  recreation  itfelf  j  and  rnoft  likely,  if  you  manage  mat- 
ters right,  two  or  three  guineas  more.  There  are  (let 
me  tell  you  by  the  bye)  fome  that  have  ways  and  meins 
to  bring  in  a  confiderable  larger  booty — ha,  Nancy  j  han't 
they  ?'  faid  flie,  to  the  lady  who  was  prelent  with  Lucy. 
'  Aye,  aye,  faid  Nancy;  flie'll  foon  underftand  matters, 
I  warrant  j  (he'll  be  a  dab  quickly,  I'll  anfwer  for  her. 
Never  fear,  fifter  Lucy;  never  fear  ;  we'll  teach  you  the 
whole  my ftery — Come,  come,  pluck  up  your  courage,  have 
a  good  htart,  and  defy  the  world."  Mrs.  Holdfaft  per- 
ceiving the  lady  a  little  low-fpirited,  recommended  a  cup 
of  comfort  to  her,  her  own  never- failing  fpecific  ;  and  ac- 
cordingly fome  of  her  own  bottle  was  produced,  and  each 
pledged  theother  in  a  flowing  glafs  of  genuine  ftrip-me-na- 
ked,  dafhed  with  (ome  excellent  bitters, a  prefent  to  her  from 
her  father's  turnkey,  who  was  a  near  relation  of,  and  had 
very  great  concerns  with,  that  ufeful  member  of  fociety, 
Dr.  Rock.  The  converfation  that  afterwards  palled  be- 
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tween  them  would  very  ill  befeem  any  writer  to  rehearfe, 
and  us  more  efpeciallyj  who  intent!  not  thefe  pages,  with 
fomeof  our  contemporary  authors>  as  provocatives  to  luit, 
and  incentives  to  paflion  j  but,  on  the  contrary,  as  dread- 
ful warnings  and  alarming  declarations  to  all,  yet  unen- 
/laved  by  vice,  of  the  (hocking  miferies  which  too  furely 
attend  it,  and  thealmoft  infupportable  hardfhips,  that  as 
constantly  fellow  as  the  light  accompanies  the  fun;  who 
enter  not  into  thefe  dwellings  of  pollution  and  wickedn^is, 
but  to  inform  others  oi  the  lurking  adder  whereof  they  are 
not  yet  aware,  and  to  turn  their  (Kjps  from  the  paths  of 
lin,  which  at  firlt  feem  fair  and  flowery,  but  end  in  no- 
thing fave forrow and fighing,  difeafes,  anguifh,  anddeath! 
Sulfice  it  then,  Lucy,  according  to  agreement,  wasdreff- 
ed  out  in  her  borrowed  plumes,  and  adorned  in  every  ele- 
gance to  be  made  a  proftitute.  When  quite  equipped ,  and 
now  waiting  only  for  the  milerable  fummons,  as  beholding 
herfelf  in  a  glafs,  reflection  demanded  at  tendance,  and  (he 
could  not  help  burlting  into  tears,  and  bewailing  her  hatd 
lot  in  the  tendereitand  moft  pathetic  manner.  '  Oh,  cruel, 
curled,  bewitching  beauty !  (he  began ;  foolifh,  vain,  and 
i  iconfiderate  creature!  how  have  I  (tood  and  beheld  my 
iarxied  charms  with  pride  and  lelf-applaufe,  and  triuinph- 
ed  over  the  reft  of  my  acquaintance,  becauie  I  was  fo  much 
more  handfome  than  they  I  Alas,  poor  Lucy,  how  art 
thou  fallen !  to  what  now  ferves  all  thy  beauty— «ioft,  gone, 
and  dettroyed  j  foiled  with  vice,  and  blotted  out  with  pol- 
luiion!  Oh,  heaven!  can  I  bear  the  thought — were  the fe 
limbs  formed  to  write  whore  upon — to  be  the  prey  of  lure 
and  intemperance  ;  and,  perhaps,  in  the  end,  to  rot  and 
perilh  in  abhorre.d  and  loathfome  dedruclion  ?  Curled  be 
the  day  of  my  birth,  and  doubly  curfed  the  day  on  which 
I  law  this  deitruiYivecity — and  left  my  poor  dear — Ah,. 
Ciroltne!  thy  words  now  ft  ing  me  to  the  foul.  Oh!  my 
filter,  mayell  thou  be  the:r  comfort — where  was  there  ever 
a  mother  fo  tender  as  mine?  Where  ever  a  fither  who  took 
iuch  pleafure  in  his  child,  or  fo  rejoiced  to  make  her  happy? 
And  well  have  1  repiid  them! — Why  do  [  want  the  cou- 
rage to  die? — fool  that  I  am — Ah,  me!  how  happy  was 
I  once  1'  Thus  was.  me  pjuiing  forth  her  ibul  in  com- 
K.  3 
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plaints,  when  up  ran  Mr.  Holdfaft,  and  informed  her  that 
iair  waited  for  her  below,  by  her  friend  the  porter's 
oider,  and  Hie  muft  immediately  repair  to  the  Bedford. 
Arms.  Some  natural  tears  (he  dropped,  but  wiped  them 
loon;  appeafed  as  well  as  poffiblethe  tumultuous  throb- 
mngs  of  her  troubled  heart;  and  entered  into  the  chair 
with  as  much  pleafure  and  alacrity,  as  the  celebrated  Mr. 
Maclane  alcended  the  fatal  cart,  when  about  to  journey  to- 
wards the  difmal  regions  of  Tyburn,  and  the  ftill  more 
diimal  and  detefted  regions  of  darknefs  and  terror. 

CHAP.  VI. 

Lucys  Introduaion  into  a  Tavern,  and  Entrance  on  ber 
new  Life  Her  very  ill  Succefs.  Her  future  Adven- 
tures. The  Mtferj  of  Women  of  Pleafure.  The  Cruelty 
tij  Modern  Rakes,  exemplified  in  a  true  Story. 

A  COMPANY  of  gay  young  fellows  were  afltmbled, 
±  X  alter  the  play,  to  Ipend  their  evening  together;  and, 
according  to  the  fafhionable  cuftom  of  the  place,  ordered 
a  bottle  of  claret  and  a  girl  apiece  round.  They  were  ie- 
ven  only  m  number;  and,  unluckily  for  poor  Lucy,  (he 
was  the  firft  of  all  the  feven  ladies  who  made  her  appear, 
ance  amidft  this  revel- rout  of  rakes  and  bloods.  She,  un- 
accuftomed  yet  to  her  horrid  trade,  entered,  as  one  would 
apprehend,  with  no  (mail  confufion,  covered  over  with 
blufhes,  and  trembling  violently  in  every  limb.  On  her 
admiilion,  up  with  one  conient  arofe  the  jovial  company, 
and  pufhmg  one  over  the  other,  halted  each  to  be  the  fidt 
who  might  ialute  the  fair  daughter  of  pleafure.  Aban- 
doned as  they  were,  fome  little  compaffion  even  touched 
their  flinty  hearts  at  the  very  great  uneafmefs  Lucy  fo 
painlyexprefled:  however,  fetting  her  amidft  them,  each 

i  lied  a  full  bumper  to  her,  toiled  the  glafs  over  their  heads, 

d  kitting  her  once  more  round,  prefented  her  with  a  half 

pint  glafs  of  claret,  to  difpel  her  fears,  as  they  faid,  and 

raiie  her  mounting  fpirits  to  their  own  pitch  of  mirth  and 

Uitf.    By  and  bye,  the  doors  again  expanded,  and  three 

lore  ladies  were  ufhered  in;  a  loud  peal  of  applaufe rung 

trough  the  rdbunding  room,    and  fhouts  and  laughter 

>k  the  re-echoing  houfe.     A  flawing  bowl  of  arrack 

was  ordered  j  the  ladies  wt re  confulted  concerning  what 
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delicacies  they  would  chufe  to  eat ;  and  each  of  the  fweet 
ones,  fave  Lucy,  chofe  for  herfelf  the  moil  exquifite  dain- 
ties the  feafon  could  afford  ;  and  a  fupper  accordingly  was 
ordered.  It  was  not  long  before  the  company  was  com- 
pleted, and  every  lad  had  his  lafs  ;  the  bowl  was  pufhed 
brilkly  around,  Lucy  forgot  her  former  fears,  and  a  fad 
heart,  for  the  mad  'moment,  was  not  to  be  found  amidft 
the  jocund  band. 

Deceive  not  thyfelf,  reader,  with  the  vain  expectations 
that  we  (hall  record  in  this  our  hiftory  the  whole  behaviour 
and  converfation  of  this  company;  their  indecencies,  of 
courfe,  became  too  mocking,  and  their  midnight  revels  too 
infamous  toberelated.  T  he  man  of  pleafure  knows  them  ; 
and,  knowing  them,  let  him  refleft,  and  muft  he  not  de- 
teftthem!  Thou,  who,  happy  forthee,  art  unexperienced 
in  fuch  iniquity,  haft  thou  never  feen  that  inimitable  re- 
prefentation  of  fuch  a  fociety ,  in  one  of  the  pictures  of  that 
moral  mafter,  and  child  of  fancy,  the  excellent  Hogarth*  ; 
where  the  young  heir,  in  happy  drunkennefs,  lolls  with 
his  ladies  around  him  j  fomeof  whom,  drunk  like  himfelf, 
are  venting  their  fury  one  at  the  other  j  the  remainder 
otherwife  laudably  employed  in  the  feveral  branches  of 
their  myftic  occupation  ?  Having  feen  that,  thou  mayeft 
have  fome  faint  refemblance  of  this  wretched  company, 
For  us,  as  our  attendance  on  Mifs  Lucy  has  neceflarily 
obliged  us  to  enter  amongft  them,  we  (hall  regard  them 
%  only  with  a  palling  eye;  and  dwell  folely  on  the  acYions 
and  concerns  of  our  heroine. 

Evil  communication,  it  hath  been  long  ilnce  obferved , 
corrupts  good  manners:  the  bell  and  moft  plenteoufly 
fraught  with  virtue  would  find  it,  of  all  difficulties,  the 
moft  difficult,  to  withftand  the  power  of  ill  examples,  and 
the  mifchief  of  furrounding  and  prefllng  temptations :  but 
thofe  who  have  already  given  up  virtue,  though  not  cor- 
dially taken  vice  to  their  embraces,  muft  inevitably  fall 
lower  and  lower,  the  more  they  are  invited  to  fin,  and  the 
greater  the  incentives  to  evil  wherewith  they  are  provoked 
and  aiTaulted.  Lucy,  thus  fituated,  of  confequence  was 
obliged  to  comply  with  the  inclinations  of  her  gallants 

«  In  bis  Rake's  Progrefs. 
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and  tht  general  behaviour  of  the  company  j  if  they  were 
free,  ihe  was  alib  the  fame ;  if  they  were  loofe,  fo  was  fhe ; 
if  they  were  immodeft,  fhe  like  wife  was  immodeftj  and 
if  they  fcrupled  not  to  tranfcend  all  the  bounds  of  decency, 
v.'ho  can  wonder  that  Lucy  did  the  fame  ?  In  (hort,  the 
night  was  wholly  fpent  in  debauchery  and  intemperance  j 
and  the  day-dawn  drawingnigh,  Lucy's  gallant,  not  wil- 
ling to  part  fo  fpeedily,  as  he  pretended,  with  a  lady  who 
pleafed  him  fo  highly,  determined,  by  her  permiflion,  to 
attend  her  home,  to  mare  her  bed,  and  the  farther  1'weets 
of  her  loved  fociety.  By  fome  accident,  chairs  were  not 
to  be  had  for  both,  or  the  gentleman  perhaps  preferred 
walking,  thediftancebeingfmallj  or  by  fome  other  means, 
of  no  gieat  moment  to  us  in  our  prefent  inquiry,  it  fo  fell 
out,  that  he  either  was  forced,  or  chofe  to  walk  to  the 
lady's  lodgings,  while  fhe  was  conveyed  thither,  out  of  his 
great  jtendernds  and  care  for  her  health,  in  a  chair.  But 
what  words  can  exprefs  Lucy's  furprife,  when  entering 
Mr.  Holdfaft's  doors,  fhe  perceived  one  of  the  chairmen 
follow  after  for  his  hire,  and  no  gallant  at  hand  !  She  told 
the  man  that  the  gentleman  would  pay  him.  Upon  which 
he  informed  her  that  the  gentleman  had  turned  another 
way,  and  left  them  foon  after  her  entrance  into  the  chair ; 
of  which,  though  at  firft  imagining  fuch  a  deceit  impolli- 
ble,  being  fully  perfuaded,  boiling  with  refentment,  tor- 
tured with  chagrin,  and  unknowing  how  to  appear  before 
her  landlady,  who  was  now  retired  to  reft,  fhe  betook  her- 
(eit  to  btd,  and  raved  with  inceffant  fury  at  the  cruel  dif- 
appomtment,  fmce  her  lover  had  fneaked  ofFwithout  pay- 
ing the  unhappy  girl  the  price  of  her  proftitution.  As  a 
fierce  hyaena  leaps  eager  and  furious  upon  her  prey,  fo,  in 
the  morning,  entered  Mrs.  Holdfaft  into  Lucy's  chamber, 
to  demand  the  hire  for  her  cloaths,  and  to  receive  them 
again  Cafe  from  her  hands.  She  awaktntd  the  poor  crea- 
ture from  liter  lleep ;  who  was  no  lefs  frightened,  perhaps, 
at  her  appearance,  th:m  a  lleeping  traveller  would  be,  if 
awaictned  by  the  paw  of  the  fune  hyaena  on  his  breaft :  but 
the  moniler  confined  in  double  chains,  fumes  not,  rages 
not,  and  roars  not  more,  than  did  this  woman,  at  the  re- 
hearfaioi  Lucy's  mournful  tale  •».  and  on  ths  information  of 
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the  lofs  of  her  expefted  profit.  She  abufed  her  with  all  the 
groilhefs  of  the  coarfeit  language  j  and  threatened  that  in- 
Itant  to  ftrip  her  of  every  thing  tolerable  which  belonged 
to  her,  and  to  have  her  immediately  conveyed  to  Bridewell. 
She  (tamped,  fhe  foamed,  (he  iwore,  me  fhook  her  man- 
like fi(t  over  the  trembling  girl,  and  denounced  all  kind* 
of  curfjs  and  imprecations  on  her  head.  But,  as  Shake- 
fpeaie  obferves, 

««  Anger  is  like 

A  full  hot  horfe,  who  being  allow'd  his  way, 

Self- mettle  tires  him" • 

So  was  it  with  this  daughter  of  the  venerable  keeper  of 
Newgate  j  /he  at  length  over- ran  herfelf :  and  her  fury  be- 
ing a  good  deal  fubfided,  Lucy's  entreaties  at  length  pre- 
vailed, and  me  confented  to  allow  her  again  another  trial, 
hoping  better  fuccefs,  and  obierving,  that  experience  made 
fools  wife.  Thus,  after  this  unlucky  diialter,  matters 
were  again  tolerably  compoied,  and  the  young  lady  equip- 
ped as  before  for  the  adventures  of  the  fucceeding  night ; 
and  things,  by  great  good  fortune,  turned  out  much  more 
advantagtoully  for  her :  for  being  fummoned  at  the  Foun- 
tain, to  attend  a  grave  elderly  gentleman,  they  foberly  fet- 
tled their  bufineis  together,  and  billed  very  lovingly  j  in  • 
fomuch  that  Lucy,  on  his  demanding  her  price,  wheedled 
him  out  of  half  a  guinea  more  than  her  regular  fee,  and  fent 
the  good  honeft  man  well  contented  home  to  his  ignorant 
wife  and  family.  But  tedious  and  endlefs  would  it  be  to 
record  her  feveral  adventures  here,  and  the  nurnberlefs  dif- 
aftrous  circumftances  which  attended  many  of  them  j  fuf- 
fice  it  to  fay,  (lie  frequented  the  bagnios  with  tolerable  fuc- 
cefs, and  was  fcarce  ever  a  night  dilengaged  j  fuffice  it  to 
fay,  that  enjoyment,  fo  far  from  a  pleafure  to  her,  from  this 
frequent  and  promifcuous  uie  of  it,  became  the  greatelt 
pain,  or  rather  a  matter  of  loathlome  indifference  :  fhe> 
like  the  reft  of  her  unhappy  filterhood,  fubmitted  to  it  as 
an  afs  fubmits  to  the  burden  j  but  fatisfaclion  or  joy  was 
never  found  in  it  j  man  was  never  preferred  by  her  to  man, 
unfeeling,  cold,  and  miferable.  Such  is  the  punishment 
of  our  vices  here,  that  even  thofe  pleasures  which  have  been 
eur  greatell  indulgence,  by  abufe  lofe  their  name  as  well  a& 
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power,  and  become  our  icourges  and  our  bane.  Nor  Is  this 
all ;  for  when  thefe  truly  pitiable  young  creatures  fall  into 
the  hands  of  barbarous,  as  well  as  luftful  men,  their  treat- 
ment is  too  frequently  beyond  expreffion  horrid,  and  their 
ufage  too  fevere  to  be  borne.  A  raft  which  Lucy  one  night 
mo(t  feelingly  experienced  j  when  fummoned  to  a  tavern, 
(he  was  ufhered  into  the  company  of  two  young  fellows 
ofrank,  bucks  of  the  firft  head,  as  they  are  pleafed  merrily 
to  ftyle  themfelves.  At  their  commands  me  was  obliged  to 
ftrip  naked  as  fhe  was  born,  andthustofubmittotheheilifh. 
purpofes  of  either ;  and,  after  having  been  thus^abufed,  each 
prefented  a  red-hot  poker  near  to  every  part  as  poffible  ; 
made  her  dance,  as  they  called  it,  for  their  amufements, 
round  the  room,  fwearing  if  (he  did  not,  they  would  run 
the  pokers  into  her.  Which  finimed,  they  performed 
many  other  acls  of  merriment,  in  their  phrafe,  (in  the 
phrafe  of  every  one  befides,  acts  of  favage  inhumanity)  to- 
wards the  fuffering  and  affrighted  girl :  and  at  length, 
(gracious  heaven  avert  fuch  horrid  crimes  from  our  guilty 
land!)  at  length  demanding  the  perpetration  of  fomething 
too  black  to  be  named,  too  diabolical  to  be  mentioned; 
which  me,  with  juil  averfion,  utterly  refufing,  and  reib- 
lutely  denying,  determined  rather  to  die  j  thtyi'woie,  un- 
lefs  me  confented,  that  they  would  burn  her  alive:  and 
finding  her,  fpite  of  all  their  threats,  ft  ill  unmoved,  they 
caught  hold  of  her  to  lay  her  on  the  fire  j  when,  alarmed 
by  herexceffive  cries  and  icreams,  the  matter  of  the  houfe 
broke  into  the  room,  and  reicued  her  from  the  hand  of  thefe 
barbarians;  by  whom,  however,  Pne  was  fo much  burnt, 
that  a  furgeon  was  obliged  to  be  ordered,  and  the  gentle- 
men, with  a  coniiderabie  fee,  were  forced  to  hum  up  the 
matter. 

Read  and  attend,  all  ye  fimple  ones,  ye  daughters  of 
burning  de-fire,  who  efteem  the  yoke  of  virtue  hard  and 
heavy  to  be  borne,  and  the  empire  of  vice  perfect  liberty 
and  perfect  peace ;  let  experience  warn  and  teach  you  j 
look  well  around,  and  coniider  j  cafl  your  eye  on  every  fide, 
and  contemplate :  who,  that  ever  gave  a  ioofe  to  vice  and 

impurity  was  happy  ?  who  that  ever  lived  in  fin  lived  in 
tranquillity  and  eale  ?    Be  not  deceived  j    Virtue  is  the 
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daughter  of  heaven,  and  mother  of  immortality  j  Sin  is 
the  daughter  of  Satan,  and  mother  of  Dzath.  Let  her  not 
entice  thee,  my  fair  one,  my  beloved  j  let  not  her  outward 
appearance  feduce  thee  to  her  power — 

"  Tho'  (he  feem  woman  to  the  waift,  and  fai», 
Yet  Ihe  ends  foul  in  many  a  fcaly  fold, 
Voluminous  and  vaft,  a  ferpent  arm'd 
With  mortal  fting." 

CHAP.  VII. 

Mr.  Dcokalb's  Dream  and  rifmg  Fears.  His  Vifii  to 
Mr.  Jaiforiy  and  treatment  from  his  Servant.  Mr.  Jai- 
fotis  Letter  to  him.  His  Pifit  to  Juflice  Thro/her. 

SUCH  was  the  prefent  fituation  of  Lucy  j  in  which, 
however,  difagreeable  and  unkind  it  is  to  forfakethe 
wretched  in  their  mii'ciies,  we  muft  awhile  leave  her,  that 
we  may  return  to  Mr.  Dookalb,  of  whom  we  have  heard 
fo  little,  while  engrofled  by  the  concerns  of  the  other  cha- 
ra&ers  employed  in  this  our  hiftorical  drama.  He  was  not 
greatly  furpriled,  that  his  coufm  and  Mr.  Jaifon  returned 
not  home  to  dinner  from  Ranelagh,  nor  yet  that  me  return- 
ed not  home  to  reft,  from  her  lover,  at  night  j  attributing 
this  to  vhathe  did  not  at  all  doubt  was  the  right  caule,  and 
therefore  was  very  littlejblicitous  concerning  the  matter  j 
imy,  to  confefs  the  truth,  was  rather  pleafed  to  think  that 
the  gentleman  had  fucceeded,  and  that  the  fort  was  ftorm- 
ed.  With  this  hope  he  Ipent  his  evening  with  prodigious 
cheerfulneis  j  but  in  the  morning  was  alarmed  by  an  ill- 
boding  dream,  which  greatly  diiiurbed  him  ;  for  in  this 
i  ei  peel  he  was  mighty  iupeiititious,  and  from  national  pre- 
judice, a  wonderous  obletvcr  of  dreams.  He  dreamed  that 
one  ot  his  eyes  itarting  from  the  locket,  wandered  away 
from  him,  he  could  not  tell  whither  j  and  that  having  Ipent 
long  time  in  fruitlefs  fearch  after  it,  a  ray  ot  light  extin- 
guiflied  the  other,  and  left  him  in  utter  darknefs  j  when  a 
hand  caught  hold  of  his  nofe,  and  pulled  it  from  his  face, 
leaving  him  in  the  midft  of  a  crowd,  who  infulted  him  in 
the  mcft  cruel  and  barbarous  manner,  and  drove  him  into 
a  diftant  country,  where  he  was  fold  for  a  flave,  and  whip- 
ped  everyday  of  his  life  by  four  blacks,  with  horrid  whips, 
made  of  living  icorpions.  He  awakened  from  his  fleep  in 
all  the  agonies  of  a  real  iuffeier,  cold  fweat  diftilling  adown 
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every  limb,  and  every  limb  trembling  like  the  tops  of  pines 
ftiaken  by  the  fouthern  gale.  Nor  could  he  help  interpret- 
ing this  dreadful  vifion  of  the  night  j  nor  could  he  find  any 
interpretation  which  boaded  aught  but  forrow  to  himfelf. 
Lucy  and  Caroline  recurred  Itrongly  to  him  ;  nor  could  he 
explain  the  two  eyes  by  any  thing  but  thefe  two  fitters  j 
and  yet  that  appeared  not  juft  altogether,  fince,  till  this 
very  moment,  he  had  no  apprehenfions  of  any  deceit  from 
Mr.  Jaiibn :  '  Though,  oblerved  he,  fool  that  I  am,  I 
pnight  have  recollected  that  obftinate  vixen's  former  cun- 
ning, and  perhaps  (he  hath  again  over-reached  me  !'  Full 
fraught  with  this  apprehenfion,  and  pondering  on  the  laft 
night's  vifion,  he  arofe,  determining  inftantly  to  vifit  Mr. 
Jaifon,  to  know  the  reafon*  of  his  long  abfence,  and  the 
confequence  of  his  free  intercourfe  with  Mil's  Caroline. 
Mr.  Jaifon  was  at  home,  and  in  bed  j  but  fufpefting  a  vi- 
fit of  this  fort  from  Mr.  Dookalb,  ordered  his  fervant  (nn 
arch  country  fellow,  who  had  lived  long  in  his  father's  fa- 
mily) to  deny  him,  and  treat  Mr.  Dookalb  with  no  refpecl, 
if  he  fhould  come  as  he  fufpected.  Hence  it  happened, 
that  when  Mr.  Dookalb  knocked  at  the  door,  the  fervant 
bid  him  come  in,  loudly  and  roughly }  which  he  obeyed  j 
the  fellow,. mean  time,  keeping  his  feat,  mending  one  of  his 
ftockings,  and  looking  Dookalb  in  the  face.  '  Well !  faid 
he,  and  what  do  you  want?' — c  Sirrah,  laid  Dookalb,  do 
you  know  who  I  am  ?' — *  Know  you  j  aye,  replied  Peter, 
who  don't  know  you  ?  I  would  know  next,  I  tel  1  you,  what 
you  want  here  ?'  Dookalb,  unaccuftomed  to  fuch  treat- 
ment, was  ready  to  burft  with  fury  and  pafficn,  and  threa- 
tening honeftt  Peter  in  very  fevere  terms,  demanded  to 
know  if  his  marterwas  at  home.  *  Why,  faith,  Sir,  faid 
Peter,  my  mafter  is  at  home,  and  he  is  not  at  home :  that 
is  as  much  as  to  fay,  I  am  here  for  my  mafter,  and  my 
mafter  is  not  here  for  himfelf :  fo  that  it  you  have  any  bu- 
finefs  with  my  mafter,  look'e,  I  am  at  home  to  receive  it. 
What  do  you  give  a  pair  for  fuch  ftockings  in  Scotland, 
Mafter  Dookalb  ?' — '  Impudent  rafcal !  faid  he,  if  it  was 
not  beneath  me,  I  would  drub  your  jacket  for  you — but  as 
it  is,  be  aflured  your  mafter  fhall  know  of  your  ufage,  and 
either  you  or  I  muft  and  fliall  leave  his  acquaintance.'-?- 
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'  Lord,  Lord,  faid  the  fellow,  why  are  you  fo angry  now  ? 
1  was  but  a  little  merry  with  you  ;  cannot  you  take  a  jeft 
from  a  body,  but  you  muft  threaten  to  drub  one's  jacket  ? 
They  don't  drub  jackets  in  your  country,  I  have  been 
told,  becaufe  they  go  without.  Ha,  matter,  did  you  ever 
wear  any  breeches  before  you  came  into  Old  England  ?* 
Dookaib  s  cane  was  raifed  to  level  poor  Peter  with  the 
ground  before  the  Scot  could  utter  a  fy liable,  almoft 
choaked,  as  he  was,  wjth  chagrin  and  madnefs.  '  Vil- 
lain, faid  he,  who  taught  you  to  reflect  on  our  nation  ? 
take  that  for  your  pains !'  But  Peter  luckily  eicaped  the 
blows,  and  laying  hold  of  the  inftrument  of  vengeance^ 
begged  him  to  be  pacified  }  telling  him  paffion  was  a  very 
dreadful  diftemper,  no  lefs  hurtful  to  foul  than  body  j  the 
good  of  both  which  he  dellred  him,  (as  being  fo  valuable 
a  friend  of  his  mailer's)  by  all  means  to  confult.  As  the 
bull,  when  blood-thirfty  maftiffs  hang  growling  at  his 
cheir,  and  when  the  goading  crowd  fui  round  him  with  loud 
fhouts  and  clamours,  that  make  the  brazen  vault  of  hea- 
ven re-echo,  tears,  roars,  fumes,  and  rages,  fo  was  Mr. 
Dookaib  maddened  and  diftrefled  by  the  ccol  and  cutting 
infults  of  this  minifter  of  Mr.  Jaifon's  refentment,  who, 
with  no  fmall  fatisfaftion,  in  the  adjoining  room,  lay  and 
heard  the  whole  converfation  between  them.  Dookaib, 
however,  finding  it  fruitlefs  to  contend  with  him,hiseye§ 
darting  fire  and  vengeance,  declared,  that  his  foul  fhould 
never  enjoy  peace  till  he  law  himfelf  fully  revenged  on  fa 
impudent  a  villain,  and  demanding  to  know  whether  he 
would  inform  him  where  his  mafter  was  or  not.  TQ 
which  being  anfwered  in  the  negative,  he  retired,  full  of 
menaces,  and  uttering  a  thoufand  imprecations. 

Boiling  water,  or  red-hot  iron,  requires  fome  time  be- 
fore it  will  grow  cold;  fo  doth  a  man  boiling  and  red  hot 
with  pafTion.  Reafon  and  reflection  will  not  immediately 
return  to  their  ftations,  but  wifely  keep  at  a  diftance  till 
they  perceive  the  mad  rout  which  invade  their  thrones, 
driven  away  and  baniflied  from  the  breaft.  It  was  of  con- 
fequence  fome  time  before  Mr.  Dookaib  could  reflect,  or 
determine  with  himfelf  what  courfe  to  take  ;  but,  confi- 
dering  this  as  an  infult  from  a  lervant  only,  his  bufin --is 
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was  immediately  to  inform  the  mafter.  Accordingly,  he 
went  to  a  neighbouring  coffee- hcufe,  and  writing  an  ac- 
count of  his  uiage  to  Mr.  Jailbn,  ordered  a  porter  to  go 
with  it  fii  ft  to  his  chambers  ;  and,  it  not  finding  him 
there,  to  get  information  where  he  was,  and  carry  it  to 
him.  Mr.  Jaifon  was  from  home  to  nobody  but  Mr. 
Dookalb ;  and  therefore,  receiving  his  letter,  with  the 
contents  ot  which  he  was  as  well  acquainted  as  the  wri- 
ter, he  lent  the  following  anfwer. 

«  Sir, 

f  I  amforry  this  is  tie  frjl  time,  as  you  fay,  that  you  ever  met  idtb 
fab  treatment,  and 'fomewbat  dtfyleafed  it  Jhould  be  my  fervent1  s  lot 
to  jhe-w  you  f.rji  what  treatment  you  muft  henceforth  expect  wherever 
you  are  known.  Common  dejlroyen  muji  ofnecejfity  be  common  riuijan~ 
ces,  and  handled  asfucb.  If  your  conjdence  acquits  you,  iuell\  let  the 
galled  borfe  wince.  But  to  we  bttfinejs  of  your  vij:t,  for  that  I  fuf- 
j'OJe  is  your  nearejl  concern  :  contempt  and  iu-ujageyou  are  Stcic  enough 
to  bear.  Know  then,  Sir,  I  have  pla-ed,  in  a  refutable  bc&fe, 
among  ft  people  of  virtue  and  gcodne\s,  the  vnhappy  young  creature 
•whom  your  cruelty  bad  dcjlined  to  deftruBion.  1  havejecured  her  from 
your  poiuer  ~,  for  tuttcb  the  day  ivifl  come  iuhen  you,  as/be  does  noiv, 
luill  blejs  and.  thank  me.  liuould  advife  you,  if  it  may  be  lawful  to 
advifejo  venerable  a  personage,  to  rtjiett  on  the  mijeries  and  curje4  ini* 
qu'ity  fjf your  present  ivay  of  life  ;  to  amend,  repent,  and  abjure  it.  In 
that  cafe,  I  pail  be  at  your  fervjce  in  any  rejfefl  ivhatever  ;  but,  at 
pi'efent,  beg  leave  to  have  no  concern  at  fill  with  o.  man  of  jo  infamous  a, 
character.  lam,  Sir,  yours,  &c.  *  C.  H.  JS 

Dookalbread  this  with  morecalmnefs  than  could  have 
been  expecled  ;  but  immediately  determined,  let  what 
would  be  the  confequence,  fully  to  iatiate  his  revenge  on 
Mr.  Jaifon,  as  well  as  Caroline  ;  and  topulldeitru6tion, 
if  poliible,  on  their  heads,  though  he  plucked  up  the  pil- 
lars of  the  world  to  do  it,  and  overwhelmed  himfelf,  like 
Sampfon,  in  the  ruin  and  overthrow  of  his  enemies.  His 
firii  and  moftneceflary  fcheme  was,  to  plant  fpies  on  Mr. 
Jaifon,  in  order  to  find  out  the  place  of  rendezvous,  this 
iecret  houfe  of  virtue  and  goodnds,  which  he  fo  much 
detefted,  where  Caroline  was  lodged  iecure  from  his 
power,  and  this  done,  he  next  waited  on  that  excellent 
Juftice  bigbt  Thrafher  ;  (of  whom,  reader,  thou  tuft 
doubtlefs  heard  fo  very  largely  in  the  celebrated  Amelia, 
the  lait  work  of  Henry  Fielding  5  and  whoreadethnottlie 
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works  of  Henry  Fielding  ?)  and  him  lie  found  furrounded 
with  his  ufual  train,  fitting  on  the  feat  of  juftice,  admi- 
niftering  right  and  equity,  and  inflicting  falutary  punifh- 
ment  on  the  various  offenders  trembling  before  his  awful 
bar.  On  information  of  his  worthy  friend,  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb's  approach,  the  venerable  magiftrate,  with  great  ex- 
pedition, dil'patched  the  public  concerns,  and  retired  to 
welcome  his  gueft  ;  who  fpeedily  unburdening  his  trou- 
bled mind  to  the  juftice,  they  entered  into  clofe  confulta- 
tions  on  the  propereft  means  to  prevent  fuch  violent  in- 
juries, and  grofs  infults,  which,  as  Mr.  Thraflier  well 
obleived,  did  great  dishonour  not  only  to  the  laws,  but 
alib  to  the  magiftrates,  who  were  vefted  with  the  power 
to  execute  them.  To  their  deliberations,  therefore,  we 
will  leave  them  awhile,  and  wait  with  patience  the  refult 
of  their  honed  and  hearty  intentions  for  theexa6l  and  ri- 
gorous adminiftration  of  right  and  equity. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

Mrs.  Hodfons  Remarks  on  Mr.  Jaifon"s  Treatment  of 
Dookalb.  Caroline''*  growing  Fondnefs  for  Mr.  Jaifont 
and  bis  for  her.  An  Apoftropbe  to  Love.  Caroline";  Un- 
eajinefs.  A  Letter  from  her  Mother. 
A  /I  R.  Jjifon  hurried  with  great  fatisfacYion  to  Mrs. 
JL.VJL  Steven's,  that  he  might  acquaint  Mifs  Caroline, 
and  the  reft  of  them,  with  the  excellent  manner  in  which 
his  man  Peter  had  treated  Mr.  Dookalb.  Good  Mrs. 
Hodfon  perceiving  the  elevated  delight  wherewith  he  told 
the  Itory,  obferved.,  th.it  revenge  was,  of  all  palTions,  the 
meanert,  and,  at  the  lame  time,  the  moil  incompitsble 
with  a  Chriitian :  «  Which  I  remark,  my  dear  nephtvv, 
faid  Hie,  the  rather,  becaufe  you  fee.n  to  bjrder  very 
nearly  upon  it,  from  the  manner  of  your  relating  the  in- 
dignities which  your  i'crvant  has  (hewn  towards  this  un- 
happy m.m,  who  deferves  your  pity,  not  your  hatred  : 
and  whom,  if  you  could  by  any  means  reform,  you  fhould 
not  fpare  either  time  or  pains  ;  but  if  there  is  no  proba- 
bility that  fuch  uftge  will  amend,  but  rather  irritate  him, 
it  is  certainly  belt  to  refrain,  and  leave  the  mifcrable  man 
to  the  will  of  thole  above  us.'  Mr.  Jaifon  was  not  veiy 
ready  to  acknowleJge  any  error  in  ib  juitly  exprefling  his 
L  a 
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contempt  and  abhorrence  of  ib  deteftable  a  perfon ;  but 
however,  at  his  aunt's  requeft,  promifed  no  more  to 
concern  himlelf  with  Dookalb,  but  to  let  him  pafs  un- 
mdlefled  and  unregarded  $  little  confidering  that  he  had 
raifed  a  ftorm,  which  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  appeafe, 
and  that  however  he  or  they  might  dream  of  peace  and 
quietnefs,  they  were  things  very  little  in  the  thoughts  of 
Mr.  Dookalb. 

Caroline,  though  fhe  could  not  but  approve  the  excel- 
lency of  Mrs.  Hodion's  reafoning,  and  the  admirable  per- 
fection of  her  elevated  mind,  yet  found  fome  fecret  fat  is. 
faction  in  the  humbling  of  a  man  who  had  fo  milerably 
deluded  her  fifter  into  deftruction,  and  laid  fuch  d^ep  and 
diabolical  plots  to  draw  her  into  the  i'ame  (hare,  and  in- 
volve her  in  the  lame  ruin.  She  could  not  help  darting 
from  her  lovely  eyes  a  fpeaking  look  of  applauie,  which 
reached  the  very  foul  of  Mr.  Jaiibn,  and  gave  him,  per- 
haps, more  joy  and  tranfport  than  ever  Roman  felt,  when 
mounted  in  his  triumphal  car,  and  afcending,  amidft  the 
acclamations  of  the  people,  the  temple  of  Feretrian  Jove  { 
Oh  !  Love  !  how  mighty,  how  invincible  a  conqueror  art 
thou  !  What  breaft  but  fooner  or  later  feels  thy  power  ? 
and  who  that  has  felt  the  fwcetly  painful  pafllon,  would 
wifh  ever  to  be  free  from  thy  influence  5  fo  pleafing  is  thy 
chain,  fo  delectable  the  regions  through  which  thou  con- 
ducteft  thy  votaries !  Giant  me  (till  to  continue  in  thy 
iervice  j  and  having  fpent  the  furnmerof  my  days  in  zea- 
lous attendance  on  thy  honour,  to  retain  the  bkfling  in 
declining  age,  a  minifter  in  thy  temple,  and  a  favourite 
of  thy  power  :  as  in  youth  happily  united  with  the  lovely 
partner  of  my  choice  and  heart,  io  united  to  the  grave  j 
and  evtn  in  death — oh,  may  we  not  be  divided  '. 

TUefe  reflect  ions  were  naturally  fugg-eftecl  to  me  by  the 
growing  afFeiUon,  which,  as  a  bye-ftander,  I  could  not 
help  obterving  in  Mr.  Jiifon  and  Mils  Caroline,  though 
both  of  them  yet  were  Grangers  to  their  own  hearts  j 
ibmething  unaccountably  pleating  gladdened  the  breaits 
of  each  of  them  whenever  they  met  ;  they  wiflied,  and  yet 
each  leemed  to  know  not  why,  rather  to  converie  in  Iweet 
iolitude  together,  than  to  enjoy,  amongft  pi-omifcuous 


THE    SISTERS.  125 

company,  each  other's  loved  fociety.  A  <wilderncfs>  in- 
deed)  -ivju/d  have  been  to  them  populous  enough^  ib  each 
had  been  blefled  with  the  other's  heavenly  pretence  j  for 
each  could  truly  lay  to  the  other, 

«  Where.thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itfe'f, 
With' ever y  feveral  pleafure in  the  world; 
And  where  thcu  art  not,  dcfolation." 

Mr.  Jaifon  wondered  whence  it  was  that  every  diver- 
don,  and  every  engagement  loft  all  its  relifli,  and  no  lon- 
ger pleafed;  and  that  nothing  was  cheerful,  happy,  and 
delightful,  when  Caroline  was  away.  She  too  could  not 
gueis  whence  it  was  that  her  fpirits  were  ever  deadened, 
low,  and  feeble,  when  Mr.  Jaiibn  was  abfent  ;  that  a 
thoufand  melancholy  thoughts  and  gloomy  fears  diftraft- 
ed  her  5  and  that  (he  lived  in  a  kind  of  night  till  he  ap- 
peared, and,  like  another  fun,  difpelledthedarknefs,  bring- 
ing at  once  light  and  fun-fhine,  day  and  cheerfulnefs.  In 
(hort,  they  both  grew  infenfibly  fond  of  each  other,  and, 
without  their  perceiving  it,  fa&fmoothglidin^fwitboutjlep 
into  the  foft  tyranny  of  tender  and  innocent  affeft  ion.  But 
Caroline's  was  a  fituation  not  to  admit,  or  at  kaft  not  to 
encourage  any  thoughts  of  this  kind,  either  in  herfelf  or 
Mr.  Jaiibn  :  whenever  daring  and  fond  fancy  fuggefted 
fuch  an  idea  to  her,  fhe  was  ready  to  weep  and  bewail,  her 
hard  lot  ^  reflecling  within  herfelf,  *  Fool  that  I  am,  to 
indulge  fuch  idle  reveries,  when  placed  amid  it  fuch  dif- 
trefs  j  when  incapable  to  procure  my  felt  bread  j  when  I 
OJght  to  think  on!y,if  pofiible,  of  recovering  my  poorlo(t 
fitter,  and  returning  to  comfort  my  diiconi'olate  parents.' 
Thoughts  which  conftantly  tormented  her,  and  frequently 
interrupted  the  delightful  calm  fhe  enjoyed  in  thepleafing 
converle  of  her  beloved  deliverer;  to  whom  Hie  applied 
her  felt  with  all  earneftnefs  in  behalf  of  her  fitter,  begging 
him,,  if  poffible,  to  find  her  out,  that  fhe  might  at  leail 
know  her  fate,  if  Hie  could  not  reftore  her  to  happinels. 
He  very  induftriovifly  fought  after  Lucy,  but  his  enqui- 
ries proved  fruitless  j  and  Caroline  was  now  out  of  hope 
to  redeem  her  filter,  or  ever  to  bring  back,  from  the  dwel- 
lings of  ftnme,  the  haplefs  daughter  of  her  (till  more  hap- 
kft  parents,  from  whom,  while  in  the  midlt  of  thefe  fcli« 
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citudes,  {lie  received  the  letter,  which  we  were  told  in  a 
foregoing  chapter  thole  wretched  people  fent  to  their 
daughter  on  the  receipt  of  her's  and  Mr.  Dookalb's 
friendly  epiftle.  Mrs.  Sanfon  was  the  writer ;  and  thus 
the  tender  mother  breathed  forth  her  aifiicled  foul. 
«  My  Dear  Child, 

f  Tour  letter  and  Mr.  Dockalb's  have  been  as  daggers  to  our  hearts ; 
•what  can  be  the  meaning  of  them  f  Fcr  God's  fake,  let  us  kncnv  wbert 
you  are,  and  'what  is  become  of  you ;  why  you  have  left  a  man,  by  all 
ofus,andferej'ojufl}y,efteemedfuchajnend?  What  can  betherea- 
\on  ?  Ob) gracious  Heaven ,  grant  there  is  no  ill  befalt 'en  you!  for  if 
there  is,  your  poor  father"1*  life  is  certainly  the  consequence  :  for  myfelfy 
you  knot!}  the  weaknejsofmyconjlitution,  and  tow  ill  I  canjupport 
morejorrows,  baling  already  had  experience  of  Jo  many.  Dear  Cc» 
roline,  why  have  you  written  to  us  in  fuch  a  dark  and  myfteriovs  way  ? 
Why  do  you  jay  nothing  of  my  ether  darting,  Lucy  ?  Sure  fie  is  iveli  / 
isJEe  not  ivtil  ?  What  misfortune  can  have  befallen  my  child  ?  Writ*9 
'lurite  direcJly )  and  inform  me  !  do  not  dijlrcjs  your  too,  too  afiiicJed  mo- 
ther. The Jame  poji  flat  we  received  ycur  letter ^-ive  received  one 
from  Mr.  Jjookalb  ;  wherein,  Jhockixg  tidings  to  our  ears  !  he  acquaints 
us,  that  you  have  both  left  him  5  who,  be  will  be  bold  to  jay ,  is  your 
only  friend ;  and  that,  were  be  in  our  cafe,  hejhculd  ejieem  children'  thut 
dijobedicnt,  wholly  grangers  and  aliens  to  him.  Sure  this  bodes  fome~ 
thing  dreadful,  and  too  "terrible  for  me  to  think  on,  much  more  to  name! 
Wbatfiall  I  fay !  what  foall  1  do !  My  heart  is  almoft  broken,  and 
rny  eyes  flow  jojaj}  ivitb  tears,  my  children,  my  dear  children,  Jcr  you , 
ICJnjcarce  write  the  krrowful  [Igbitigs  of  my  foul.  One  fear  overtakes 
and  prejjes  herd  upon  another  !  May  you  but  be  virtuous,  and  I  feall 
be  happy  !  But  leave  us  not  to  this  uncertainty.  What fadsfaclicn  can 
it  ieto  you,  that  your  diftrejjed  parents  at  bomt  are  bvwed  down  to  the 
very  earth  amidft  the  great  eft  Bufferings?  Alas!-  all  our  fond  hopes 
were  centered  in  -;ou  ;  and  if  you  are  but  bleffed,  I  mild  content  edlyjuf- 
fer  torture  and  'pangs  all  the  days  of  my  life.  We  have  misfortune 
upon  misfortune  ;for  our  tenant  at  Wtfton  has  broke,  and  is  run  away 
a  tuhde  years  rent  in  our  debt ;  fo  that  ivhat  ivill  become  of  us  I  know 
not.  Your  father,  wbo  K  wsrn  to  a  peifeft  jkadow  with  fecret  pining 
and  grief ,  is  refolved)  if  you  do  not  jatisfy  Liin,to  come  up  to  town,  as 
he  before  informed  you,  immediately  5  though,  poor  good  man,  how  be 
ivill  come,  I  know  not,  fir  we  hav:  very  little  money,  and  very  f  no 
friends  about  us.  But  ivhat  are  all  tbeje  things  to  cur  fears  for  you  f 
Were  you,  my  darling  children,  the  .  .f  my  life,  htre'ivitb 

us  as  before,  I  could,  -with  thanks,  eat  my  j'taring  morfel,  end  drink 
iwtb  fleadtre  of  the  nmr.'ing  river  ;  but,  a,as !  poverty  now  does  in- 
deed gre  fitly  add  to  tie  weight  nf 'my  other  f  offerings.  Jt  matters  little? 
indeed, ivhat  we  f-Ji'i  to  f.:'.  3rd  d)  ',  for  we 

frequently  fit  d'siur.  -     •  ••  wwtk's,  ptrLap:- .  7ii.'/l" nv: bing  b-,it 
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fjalt  tear,Jhed  in  remembrance  of  you,  my  dear  daughters ;  emblems 
only  of  the  tears  that  floiv  from  our  ajfliEied  hearts.  Some  of  the  neigh- 
bours have  offered  to  bring  me  comfort,  fu\pecling  I  know  not  tvbat,  or 
knotving,  ferhafrs,  mwe  than  nvt  do.  What  can  be  more  pitiable  than 
to  become  the  objeEl  of  our  enemies  comfajfion  f  0  Caroline  !  Mrs* 
Gil/Jon,  ivbo  ever  bated  all  our  family,  tvas  here  the  other  day  to  com- 
fort me,  asjhefeidyfincejhe  really  very  greatly  plied  my  Jituation.  My 
heart  <was  ready  to  burft,  and,  ivitb  tears  in  my  eyes,  I  endeavoured  to 
pluck  up  my  courage,  but  all  in  vain  ;  norjhalfl ever  do  it  till  Jam  ac- 
quainted icith  your  and  your  fifter^s  intention  and  circumstances.  My 
dear  child,  t  til  Lucy  her  father  commands  her  to  tvrile  as  ivell  as  you, 
the  very  next  f  oft,  fully  to  inform  us  tvhy  you  left  Mr.  Dookalb,  tubere 
ycu  noil)  are,  and  what  are  your  dejigns.  Till  I  bear  from  you,fare- 
•zoel'^fareivel,  my  beloved  daughters  !  and  think  you  fee,  in  the  great  eft 
anxiety  and  diftrefs,  the  moft  disconsolate ,  and  mop  tender  of  mothers  t 

<  Mary  SanfonS 

Caroline  was  utterly  at  a  lofs  what  to  fay  or  do  in  this 
difficult  point ;  nor  could  fiie,  after  revolving  a  thoufand 
anxious  and  diftracling  thoughts  in  her  bofom,  at  all  de- 
termine with  herfelf  which  courfe  to  take,  or  how  to  bring 
comfort  to  her  beloved  and  diftrefied  parents.  After  long 
and  vainly  tormenting  herfelf,  fhe  applied  to  the  good 
Mrs.  Hodfon  ;  and  put  ting  the  above  letter  into  her  hands, 
requeued  her  advice  and  opinion,  how  (he  fliould  proceed, 
and  what  flie  fhould  do.  The  old  lady  obferved,  that  it 
was  indeed  a  nice  cafe,  and  fhe  knew  not  well  how  toad- 
vile  her.  She  commiferated  the  poor  unhappy  parents, 
and  (lied  fome  kindly  tears  of  ccmpaflion  :  (he  obferved, 
on  all  occafions  it  was  her  fettled  maxim,  that  the  truth 
is  heft  ;  and,  therefore,  agreeable  to  it,  flie  imagined  it 
infinitely  the  moft  eligible  icheme,  for  her  to  inform  her 
parents  of  the  whole  truth,  and  to  make  the  beft  of  her 
way  to  them  in  the  country.  *  In  both  which  purpofes, 
dear  Mifs,  laid  flie,  I  (hall  be  glad  and  ready  to  affift  you 
to  the  utmoft  of  my  power  j  and  if  you  judge  it  proper, 
will  myielf  write  to  your  poor  father  and  mother,  and 
let  forth  the  whole  cafe  to  them  in  the  moft  favourable 
manner  I  can  ;  at  the  fame  time  that  I  will  fupply  you 
with  all  neceffaries  for  your  journey.  I  know,  and  am 
allured,  this  counfel  appears  to  you  at  prefent  the  moft 
piercing  and  dreadful}  but,  on  recollection,  your  good 
itnfe  will  certainly  fliew  you  its  rectitude.  Confider,  your 
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parents  muft  know  the  truth  one  day  or  other  ;  and  there 
feems  net  the  leaft  fhadow  of  probability  for  the  recovery 
of  your  lifter  :  it  is  beft  then  to  eale  their  anxieties  as 
foon  as  may  be,  and  to  foothe  their  great  diftrefles,  (for 
great  they  muft  needs  be)  by  your  own  prefence,  and  the 
comfort  they  will  naturally  find  in  having  you  once  more 
with  them,  free  from  the  fatal  (hare,  and  unpolluted  by 
the  hands  of  iniquity.  And,  indeed,  I  can  fee  no  proba- 
bility of  your  well  doing  in  town  5  here  is  nothing  for  you 
to  expe£l,  and  every  thing  for  you  to  fear :  it  is  belt  then 
to  fly  the  danger,  and,  in  humble  content  at  home,  devote 
yourfelf  to  the  fervice  of  that  God,  who  hath  been  fo 
bountiful  in  loving-kindnefs,  fo  abundant  in  grace  and 
mercy  towards  you.  Make  it  the  bullnefs  of  your  days 
to  alleviate  the  forrows  of  your  good  and  afflicted  pa- 
rents, and  let  them  not  feel  the  lofs  of  their  other  darling 
(poor  people  !)  by  your  extraordinary  care,  dutifulnefs, 
and  regard  :  fo  will  your  hours  be  crowned  with  joy,  and 
your  heart  filled  with  unfpeak able  delights.'  Too  much, 
I  fear,  of  Mrs.  Hodlbn's  Counlel  was  wafted  upon  Caro- 
line, who  fat  drowned  almoft  in  a  flood  of  tears,  and 
pierced  to  the  foul  with  woe  and  mifery.  To  inform  her 
parents  of  Lucy's  fituation,  feemed  fuch  cruelty  as  mock- 
ed all  fufrering  ;  and  to  return  home,  and  be  hertelf  the 
fatal  meilenger,  feemed  infinitely  worie  than  death,  yea, 
far  more  terrible  than  dying  j  which  Mrs.  Hodibn  per- 
ceived  with  the  utnioft  folicitude  and  uneamieJs  ;  and, 
drawing  nearer  to  her,  clafptd  her  h;  nd,  defiling  her  to  be 
compoied,  and  to  declare  her  own  fentiments,  that  fo  they 
might  confult  for  the  bdt,  or  at  lealt  think  of  fome  other 
way,  if  (he  judged  not  that  which  fhe  offered  proper. 
*  Oh  !  Midair,  laid  Caroline,  at  length  recovering  her- 
ftrlf,  do  you  think  it  poffible  forme  to  drive  a  dagger  into 
the  heart  of  either  dear,  clear  beloved  parent  ?  Could  I,  do 
you  imagine,  inform  them  of  the  fatrii  fccret  of  my  filter's 
ruin  ?  No,  raihtr  let  it,  if  poflible,  be  kept  for  ever  ftlent 
as  the  grave  :  let  them  not  beib  tortured — Cure,  here,  the 
truth  cannot  be  beft  ;  it  rr.ulibean  honeft  fraud  to  deceive 
in  Inch  a  cafe.  Affift  me  then  ;  for  God's  lake,  affift  me 
to  keep  the  (ecr^t  Itill  j  n.Uru.i  me,  good  Madam,  if  you 
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6an,  to  do  that :  but  to  declare  it — wretched,  wretched 
creature!  And  yet  they  furely  will  one  day  hear  and  be 
told  the  horrid  and  dreadful  tale  !'  Here  me  burft,  again 
into  a  fit  of  crying;  and  Mrs.  Hodfon  was  fcarce  lets  af- 
fected herfelf,  infomuch  that  rtie  could  only  fay,  '  Well, 
my  child,  do  not  dwell  fo  much  upon  it  now  ;  let  us  think 
a  little  of  other  things  j  and  after  we  have  flept  upon  it, 
perhaps  we  may  each  of  us  hit  on  fome  better  method  of 
proceeding  :  let  us  recommend  ourfelves  and  your  cafe  to 
Providence,  who  directeih  all  things  wifely,  and  for  the 
beft,  and  beg  the  affidance  and  direction  of  Heaven  how 
to  proceed  in  fo  critical  an  affair.'— •*  Dear  Madam,  laid 
Caroline,  how  fhall  I  fufticiently  thank  and  love  your 
goodncfs  ?  But  could  I,  O  could  I  relieve  and  comfort  my 
kind  and  ever  tender  parents,  whatwould  I  not  fubmit  to, 
what  would  I  not  fuftir  ?  You  advife  me  to  return  home 
to  them  ;  alas  !  would  not  that  be  the  worftof  all  ?  would 
not  that  daily  remind  them  of  my  poor,  undone,  loit  fif- 
ter  ?  Would  it  not  daily  upbraid  and  torture  myfelf  ? 
Would  it  not  add  to,  rather  than  diminifli,  their  fuffer- 
ings  ?  But  could  I,  by  any  means,  procure  an  honeft  live- 
lihood, that  might  be  fome  pleafure  and  fatisf^ftion  to 
them — and  yet  it  would,  I  am  apt  to  believe  j  nay,  my 
dear  mother  fays,  were  we,  herdarling  children,  with  her 
as  before — O  cruel,  as  before !  that,  that  can  never  be  ! 
Alas !  I  am.  bewildered  with  doubts  and  perplexities  :  I 
know  not  what  is,  or  is  not  beft.  Pardon,  good  Madam, 
my  incoherent  rambling  ;  and  impute  it  to  the  diitrefs  of 
my  mind,  almoft  diftracled  amidft  fo  many  fears  and  dif- 
tiirbances.' — '  Take,  therefore,  my  advice,  my  dear,  laid 
the  good  woman  j  let  us  fleep  upon  it,  and  con hder toge- 
ther, after  having  confulted  our  pillows,  what  muft  be 
done  :  be  aflured,  whatever  lies  in  my  power  to  ferve  or 
afliit  you,  or  any  of  yours,  fhall  be  always  at  your  com- 
rmn:1  ;  but  forget  nor,  above  all  things,  to  truft  folely  in 
the  Molt  High  j  for  of  him  cometh  fuccefs  :  joy  and  for- 
row  are  both  from  the  hands  of  the  Supreme/ 

CHAP.  IX. 

s  Rage  again/I  Caroline  augmented  by  an  un- 
Accident.     Mrs.  Hodfon  s  farther  Advice  to  her, 
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and  her   Resolution  thereupon ;  which  is  afterwards  a 
little  jiaggered  by  Mr.  Jaifon. 

WHILE  Caroline  was  in  this  diftrefs,  and  medita- 
ting fafety  and  peace  with  the  good  Mrs.  Hodibn, 
Mr.  Dookalb  was  brooding  revenge,  and  treafuring  up 
in  his  poifonous  bolbm  rancour  and  fury  againft  her  j 
which  an  accident  not  only  increafed,  but  rendered  him 
ten-fold  more  let  on  vengeance,  and  eager  to  execute  his 
malicious  purpofes.  Paying  a  vifit  one  morning,  accor- 
ding to  hisufual  cuftom,  to  Lady  ****,  the  worthy  wife 
of  the  gentleman  who  was  known  by  the  name  of  Captain 
Smith,  in  the  beginning  of  ourhirlory  ;  he  was  thunder- 
ftruck,  on  his  admiflion  into  the  room,  to  hear  her  begin 
with,  '  Villain,  rafcal,  worthlefs  bafe  villain  !  how  have 
you  the  impudence,  the  confummate  impudence  to  ap- 
pear in  my  prelence  ?  Wretch  as  you  are,  on  whom  I 
have  heaped  fo  many  favours — and  well  have  you  repaid 
me — but  if  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as  vengeance — I'll  do — 
take  that,  and  read  it,  fcoundre'l!'  On  which  fhe  threw 
him  a  letter,  the  contents  of  which  were  a  whole  hiftory 
of  his  amiable  felf,  and  of  his  way  of  living,  with  an  ac- 
count of  his  providing  for  this  lady's  hufband,  and  ex- 
prdsly  pointing  out  the  place  where  his  prefent  miftrefs, 
procured  for  him  and  taken  caie  of  by  Dookalb,  now 
lived.  It  was  written  with  great  fpirit,  and  by  a  female 
h^nd.  '  There,  laid  the  lady,  there,  Sir,  read  a  detail 
of  your  own  monftrous  villanies,  and  know  that  I  was 
not  ib  inattentive  as  to  di (regard  that  letter,  nor  fo  hafty 
as  to  believe  without  fuller  proof.  I  have  feen  the  lady 
you,  Sir,  you  yourlelf  introduced  to  my  hufband  ;  and, 
if  you  pleafe  to  travel  to  her  houfe,  you  will  find  I  have 
taken  proper  care  of  her:  and  if  there  be  a  poflihility  of 
punifhing  fuch  a  complicated  monger  as  yourfeif,  be  al- 
lured J  will  not  relt  day  or  night,  but  I  will  make  an 
example,  a  ftriking  and  fearful  example  of  you  \" — '  I  am 
Vtry  ferry,  my  lady,  laid  he,  to  lee  you  fo  extremely 
warm  :  in  good  truth  I  may  be  blame  worthy  ;  but  if  my 
lord  would  have  another  woman — ' — '  Oh,  horrid !  hor- 
rid !  horrid  !  laid  fhe,  tearing  her  cap  and  hair  with  all  the 
fury  of  madnefs  j  barbarous,  diabolical  fiend !  have  you 
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not  done  enough,  but  you  mult  drive  the  dagger  itill 
deeper  and  deeper  into  rny  very  heart's  blood  ?  is  it  not 
more  than  any  woman  can  bear,  to  find  herfelf  injured  in 
this  moft  tender  and  neareft  concern  j  to  find,  after  a  life 
of  i'potiefs  purity,  of  moft  uudefiled  and  conitant  fidelity 
to  the  marriage  bed  ;  after  having  borne  ahufband  many 
pretty  babes,  the  pleating  promiied  pledges  of  mutual 
love  ?  Oh  !  is  it  not,  then,  more  than  woman  can  bear 
to  find  that  huiband  Joit  to  her — a  Have  to  the  love  of  a 
proftitute,  and  daily  injuring  her,  himlelf,  and  family, 
in  every  refpecl  j  and  ail  by  the  means  of  a  devil  like  you  ? 
Were  there  not  fuch  pimps,  fuch  children  of  hell  as 
yeurfelf,  half  the  mifeiits  of  the  world  would  be  pre- 
vented. I  will  leflen  the  number — wicked  Dookalb.  If 
there  are  gibbets  a  thoufand  feet  high — you  mall — Would 
I  could  behold  you  meat  for  crows,  and  every  bird  of  the 
air  ! — Alas  I  alas  1  would  I  were  dead  myle>f — milerarble 
forfaken  woman — wretched  wife  ;  and  tar,  infinitely  far, 
more  wretched  mother  1'  Here  (he  burit  into  a  flood  of 
tears  j  and  Dockaib,  very  fubmiinvely,  began  to  crave 
her  pai'don,  to  orFer  ibme  comfort,  and  prom ile  amend- 
ment :  but  as  he  was  going  on,  (he  Itopped  him  Ihort,  and 
ftamping  with  her  foot,  laid,  while  Dookalb  trembled  at 
her  voice,  <  Villain,  be- gone — this  infant  leave  me — nor 
ever  dare  to  appear  before  my  face — Begone,  Sir !  I  expect 
and  hope  never  more  to  behold  that  countenance,  unlefs 
when  I  come  to  triumph  over  you,  while  the  the  execu- 
tioner is  fattening  the  nooie  round  your  accuried  neck!' 
Dockaib  obeyed  the  orders,  and  left  the  hcufej  but  per- 
haps never  in  his  life  with  leis  latisi'aclion  j  and,  as  he 
(talked  indignantly  away,  he  threw  up  his  fire-flaming 
eyes  to  the  glorious  lun ;  and,  *  May  that  light,  quoth  he, 
this  moment  turn  into  darts  of  red-hot  fire,  and  burn  up 
my  foul,  if  1  do  not  puriue,  to  the  lait  drop  of  my  blood, 
Caroline  Sanibn,  for  this  incendiary  iettei  ;  for  Ihe,  I  a:n 
lure,  1  am  Certain  it  is  me  tlut  lent  it !'  So  when  the  tiger 
had  been  repuil'ed  from  the  herds,  which  he  had  attacked 
to  fatiate  his  devouring  hunger,  his  eye  balls  flame  with 
fire;  he  whets  his  pointed  teeth,  while  the  white  foam 
burits  from  his  churning  jaws  j  he  growls  with  furious  in- 
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dignation,  laflies  with  his  tail  his  panting  fides,  and  mov- 
ing to  his  defart  home  with-flow  and  ftately  fteps,  medi- 
tates future  deftru&ion,  tearing  in  fancy  herds  and  herdf- 
men,  and  drinking  from  every  quivering  limb  the  hot  and 
living  blood. 

Lefs  furioufly  diftrafted,  though  perhaps  notlefs  unea- 
fi!y  fufpended,  was  the  mind  of  poor  Caroline  j  me  was 
now  again  in  dole  deliberation  with  Mrs.  Hodfon,  after 
each  had  confulted  their  pillow  what  was  to  be  done.  The 
©Id  lady  renewed  her  former  advice,  and  told  her,  that  af- 
ter the  moil  mature  confideration,  me  could  not  fee  any 
reafon  to  alter  her  opinion  with  regard  to  the  counfel  me 
gave  her  the  foregoing  evening.  *  For  my  own  part,  faid 
me,  were  you  my  child,  fuch  would  be  the  fteps  I  mould 
direct  you  to  take.  And,  as  I  before  faid,  I  myfelfwiil 
write  to  your  parents,  and  fupply  you  with  all  neceffaties 
for  your  return  home  to  them,.'  Before  Caroline  could  re- 
ply, the  honell  old  nude,  mentioned  heretofore,  was  intro^ 
dirced,  who  began  a  moil  lamentable  tale  of  I  know  not 
what  dreadful  things  fl»e  had  heard  at  Mr.  Dookalb's. 
'  And  to  be  fure,  Mifs,  quoth  nurle,  there  is  (trange  work 
at  Mr.  Dookalb's.  He  raves,  and  i'wears,  and  tears,  and 
threatens  you  with  every  thing  that  is  bad  :  and,  what  is 
worfe  than  all  the  reft,  is,  I  find  he  knows  where  you  are, 
and  he  fays  he  will  profecute  Mrs.  Stevens  fur  harbouring 
you  j  and  I  can't  tell  you  half  what  lie  fays  j  but  if  I  law 
a  man  raving  mad,  I  am  fure  he  is,  or  I  never  faw  one  in 
my  life.'  Caroline  ftared  withtheutmoft  fright  and  horror, 
and  fixed  her  eyes  on  Mrs. Hodfon,  who  very  calmly  and  un- 
moved obftrved  :  '  Poor  man!  it  is  a  great  pity  any  human 
creature  mould  fo  injure  themfelves.  Alas!  I  am  lorry 
to  hear  there  lives  fuch  an  unhappy  perfon  as  this  Mr. 
Dookalb :  bur,  pray,  my  dear,  don't  you  be  afraid  of  him. 
As  to  Mrs.  Stevens,  never  fear;  we  mall  know  how  to 
manage  him,  I  warrant  you.  However  I  can't  help  ob- 
ferving,  that  this  is  another  very  good  reafon  for  your 
leaving  town,  and  returning  to  your  parents.  You  are 
belet  with  many  great  dangers,  of  which,  perhaps,  this  is 
not  the  kali.  Who  would  wjfh  to  continue  amidlt  a  mul- 
titude of  lions  and  tigers  ?  Who  would  not  fly  with  all  their 
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fpeed  from  fuch  fociety  ?  And,  believe  me,  the  difficulties 
which  threaten  you  are  lions  and  tigers  indeed,  though  in 
different  fhapes,' — *  Oh,  good  Madam,  quoth  nude,  to  be 
fure,  as  you  lay,  very  right.  Upon  my  woi  d,Mifs  Caroline, 
Madam. Hodibn  gives  you  fine  counfel.  Oh,  Lord!  I 
have  been  better  for  it  many  a  good  time,  and  often  !  pray 
you  follow  it ;  it's  always  the  beft.  Pray,  my  dear  Mifs ; 
and  I  am  fure  I  love  you  as  well  as  if  you  was  my  own 
child.' — «  Oh,  Madam,  faid  Caroline  to  Mrs.  Hodfon, 
burfting  into  tears,  what  can. I  fay,  or  how  poflibly  ob- 
ject to  any  thing  you  have  offered  ?  Excuie  a  poor  ill- 
judging  creature  like  me  ;  pardon  the  miiiaken  notions 
which  I  have  Ib  deeply  imbibed  j  it  is  no  fmall  difficulty 
to  get  the  better  of  them.  Pray  ftrer.gthen  me  all  you  can 
with  your  excellent  counlel,  fortify  my  yet  weak  refolu- 
tion,  combat  my  fears  and  prejudies ;  for  though  I  am  de- 
termined to  do  as  you  advife,  believe  me,  my  heart  but 
half  confents  to  it.1 — *  It  is  not  to  be  wondered,  my  dear, 
faid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  that  you  are  reluftant  and  unwilling; 
but  be  a  fibred,  you  will  one  day  blefs  the  hour  in  which 
you  left  this  dangerous  city.  The  profpetl  before  you,  I 
own,  is  gloomy  and  very  difagreeabie;  but  ftill,  remem- 
ber what  I  have  often  told  you,  that  the  Supreme  can,  in 
an  inftant,  bring  light  out  of  darknefs,  and  change  our 
blaekeft  night  into  the  bnghtett  day.* — *  Alas'  alas!  Ma- 
dam, faid  Caroline,  the  difficulty  lies  in  pracliling  what 
we  hear.  I  blefs  you  for  your  excellent  advice ;  but  one 
thing  gives  me  infinite  uneafmefs,  to  think  that  I  mult  be 
deprived  of  that  advice  and  your  friendihip,  which  I  prize 
fo  much,  and  from  which  I  am  fo  greatly  profited.' — • 
'  That  mall  be  no  lofs  to  you,  beafiured,  replied  the  good 
lady;  I  will  take  care  to  manage  that  matter  ;  but  you 
have  a  prudent  mother  at  home,  much  more  capable  of 
directing  you  than  rtiyfelf:  however,  I  will  not  forget  you, 
be  you  never  fo  far  diitant  from  me.'  Caroline  very  fin- 
cerely  thanked  Mrs.  Hodibn,  and  all  affairs  were  fettled 
with  regard  to  her  departure;  and  Iheand  nurle  withdrew, 
to  give  Mrs.  Hodfon  an  opportunity  to  write  to  the  poor 
old  folks  in  the  country. 

Caroline  was,  perhaps,  never  lei's  fatisfied,  or  more  ill 
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at  eafe,  than  at  prefent :  however,  before  recolleftion  had 
power  to  feizeon  her  diftracted  thoughts,  Mr.  Jiifon  de- 
lired  the  favour  of  feeing  her  j  which  being  granted,  how 
was  he  furprii'ed,  at  his  entrancej  to  behold  her  lovely 
eyes  red  and  fwoin  with  tears,  an.l  her  cheerful  counte- 
nance cloathed  in  melancholy  and  diicontent !    He  deiired 
nurfe  to  retire  j  and,  (eating  himlelf  by  Mifs  Caroline, 
with  a  look  molt  inexprdlibly  tender,  and  a  voice  moil 
perfuafively  pathetic,  begged  to  know  what  was  the  oc- 
cafion  of  this  iirange  and  difmal  appearance.     *  DJ  not 
alk  me,  Sir,  laid  me  ;  why  (hould  you  concern  yourielf 
with  the  affairs  of  a  mifer.ibie  wretch  like  me?     I  am  al- 
ready fo  infinitely  indebted  to  you,   my  life  will  be  infuf- 
ficient  to  txprets  my  gratitude — for  the  relt,  leave  me  to 
my  own  hard  fate  j  and  may  you,  in  every  part  of  life, 
be  bleffed  and  comforted  j  may  all  your  days  be  peaceful 
and  happy.' — '   if  mine  are  ib,    replied  he,   with  fome 
warmth,  ib  mall  yours.      Believe  me,  dear  Mils,  I  will 
never  fee  that  day  when  you  are  in  forrow,  and  I  in  feli- 
city.    Speak,  and   inform  me,  I  earneftly  requeii  it  of 
you;  tell  me  whence  thefe  tears,  and  why  this  uneaiinefs  ? 
On  my  foul,  I  am  on  the  rack  to  behold  them ! — Did  you 
know  my  heart — Alas!   have  not  my  actions  made  it  al- 
ready known  to  you  ?'     Carolina  was  touched  with  deli- 
cate plcafure  an.i  pain ;  and  while  the  pearly  drops  dittilled 
from  her  fparkling  eyes,  while  her  faultering  tongue  fcarce 
gave  her  utterance,  Ihe  laboured  out  thef;  half  imperfect 
accents  : — '   I    muft  leave  you  for  ever  !     I  mull  return 
home  !' — *  Leave  me!  replied  Mr.  Jaifon  j  who  fays  you 
muft  ?    Why  ?  wherefore  ?    Wno  has  power  to  pronounce 
tnat  cruel  muft? — No,  Mils  Caroline,  if  I  have  any  fway, 
if  it  is  not  your  own  heart  that  makes  tnis  necelficy,  no- 
thing on  the  earth  betide,  trurt  me,  mall  do  it.     I  have 
long   concealed  the  real  feeling  of  my   foul  from   you  j 
but    now   can  conceal  it    no    longer  :   and  let   me  hope 
you  will  ufe  the  lame  open  franknefs  and   honelly  to 
me.      Your  amLbic   perfections  have  fo    far   won  my 
foul,  your  ten  thoufanJ  graces  fo  endeared   you  to  me, 
that  I  can  find    joy,  peace,    or   fatisfaclion  in   nothing 
but  yourielf,  in  nothing  but  your  ever  agreeable  and 
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defired  fociety  :  and  therefore,  if,  as  I  ardently  wifli, 
your  heart  could  be  inclined  to  me,  what  hinders 
but  that  we  might  make,  of  all  others,  the  rrioft  hsppy 
and  affecYicnate  pair  ?  I  fliould  indeed  be  glad  of  an  im- 
mediate aniwer ;  but  ftill,  if  agreeable  to  you,  will  await, 
with  an  anxious  impatience,  till  to-morrow  for  it.  Speak, 
then,  my  charmer,  my  bed-loved,  fpeak  your  fond  fen- 
timents  tome,  and  make  me,  of  all  men,themoft  happy  r* 
Caroline  waygoing  to  reply,  when rifing  tear*  prevented j 
and,  unable  to  utter  a  fyHabie,  (lie  fighed  and  hid  her  head 
in  Mr.  Jdilon's  bofom  ;  who,  charmed  with  ib  welcome 
a  gueft,  embraced  her  with  the  moft  tender  fondnete,  kiflf- 
ed  the  tears  as  they  dole  adown  her  cheeks,  and  both  con- 
tinued for  feme  time  filent.  At  length — '  Into  what,  faid 
he,  fhall  I  conftiue  this,  deareit,  lovelieft  creature  ?  Is  it 
not  an  acknowledgment,  a  tacit  acknowledgment  of  all  I 
vrifh — your  dear  conient  to,  and  approbation  of,  what  I 
have  offered — Speak  !  is  it  not  ?  and  will  my  Caroline  give 
me  her  fond  heart  for  mine  ?' — '  Oh,  Mr.  Jaifon,  faid 
Caroline,  would  I  could  give  you  any  thing  worth  your 
acceptance  ;  but  think  what  a  deftitute  unhappy  girl  you 
fee  here  before  you  :  dcf-m  me  not  too  light,  too  eafiiy 
won,  when  I  frankly  confefs  my  poor  vain  heart  hath  longr 
been  yours  j  engaged  by  fuch  kindnels,  and  bound  to  you 
by  fuch  favours,  as  never  can  be  repaid.  But  coniider, 
here  we  mull  go,  and  no  farther :  I  mall  for  ever  retain  the 
higheft  refpec~t  for  you  }  but,  alas  t  while  prefent  with  you, 
it  m.iy  be,  perhaps,  iiv.poiTible  for  us  both  not  to  go  far- 
ther, not  to  turn  that  refpe6l  into  love  and  arTecYion.  It 
is  belt,  therefore,  to  part  5  for  your  condition  in  life  mult 
neceflarily  prevent  any  connection  between  us  :  it  is  belt 
then  to  part  ;  and — though  I  will  freely  declare  the  pain 
I  fhall  fed  will  be,  I  fear,  altroil  more  than  I  can  endure-, 
yet  part  we  muft — we  muft  be  torn  from  each  other!* 
Caroline  had  fcarce  finished,  and  Mr.  Jaifon  was  going  to 
reply,  when  in  bolted  Mil's  Stevens  ;  a  pert,  airy,  brifk 
girl  :  '  Loid  blefs  me!  faid  fhe,  I  beg  panion,  indeed, 
but  I  did  not  know  who  and  who  were  together ;  and  I 
only  came  to  deftre  you,  Mils  Caroline,  to  get  ready,  that 
we  may  be  time  enough  for  the  play  ;  becaufe  you  knovr 
Ma 
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we  muft  not  be  baulked  to-night ;  and  I  expect  Mifs  Col- 
litons  and  Mifs  Jackfons,  and^Mifs  Newers,  with  the  gen- 
tlemen I  told  you  of,  all  to  be  here  very  ibon  j  becaufe, 
you  know,  if  we  are  not  at  the  play- houfe  by  half  an  hour 
after  three,  we  (hull  never  get  into  the  pit  j  for  there  is  no 
getting  in  after  that  time  when  that  little,  tiddy,  pretty, 
dapper  man,  Mr.  Garrick,  my  fweet  Romeo — 

"  Oh,  Romeo,  Romeo,  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo !" 
'  how  charming — I  fay,  there  is  no  getting  in,  if  one  does 
not  go  foon,  when  he  a£ls  j  and  fo  pray  let  me  beg  of  you 
to  be  ready  ;  for  I  muft  not  go  without  you  for  the  world. 
And  pray  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Jaiibn,  won't  you  go  too? 
Do,  go  with  Mil's  Caroline  j  I  am  lure  we  mall  all  be 
vaftly  glad  of  your  company  ;  (han't  we,  Mifs  Caroline  ?* 
— -*  Well,  and  my  little,  pretty,  tiddy,  dapper  Jenny,  laid 
Mr.  Jaifon,  laughing,  to  her,  if  Mils  Caroline,  and  you 
to  be  iiire,  delire  my  company,  I  am  entirely  at  your 
fervice — what  fay  you,  Mils  Caroline  ?'  Caroline  and  he 
were  both  as  much  pleaied  with  this  interruption,  as  an 
old  mifer  would  be  at  the  approach  of  a  thief,  to  carry  off 
his  gold  as  he  was  counting  it  over  :  however,  they  were 
obliged  to  poftpone  other  matters,  to  put  on  an  air  of 
gaiety,  and  enter  into  the  fpirit  of  Mils  Jenny.  Caro- 
line told  Mr.  Jaifon,  fhe  mould  be  extremely  glad  of  his 
company,  for  her  part ;  and  more  fo,  as  it  would  perhaps 
oblige  the  young  lady.  *  Nay,  nay,  as  to  th^t,  re-plied 
Mifs  Stevens  ;  as  to  that,  my  dear,  I  believe  Mr.  Jaiibn 
knows  who  it  will  oblige  molt.  Lord,  Mr.  J^iion,  it  is 
Romeo  and  Juliet  to-night.  Had  you  never  any  inclina- 
tion to  a£l  ?  i  do  think,  now,  if  you  would  do  Romeo,  I 
could  do  Juliet  vaftly  well. 

"  Give  me  my  Romeo,  ye  gods  !  and  when  he's  dead" 

'  Stay,  ftay,  how  is  it  ?  ibme thing  about  ftars  andcutting — 

"  I'll  cut  him  out  in  little  tiddy^  ftars, 

And  he  fhall  make  the  face  of  heaven  fo  vaflly  fine, 

'i  he  birds  ftiail  ling,  and  tLink  it  is  not  day." 

«  Don't  you  think  there's  a  good  deal  of  Mifs  Bellamy's 
manner  in  that  now  ?'  Though  their  fpirit s  were  very 
low,  neithrr  Caroline  nor  Mr.  Jaifon  could  refrain  laugh- 
ing at  the  giddy  girl's  liglitneis  and  impertinence  j  and  as 
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they  knew  not  how  to  get  rid  of  her,  Caroline  defired  her 
to  entertain  Mr.  Jaifon  below,  while  fhedreffcd  j  in  which 
ftie  promifed  to  be  as  expeditious  as  poflibie.  '  O  yes, 
to  be  lure,  my  dear,  fatd  Jenny.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, let  us  go  and  entertain  ourfelves.  Don't  be  jealous, 
Mils  Caroline,  pray  don't  be  jealous  j  I  won't  run  away 
with  Mr.  Jaifpn  :  no,  no,  I  believe  you  have  heard  who 
has  my  heart — and  a  fweet  man  he  is — but  no  matter  for 

that. — Come,  Sir Bye,  bye,  my  dear  ! — Come,  Mr. 

Juiibn.'     So  faying,  they  departed. 
CHAP.  X. 

Mr.  Jaifcnt  Caroline,  &c.go  to  the  Play-boufe.     Tbeun- 
happy  Consequences  of  it. 

IT  would  beneedlefs  and  impertinent  to  enter  into  the 
feveral  minute  circumftsnces,  the  whole  behaviour  and 
conversation  of  the  company  aflbciated  at  the  houle  of  Mrs. 
Stevens,  to  honour  Mr.  Garrick  with  their  pretence.  Mrs. 
Hodibn  expreifcd  herfelf  very  warmly  to  Mils  Caroline  on 
the  fuhjecl:,  and  proclaimed  aloud  her  utter  abhorrence 
of  ftage-plays,  and  firm  perfuaiion  of  their  abfolute  un- 
lawfuineis  :  a  notion  which  the  company  in  general  laugh- 
ed at,  and  which  Jenny  hinted  /he  had  picked  up  amongft 
the  many  parions  that  vifited  her  j  who  hated  play  houfes, 
becauie  they  were  fuller  than  their  churches.  Bur  Ca- 
roline, finding  this  her  opinion  was  extremely  uneafy,and 
very  delirous  to  (lay  at  home  with  the  old  lady,  which 
the  reft  of  the  party  would  by  no  means  permit  j  infomuch 
that,  contrary  to  her  better  fenie  and  approbation,  (he  was 
obliged  to  fubmit,  and  attend  the  jovial  and  laughing 
band.  They  were  at  the  doors  of  the  play-houie  before 
three,  and  had  the  highfatisfaftion  to  Hand  there  an  hour 
before  the  doors  were  opened  \  and  with  great  difficulty, 
after  fuch  a  tedious  time  of  waiting,  got  into  the  pit.  Mr. 
Jaifon  ftuck  dole  to  Caroline  ;  his  preftnce  and  his  con- 
veriation  made  every  place  agreeable  and  pleafing  to  her, 
and  added  frefh  lulire  and  double  grace  to  every  part  of 
the  performance.  But  Caroline's  pleafure  was  quickly 
damped  }  for,  in  the  third  a61,  a  couple  of  ladies,  ekgnntly 
d  re  fled,  made  their  appearance  in  one  of  the  boxes  5  and 
as  they  attracted  every  body's  eyes,  Caroline's  of.  courfc 
M  3 
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were  turned  to  them j  but  not  long  on  them,  for  (he  no 
fooner  looked  than  fhe  perceived  one  of  them  was  her  fif- 
ter  Lucy,  and  on  the  fight  fainted  away.  The  neceffary 
methods  were  uied  for  her  recovery  ;  but  her  uneafmefs 
and  ficknefs  rather  increafmg,  when  the  aft  was  finifhed, 
fhe  begged  of  Mr.  Jaifon,  if  poflible,  to  retire  with  her 
from  the  play-houfe ;  which  being  with  great  difficulty 
effected,  (lie  told  him  the  occafion  of  her  fwoon  was  the 
fight  of  her  filter  in  the  upper  fide -box,  and  that  me  molt 
earneftly  entreated  him  to  leave  her  fomewhere,  while  he 
went  to  her  fifter,  to  beg  the  favour  of  feeing  and  fpeak- 
ing  with  her.  Mr.  Jaifon  accordingly  conducted  her  to 
the  Shakfpeare's  Head,  ordered  a  room  and  proper  re- 
frefhment  for  her,  and,  at  her  earneft  defire,  immediately 
returned  to  fpeak  with  Lucy,  and  to  bring  her,  if  poflible, 
to  her  fifter. 

He  was  immediately  admitted  into  the  box,  and  inquir- 
ing of  Mifs  Lucy,  (of  whom  Caroline  gave  him  an  exaft 
defcription)  if  her  name  was  not  Sanfon,  and  being  an- 
fwered  it  was,  he  told  her  that  he  came_with  a  meffage 
from-her  fifter  Caroline,  who  was  then:at  the  Shakefpeare's 
Head  Tavern,  and  begged  the  favour  of  her  company 
there.  Lucy  was  a  good  deal  iurprifed,  and  knew  not 
what  to  reply  ;  but  thefirft  queftion  me  afked  was,  how 
her  fifter  knew  fhe  was  at  the  play-houfe.  Upon  which 
Mr.  Jaifon  informed  her  of  the  whole  late  tranfaftion, 
which  (he  had  juft  obferved,  but  not  taken  much  notice 
of.  She  whifpered  her  companion,  who  was  no  othtr 
than  our  old  acquaintance  (good  reader)  Mils  Charlotte; 
and,  on  receiving  her  anfwer,  told  Mr.  Jaifon,  that  if  he 
would  ftay  till  the  performance  was  over,  fhe  would  go 
with  him,  or  perhaps  before,  if  a  gentleman  whom  me 
expected  fhould  come,  with  whom  fhe  had  feme  particular 
bufinefs,  and  mud  fpeak  to  him,  according  to  appoint- 
ment, before  fhe  left  the  play-houfe.  Mr.  Jaifon  was 
greatly  diftrelTed  by  this  reply,  as  he  knew  not  how  toacl; 
being  unwilling  to  leave  Lucy,  left  me  fhould  give  him 
the  flip,  and  being  equally  unwilling  to  keep  his  beloved 
Caroline  in  fufpenle  ib  long.  However,  considering  how 
dreadful  a  difappointment  it  would  now  be  to  her  not  to 
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fee  her  lifter,  and  that  me  was  herielf  very  fafe,  and  would 
be  freed  from  all  fears ;  he  determined  not  to  depart  from 
Lucy,  but  to  ftay  till  Ihe  thought  proper  to  go  to  the 
Shakefpeare's  Head  with  him.  The  play  was  almoft 
finifhed  before  the  expe&ed  gentleman  came ;  and  ftill  Mr. 
Jaifon  was  obliged  to  wait,  when  the  play  was  finilhed  a 
very  long  and  tedious  time,  while  they  fettled  all  mat- 
ters, and  made  the  due  alfignations  ;  which  finifhed, 
Mifs  Lucy  informed  Mr.  Jaifon  Ihe  was  now  ready  to 
vilit  her  lifter  with  him. 

They  entered  the  Shakefpeare's  Head  happily  enough 
together,  and  Mr.  Jaifon  with  impatience  ordered  the 
waiter  to  mew  him  up  Hairs  to  the  lady  wliom  he  had  left 
there.  *  Sir!'  fa  id  the  waiter,  hefitating.  '  Shew  me 
to  the  lady,  I  tell  you,  fellow,  I  left  juft  now  P — «  The 
lady,  Sir,  replied  the  man  j  what  do  you  mean,  the  lady 
that  the  bailiffs  have  this  moment  laid  holdoi"?' — '  What 
bailiffs — who — blockhead!  replied  the  gentleman}  where 
is  the  perfon  thatlhewed  me  up  ftairs  about  an  hour  fince  ? 
where  is  that  man?  bid  him  come!  Who  appearing — 
*  Aye,  you  are  the  perfon  !  faid  Mr.  Jaifon  ;  mew  me  to 
the  ladyl  left  P— f  Lord  !  poor  girl,  Sir !  laid  the  fellow, 
fneering,  me  has  met  with  an  unlucky  accident,  though. 
the  common  fate  of  molt  of  them  ;  fo  you  mud  not  be 
grieved,  Sir ;  and  I  fee  you  have  got  another  to  fupply 
her  lofs.'  Mr,  Jaifon,  tortured  with  the  mutt  diftrefling 
anxiety,  caught  hold  of  the  fellow's  collar,  and  demanded 
inftantly  to  be  Ihewn  the  lady  he  left,  and  to  know  the 
meaning  of  fuch  inlblence.  This  of  courts  caufed  an  up- 
roar, and  the  mafter  of  the  tavern  very  politely  came  to 
enquire  what  was  the  occalion,  and  to  offer  amends,  if  his 
fervants  had  committed  any  offence.  *  I  left  a  young  la- 
lady  here,  who  was  ill  at  the  play,  laid  Mr.  Jaifon,  while 
I  fetched  her  lifter  to  her — than  fellow  fhewed  me  a  room, 
and  I  want  to  return  to  her.' — '  Good  God,  Sir  I  laid  the 
tavern-man,  was  fhe  not  a  hdy  of  the  town  ?  We  imagined 
her  fuch,  as  it  is  very  rare  that  a  modeft  v/oman  comes  alone 
with  a  gentleman  hither ;  ans  as  foon  as  you  was  gone, 
fome  people  enquiring  for  ht-r,  we  conduced  them  to  her  j 
they  preyed  to  be  baili£s;  v;h.c  had  a  writ  agaluit  her,  and 
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accordingly  took  her  away  (creaming and  crying,  which, 
as  being  a  thing  fo  common  hereabouts,  we  regarded  very 
little,  and — Good  God !  the  gentleman's  falling ! — bring 
ibme  water — run — fly  !'  Mr.  Jaifon  could  not  fupport 
the  heavy  tidings,  but  dropped  down  in  a  fainting  fir. 
Lucy  was  in  the  greateft  diftrefs  and  anxiety,  and  the 
whole  houfe  in  confufion.  However,  at  length  he  reco- 
vered, and  defning  to  be  put  into  a  room,  made  all  pofli- 
ble  inquiry  after  Caroline,  his  loft,  and  molt  dearly  be- 
loved Caroline  ;  and  writing  a  note,  difmifTed  it  to  Mrs. 
Sttvens's,  informing  them  of  the  dreadful  diiafter,  and 
his  firm  rdblution  not  to  reft  till  he  found  her,  for  whom 
his  heart  bled,  and  his  foul  was  beyond  mtafure  troubled. 
Lucy  was  obliged  to  retire  agreeable  to  her  appoint- 
ment :  unhappy  mil'erable  Lucy  !  and  poor  Mr.  Jaifon 
having  fpent  the  whole  night  in  fruitlets  inquiries  after 
the  place  of  abode,  and  names  of  the  bailiffs,  was  obliged 
to  return  to  his  chambers,  with  the  arrow  lettering  in  his 
heart,  and  juft  as  eafy  as  the  wounded,  deep-fobbing  dag, 
who  vainly  labours  to  remove  the  feathered  dart. 

"  Diftracled  with  his  pain  he  flies  the  woods, 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawns,  and  i'ttks  the  filent  floods 
With  fruitlefs  care;   for  Mill  the  fatal  dart  ^ 
Sticks  in  his  fide,  and  rankles  in  his  heart.' 
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VOLUME  THE  SECOND. 

BOOK  IV. 
CHAPTER  I. 

Caroline's  great  Diflrejs  and  Anxiety.  Her  ?niferable 
Night  and  more  tnlfc  ruble  Morning.  Her  Removal  by 
Mr.  Dookalb. 

IF  Mr.  Jaiibn's  diftref;  was  great  on  the  lofs  of  Caroline, 
her's  was  infinitely  greater,  to  rind  herfelf  in  a  iinaii 
gloomy  room,  laid  upon  a  miferable,  tattered,  dirty  bed, 
by  the  fide  of  which  ftood  a  female,  horrid  of  aipecl,  and 
terrible  to  behold,  with  a  glimmering  candle  in  one  hand, 
and  a  bottle  in  the  other  j  Ibme  of  whole  contents  file  of- 
fered to  Caroline,  as  ibon  as  ihe  unclofed  her  eyes,  inquir- 
ing, with  a  rough  hoarle  tone  of  voice,  though  it  feemed 
greatly  ibftened  from  its  natural  harfhnefs,  howfhe  found 
herfelf,  and  what  me  would  chufe  to  have  ?  Caroline 
railed  herfelf  up,  and  looking  beyond  the  bed,  faw  by  a 
little  glimmering  fire  two  men,  grim  and  dreadful,  whofe 
looks  ftruck  terror  through  her  foul,  and  whole  voices 
made  her  tremble  in  every  limb.  The  woman  again  re- 
newed her  requefts  to  know  what  me  chofe  ;  to  which  Ca- 
roline replied  only,  by  afking  where  ihe  was,  and  how  me 
came  thither,  and  why  me  was  thus  confined  ?  The  wo- 
man informed  her,  that  it  was  the  houfe  of  one  of  thofe 
gentlemen  who  fat  by  the  fire,  her  worthy  hulband,  an 
officer  of  the  county,  or  in  other  terms  a  bailiff,  who  had, 
with  the  other  gentleman,  been  the  means  of  feizing  and 
conveying  her  hither  by  a  writ  granted  for  that  purpofe ; 
and  that  at  prefent  me  muft  fubmit  to  continue  in  con- 
finement, though  poffibly  it  might  not  la(t  longer  than 
this  night  only.  '  However,  laid  me,  I  will  make  mat- 
ters very  eafy  to  you  ;  you  fhall  have  a  pair  of  clean  meets 
to  your  bed,  and  whatever  you  like,  and  nobody  fhall  nio- 
left  you,  unlefs  you  prefer  company,  mine  or  my  hui- 
band's,  or  any  of  the  lady's  in  the  houfe.  Some  of  them, 
I  can  affure  you,  Madam,  are  of  the  firft  rate,  and  very 
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agreeable  diverting  ladies  too.'  Caroline  replied,  (he  had 
no  mind  at  all  to  fee  any  company  in  her  prefent  melan- 
choly circumftances  ;  but  defired,  after  having  afked  the 
gentleman,  her  hufband,  a  queition  or  two,  to  be  left 
alone.  The  bailiff  hearing  this,  aroie,  and  with  a  bold 
and  affirming  air,  demanded  to  be  informed  what  me  would 
know  of  him. — Caroline  trembled  at  his  voice  and  ap- 
pearance. *  I  would  only  know,  Sir,  faid  (he,  at  whole 
inftigation  you  have  conveyed  me  hither,  and  what  I  have 
done  to  merit  this  treatment  at  your  hands.1 — *  Nay, 
Madam,  replied  he,  as  to  that  matter,  gentlemen  of  our 
profiflion  don't  ftand  much  upon  merit  j  we  neither  re- 
gard friend  nor  foe,  when  our  king  and  the  laws  demand 
our  compliance.  I  hare  a  writ  againft  you  from  my 
honeft  mafter  Dookalb,  and  have  been  a  pretty  while  upon 
the  watch  for  you,  but  you  have  always  been  too  well 
guarded  for  me  ;  however,  I  have  kidnapped  you  at  laft, 
as  I  would  have  you  to  know  I  i'eldom  fail.  I  never 
failed  above  once  in  my  life  :  my  mafter  Dookalb  knows 
my  excellence  well,  or  he  would  not  employ  me  fo  often. 
Dcn't  imagine  you  are  the  firft  I  have  taken  for  him  ; 
and  I  think  I  never  took  one  more  cleverly  in  all  my  life.' 
Caroline  could  fcarce  refrain  from  tears  ;  deep  iighs  be- 
(poke  the  anguifh  of  her  heart.  *  And  pray,  Sir,  conti- 
nued me,  how  did  you  proceed  after  your  fallacious  ad- 
miflion  to  the  room  where  I  was  ?'  (for  the  bailiffs  fent 
up  word  to  Caroline,  that  they  had  a  meflage  from  Mr. 
Jaiibn  to  deliver  to  her  $  and  me,  fuipe&ing  no  wrong, 
had  given  them  leave  to  come  in,  upon  which  they  feized 
her,  and  me  immediately,  through  the  violence  of  her 
fright,  fell  into  a  fwcon,  from  whence  (he  did  but  now 
perfedlly  recover).  4  O,  Madam,  continued  the  bailiff, 
we  did  not  much  mind  your  fainting  and  fits,  and  loon, 
for  thefe  are  common  tricks  to  gain  time  :  but  my  bro- 
ther and  I  took  you  in  cur  arms  ;  you  are  not  very  heavy, 
you  know,  Madam ;  and  brought  you  here  to  my  dwell- 
ing, which  is  not  far  from  where  we  laid  hold  on  you, 
and  to  which  you  are  kindly  welcome.  Call  for  what 
gofl  like/—*  Barbarous,  cruel  treatment,  indeed  !  faid 
Caroline.  But  it  is  no  matter :  pray  may  I  not  be  per- 
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mitted  the  uie  of  pen  and  ink,  to  inform  my  friends  of 
this  misfortune,  that  they  may  reicue  me,  and  pay  all 
your  demands?1 — *  No,  no,  quoth  the  bailiff's  wife,  no 
pen  and  ink  here  ;  Mr.  Dookalb  mutt  lee  to  that.  Ne- 
ver fear,  he  will  take  care  of  you — But  what  will  you 
have  to  take  care  of  yourfelf  ?  come,  let  us  procure  you 
fomething.' — '  Pray,  good  woman,  faid  Caroline,  leave 
me  alone,  and  be  anxious  for  yourfelf.  I  don't  want, 
nor  will  have  any  thing  ;  leave  me  alone  j  perhaps  I  may 
fleep,  and  ib  better  refrefh  my  wearied  ipirits.'  They 
prefled  her  much  to  the  ufe  of  liquors,  or  the  company  of 
fome  worthy  gentlemen  in  the  houfe,  as  well  as  ladies  j 
all  which  Caroline  refuied,  and  periifted  in  her  requett, 
that  (he  might  be  left  alone  j  which,  with  much  regret, 
murmuring,  and  difcontent,  was  at  length  granted  her. 

Never  was  night  fpent  amidil  more  anxiety,  more  tor- 
ture, and  uneaiinefs  j  for  as  me  could  not  fee  the  event  of 
this  moil  dreadful  aclion,  (he  pictured  to  herfelf  the  moft 
frightful  coniequences,  and  imagined  the  molt  con fu in- 
mate deftruclion.  Now  a! moft  on  the  brink  of  felicity, 
to  be  ib  matched  away  from  that  man,  the  reflection  on 
whole  fufferings  for  her  fake  much  augmented  her  own, 
and  made  the  bitter  cup  (till  more  bitter,  to  be  again  in 
the  power  of  a  moniler  in  iniquity,  and  to  be  totally  fe- 
parated  from  all  relief  j  plunged  her  well  nigh  into  def- 
pair,  and  renderedevery  thought  diftrafting.  But  above 
ail  theie,  the  mournful  and  melancholy  recollection  of 
what  muft  befal  her  unhappy  parents,  mould  me  too  be 
deftroyed,  added  double  weight  to  every  woe,  and  ren- 
dered her  agony  well  nigh  iniupportable.  However,  (he 
firmly  »reiblved,  (and  fervently  afked  of  heaven  its  gra- 
cious affiftance  to  fupport  her  in  the  refolutioa)  rather 
to  fuffer  all  the  ievereft  mifcries  of  life ;  all 

"  That  age,  ache,  penury,  imprifonmcnt, 
Could  lay  »n  nature;" 

than  ever  to  comply  with  any  thing  unbecoming  the 
ftri6le(l  virtue,  and  inconiillcnt  with  the  purelt  honour. 

Thus  ftrengtheried,  and  thus  determined,  (he  waited 
in  the  molt  uneafyand  anxious  folicitude  for  the  approach 
of  the  morning,  that  (he  might  have  fome  knowledge  ot* 
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her  fate,  and  the  defign  of" this  moft  dreadful  feizure.  But 
when  the  morning  came,  me  could  have  wifhed  almoft 
that  darknefs  had  reignedfeterhal  ;  for  the  firft  objeft  that 
prefented  itielf  to  her  view  was  no  other  than  Dookalb  ! 
At  the  very  fight  of  him  me  fainted  away;  and  it  was 
with  great  difficulty  that  they  recovered  her,  weak  and 
over- fatigued  as  fhewas  with  a  night  of  iiich  dread,  hor- 
ror, and  diftrefs.  Her  illnefs  prevented  any  converfa- 
tion  for  the  prefent.  And  Mr.  Dookalb  was  obliged  to 
remove  her  in  a  chair  to  a  proper  place  which  he  had 
provided  for  her.  The  good  people  of  the  houie  took  won- 
drous great  care  of  her,  and  by  their  kind  offices  me  was 
ere  long  reftored  to  a  tolerable  degree  of  ftrength  ;  which 
being  made  known  to  Mr.  Dookalb,  he  came  with  great 
concern  and  tendernefs  to  enquire  after  his  coufin's  wel- 
fare. Diftrefs  and  defpair  frequently  raife  the  foul  above 
itfelf,  and  give  a  degree  of  boldnefs  and  relblution  which 
at  other  times  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  fame  perfon.  It 
was  thus  with  Caroline  ;  whom,  though  made  up  of 
meeknefs,  the  ienfe  of  Mr.  Dookalb's  injuries  fo  much 
affecled,  and  the  apprehenfion  of  her  own  danger  fo  much 
aroirfed,  that  on  his  entrance  into  the  room,  me  aroie, 
advanced  with  hafty  fteps  towards  him,  and  looked  him 
full  in  the  face — {  Bafe,  wicked  man  1  fa  id  me,  as  you 
•will  one  day  anfwer  it  before  the  throne  of  God,  tell  me 
what  is  your  defign,  and  why  you  have  laid  this  fnare  to 
entrap  me  ?  Are  you  refolved  upon  my  ruin  ?  Is  not  the 
deftru6Hon  of  one  fifter  fufficient  ?  Are  you  bent  upon 
the  total  overthrow  of  a  poor  miierable  family  ?  Cruel, 
cruel  monfter  !  I  charge  you  difmifs  me,  or  vengeance 

will  attend  my  prayers  ;    and  you ' — *  Pray   good 

yotmg  lady,  quoth  he,  calm  and  fweet  as  fnmmer,  why 
io  angry  ?  why  fo  fierce  and  furious  ;  you  will  do  your- 
felf  harm,  my  child  ;  you  will  make  yourfelf  ill  again  ; 
I  am  afraid  for  your  health  :  fit  down,  and  let  us  talk 
coolly  together.11 — cOh,  curfed  hypocrify  !  cried  fhe  j  and 
nmft  I  bear  this  too — Well,  Sir,  and  what  is  it  you 
would  fay — let  me  hear — juftify  yourfelf.  Why  have 
you  robbed  me  of  my  liberty  ?  why  am  I  rn ?'.!<:  i  finve  ?' 
— '  You  are  neither  robbed  of  li!-erty  nor  made  a  flave 
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of  by  me,  Mifs,  faid  he,  I  propofe  to  give  3'ou  liberty, 
and  to  free  you  from  flavery,  if  you  are  wile  enough  to 
accept  my  offers ;  but  you  hive  ever  thwarted  my  endea- 
vours, my  honeft,  zealous  endeavours,  for  your  welfare.* 
Caroline  fixed  her  eyes  IteJfaftly  upon  his,  (hook  her  head, 
and  burit  into  tears.  He  went  on — «  As  your  parents 
entrufted  you  to  my  care,  it  behoves  me  to  confult  your 
interelt,  and  to  guard  againft  evils  that  threaten  your  ruin. 
You  cannot  but  remember,  that  on  your  firlt  coming  to 
town  you  contracted  a  very  large  debt  with  Mr.  Wilfon, 
the  apothecary,  who  attended  you  long:  he  was  deter- 
mined to  have  his  money ;  and  as  I  had  no  farther  con- 
cern, (and  indeed,  to  my  great  forrow,  did  not  fo  much 
3S  know  where  you  was)  gained  my  content  to  ufe  fuch 
mealures  as  he  fliould  find  proper  towards  the  recovery  of 
his  debt.  It  was  on  account  of  this,  child,  that  you  was 
fiized  and  carried  to  a  place  of  hold.  He  informed  me  im- 
mediately, and  promifcd  to  proceed  no  farther  than  was 
agreeable  to  my  directions.  As  Coon,  therefore,  as  I  had  re- 
ceived the  information,  I  haUened  to  deliver  you  from  the 
diiagreeable  lioufe  where  I  found  you,  and  procured  a  lodg- 
ing, which  I  hope  you  will  approve.  But  remember,  cou- 
fin,  the  bill  mult  be  paid  ;  here  it  is.  The  ium  total  (for  it 
is  to  little  purpofe  to  regard  apothecaries  items}  is  only 
a  trifle ;  let  me  fee— only  twenty-five  pounds;  but  it  mult 
be  paid,  coufin  j  and,  I  fuppole,  in  your  prefent  exigen- 
cies, that  may  be  a  larger  fum  than  you  are  millrels  of.' 
'  On,  cried  Caroline,  was  there  ever  fo  black  a  fcheme  ! 
malicious,  worthlefs  mantf  to  caft  your  evil  on  others,  to 
contrive  fuch  a  method  to  diftrd's  me,  and  all  under  the 
colour  of  the  highelt  frkndftlip  !  Twenty-five  pounds  for 
a  few  paltry  drugs,  not  worth  fo  many  millings  !  But 
give  me  the  bill,  and  let  me  have  leave  to  go,  and  you 
mall  have  your  money,  if  that  will  latisfy  you.  True, 
in  my  pref.nt  exigencies,  I  am  not  miltrefs  ot  fo  much  j 
but  know,  Sir,  that  the  wretched  find  friends,  ami  real 
ones,  too.' — *  I  donotdoubt,  Mils,  but  a  young  lady  ot 
your  perfonand  merits  may  find  friends  enough,  faid  Mr. 
Dookalb  j  but  that  is  the  very  reafon  why  I  am  fo  anxi- 
ouily  concerned  tor  your  felicity  :  it  is  pity,  great  pity 
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fo  beautiful  and  amiable  a  young  creature  as  yourfelf 
fhould  be  fo  early  given  up,  abandoned  and  deftroyed  ;  and 
I  muft  honeftiy  confefs,  that  your  tituation  when  I  heard 
it,  very  much  alarmed  and  arouzed  me  ;  fince  I  am  no 
ftranger  to  the  intrigues  and  arts  of  that  gentleman,  whom, 
I  am  forry  to  fay,  you  fali'dy  imagined  your  friend.'— 
'  That  gentleman,  faid  Caroline,  well  deleaves  your  cen- 
fure;  it  is  the  lure  (tamp  of  his  excellence:  and  know, 
that  the  fmalleft  grain  of  his  worth  would  out-weigh  all 
that  you  ever  ha<i,  or  ever  will  have,  in  your  whole  life. 
But  I  mall  not  attempt  to  fay  any  thing  in  his  behalf  ;  he 
is  beft  able  to  juftify  himfelrs  For  myfelf,  Sir,  I  beg 
leave  to  inform  you,  that  I  would  rather  luflfer  the  mifery 
of  being  conftantly  tormented  by  you,  than  be  that  aban- 
doned proftituted  wretch  you  long  fince  would  have  made 
me,  and  now  villainoufly  fufpecl  me  to  be.  All  your  arts 
are  in  vain  j  virtue  is  on  my  fide,  and  I  defy  you.  Ei- 
ther, therefore,  let  me  at  full  liberty,  and  you  fliall  re- 
ceive youf  demand,  or  let  me  allure  you,  that  however 
you  may  diftrefs  me,  you  lhall  never  conquer  me,  though 
my  life  be  the  conkquence,  and  my  blood  fpilt  rife  up  in 
judgment  againft  you.' — *  You  grow  perfectly  tragical, 
couiin  !  faid  Dookalb  }  I  think  you  was  caught  at  a  tra- 
gedy. Well,  well,  your  high  Itomnch  will,  nay,  muft, 
come  down,  and  you  will  fpeedily  fee  your  real  intereft  : 
it  mall  be  my  endeavour  to  (hew  it  you.  I  will  not  for- 
f  ike  you  now,  and  I  will  warrant  you  (hall  ferve  me  no  more 
ilippery  tricks.  Look  you,  Madam,  you  are  by  the  laws 
fully  and  entirely  in  my  power;  and  if  you  will  confult 
your  advantage,  you  will  readily  comply  with  the  pru- 
dent meafures  I  Ihall  fuggeft.  This  rant  of  refolution  and 
(tuff  we  are  ufed  to,  you  know  ;  and  I  dare  fay  you  do 
not  imagine  that  I  regard  it  in  the  leaft.  I  muit  look  to 
myfelf,  and  anfwer  well  to  my  Iriencis  ;  and  in  order 
thereto,  I  muft  neither  let  you  go  from  hence,  nor  regard 
any  opposition  to  the  purpofe  for  which  you  are  intended, 
which  is  to  make  you  extremely  happy  with  all  that  this 
world  can  give.  If  you  are  fo  wayward  as  to  Hand  out 
and  oppole  your  own  felicity,  mine  is  not  the  fault;  but 
it  would  be  *ny  fault  if  I  did  not  compel  you  to  receive  it. 


THE  SISTERS.  747 

If  I  faw  my  friend  in  a  fever,  and  knew  a  draught  that 
would  perfeclly  cure  him,  I  mould  be  greatly  to  blame  if 
I  did  not  adminifter  it,  in  fpite  of  all  his  dillike  and  op- 
politico  to  it.  So,  gocdcoulin,  pray  think,  a  little  on  this 
matter,  till  I  fee  you  again.  Here  is  every  thing  at  your 
command:  whatsoever  you  want,  pray  order,  and  no- 
thing (hall  be  refufed  to  your  wifhes.'  So  faying,  he 
frniled,  bowed,  and  departed. 

CHAP.  II. 

.  Caroline**  farther  Diftrefs.  A  Vifit  to  her  from  a  for- 
mer Acquaintance.  The  Confequence  of  it.  Mr.  Jaifotfs 
Anxiety,  Dijirefsy  and  Sufferings. 

/CAROLINE  lat  down,  overpowered  with  diftrefs  j 
\^  and,  lott  in  melancholy,  had  not  any  reflection  of  the 
miserable  ftate  (he  was  in  5  benumbed,  as  it  were,  and 
liupified  with  her  grief.  But  what  a  dreadful  Summons 
was  it  to  recollection,  to  be  awakened  troin  this  reverie  on 
the  appearance  and  approach  of  that  deteftabie  woman, 
whom  fhefo  much  abhorred,  Mrs.  Searchwell!  She  arole, 
and  fcreamedout  at  the  fight  of  her  j  crying,  with  a  pite- 
ous voice — *  Then  I  am  undone !  then  I  am  miferable, 
indeed !'-— c  Are  you  fo  in  good  truth,'  quoth  the  old  bel- 
dame, clapping  her  arms  a-kembo,  pronouncing  a  molt 
emphatical  hum,  and  darting  keen  fire-brands  from  her 
little  red  eyes :  for  there  isjult  the  fame  love  and  tender- 
nefs  found  prefiding  in  the  bofoms  of  fuch  gentle  ladies  to 
women  of  a  contrary  difpofition,  in  the  bofoms  of  bawds 
to  females  of  modetty  and  virtue,  that  there  is  found  in 
the  heart  of  a  favage  and  hungry  wolf  to  an  innocent  lamb. 
Their  contrariety  i*  no  lefs  than  their  antipathy ;  and 
therefore  we  cannot  be  iurprifed  that  Mrs.  SearchwelPs 
fpirit  was  fomewhat  fired  at  fuch  a  reception  from  Mifs 
Caroline,  whom  (lie  fo  much  defpifed,  as  being  utterly 
in  her  power,  and  (b  much  hated,  as  being  absolutely 
averfe  to  her  wicked  intentions  and  practices.  It  was, 
indeed,  contrary  to  Mr.  Dookalb's  orders,  that  the  old 
lady  made  fo  fudden  and  abiupt  a  vifit  :  he  had  direfted 
that  no  interruption  mould  be  given  to  Caroline  for  ionie 
little  time,  and  that  all  imaginable  reJpeft  and  defeience 
ftiould  be  paid  to  her.  But  Mrs.  Search  well  had  fo  great 
N  z 
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an  opinion  of  her  own  addrefs  and  management,  and  be- 
iidcs  lo  ftrong  a  curiofity  to  fee  and  examine  this  wayward 
fair-  one,  that  flie  fcrupled  not  at  all  to  break  through  Mr. 
Dookalb's  injunctions,  and  to  vifit  the  young  lady  imme- 
diately upon  his  departure.  She  was  ignorant  that  Caro- 
line had  heretofore  been  at  her  houfe  j  as  how  indeed  could 
flic  remember  any  thing  at  that  time,  when  the  reader  may 
recollect  (he  was  in  iuch  a  dreadful  confufion  and  fury  of  dil  • 
appointment  ?  She  expected,  however,  by  no  means  fuch 
a  reception,  and  was  perfectly  confounded  at  Caroline's  be- 
haviour, on  her  entrance  into  the  room,  yet,  fpeedily  ral- 
lying, flie  fat  down,  and  begged  of  the  young  lady  to  be 
fcaied  too  j  proieffing  herieH  perfectly  amazed,  that  theie 
could  be  any  thing  in  her  appearance  lo  horrid  and  fright- 
ful, to  occaficn  iuch  amazement  and  dread  j  and  adding, 
that  doubtleis  flie  mUtook  her  for  fome  other  peribnj  who 
hat!  given  her,  perhaps,  reafon  thus  to  be  terrified  and 
/becked.  '  No,no!  laid  Caroline,  (baking  her  hinds,  and 
wtepmg  with  violent  agony  ;  I  am  notmiilaken — would 
to  God  I  were !  I  know  you  too  well !  1  can  never  forget 
that  horrid  interview — wretch  that  I  am,  to  fall  into  fuch 
hands,  where  certain  ruin  awaits  me,  and  where  ccmpaf- 
fson  was  never  found  to  luccour  the  afflicted! — Giacicus 
God  !'  (continued  (he,  falling  on  her  knees,  and  clafping 
her  hands  together  with  uncommon  fervour,)  oh,  thou  haft 
promiikl  never  to  fail  thole  that  feek  thee  !  I  have  now  no 
tru't,  no  hope  but  thee!  deliver  me,  thy  poor  unworthy 
fervant,  from  the  hands  of  fuch  cruel  deltroyers  j  and  ci» 
ther  refcue  me  with  my  innccence  uninjured,  or  now,  O 
now!  takeaway  this  burdenibme  life  from  me!*  while 
flie  was  uttering  which,  Mrs.  Searchwell  (tole  foftly  out 
of  the  room,  and  Caroline  long  continued  immoveablein 
the  fame  poft-ure,  with  her  eyes,  her  hanas,  and  her  heart 
jointly  and  lincerely  elevated  to  heaven  !  Turning  round 
at  length,  flie  perceived  Mrs.  Searchwell  retired ;  andiome- 
thino  of  an  alluring  hope  fo  gleam'd  thatinftant  upon  her 
hear  ,  that  I  have  heard  her  often  declare,  (he  telt,  foi* 
tnat  momt-nt,  moie  p-.ace,  joy,  and  fatisfadt  on,  than  (he 
...jOyui  btioie  in  the  courfe  of  her  whole  life.  6lie 
aroie,  and  apj.iied  her  ft  if  to  the  windows,  imagining  /he 
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might  poflibly  behold  fome  people  paffing  by,  and  give 
them  information  of  her  mifery.  But  Mr.  Dookalb  did 
not  ufe  to  be  fuch  a  mean  contriver  in  villainy  j  the  win- 
dows were  well  and  (rrongly  barred  with  iron,  and  looked 
only  upon  a  dark  and  dit'mal  paffage,  where  none  ever  came 
but  thole  who  belonged  to  the  houfe.  What  hope  tnen 
coy  Id  (he  have  of  deliverance  ?  what  thoughts  of  a  re  (cue, 
where  all  things  thus  confpired  to  perfect  her  overthrow, 
and  to  plunge  her  in  dcitruttion.  She  had  no  other  prof. 
pe6l  before  her  eyes  j  all  was  gloom  and  mifery  j  and,  on 
every  hand,  nothing  but  thick  da:  knefs,  diitreis,  and  for- 
row,  encompaifed  her.  Revolving  every  circumftance, 
and  deeply  meditating  on  every  fcene  of  her  pall  and  pre- 
fent  fufferings,  a  fad  defpair  iat  upon  her  mind,  and  (he 
was  iunk  in  a  melancholy,  little  inferior  to  the  total  lofs 
of  her  fenits. 

Such  was  the  miferable  fituation  of  Caroline.  We  can- 
not expecl  to  find  poor  Mr.  Jailbn  in  any  much  better  cir- 
cumstances :  after  a  vain  and  rruitlefs  inquiry  all  the  night, 
he  endeavoured  at  the  approach  of  the  morning  to  recruit 
his  fpints  a  littie,  and  tor  that  purpofe,  drefled  as  he  was, 
laid  hiinielf  on  the  bed  to  llc-ep  j  buc  what  has  ileep  to  do 
with  the  wretched ! 

"  He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  vifit  pays 
Where  fortune  fmiles,  the  wretched  he  for  fake  s  j 
Swift  on  his  downy  pinions  flics  from  woe, 
And  lights  on  lids  unfully'U  with  a  tear." 

Vain  was  the  attempt,  for  he  was  no  iboner  laid  along, 
than  it  ftruck  into  his  mind,  that  poffib!y  his  beloved  j 
his  only  wifh  and  only  pleafure,  might  by  fome  means  of 
other  be  returned  to  Mrs.  Stevens.  There  itemed  fome- 
thing  I'upernatural  in  the  thought ;  fomethim>  like  a  fecret 
and'cei  tain  intelligence,  fuch  as  every  man  ha^  experienced, 
and  fondly  pleafed  himielf  with  more  or  lefs  in  his  pilgri- 
mage amidft  ten  thoufand  irivihblc  beings,  that  guard  and 
direct  his  \v.\y  through  this  d;:art  world.  He  arofe, 
fprung  from  the  bed,  and  with  quick  and  hail  v  (l-ps  ftrcde 
away  to  Mrs.  Stevens's.  The  family  were  n^t  uled  to 
arife  fo  early  j  however  he  rouzed  them  all,  an  i  demanded 
tidings  of  his  Caroline :  but,  alas !  vain  was>  chs  inquiry  j 
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fhe  was  not  there;  they  would  have  aflced  of  h'm;  they 
wanted  equally  with  him  to  know  the  fad  tale.  His  heart 
was  too  full  to  relate  ;  all  his  foul  was  on  the  ftretch,  to 
devife  forne  means  to  recover  the  jewel,  not  to  rehearfe  the 
method  how  he  loit  it.  A  fecond  thought  again  darted  like 
lightning  into  his  working  and  agitated  mind,  that  he 
would  in  all  the  papers  advertife  her,  with  a  confiderable 
reward.  No  fooner  did  this  arife  in  his  thoughts,  than  he 
proceeded  to  execution,  and  penning  a  proper  advertife-  . 
ment,  with  a  hundred  pounds  reward  for  any  that  could 
bring  him  information,  he  fent  it  to  the  prefs  ;  but  unhap- 
pily too  late  for  the  day's  morning  papers,  much  to  his 
chagrin  and  difappointrnent :  in  the  evening  papers,  how- 
ever, it  obtained  a  place.  This  point  difpatched,  he  again 
returned  and  renewed  his  inquiries  at  the  Shakeipeare's 
Head,  leaving  particular  injunctions  concerning  their  no- 
ting and  fending  to  him  either  of  the  bailiffs,  if  they  ftiould 
appear  there  again,  and  be  known  by  any  of  the  family. 
Nor  did  he  reft  here :  he  inquired  out  the  dwellings  of  the 
moft  eminent  bailiffs,  wentto  them,  and  particularly  fought 
of  them  feme  information;  but  ftill  in  vain:  promt  fes, 
bribes,  and  threats  were  of  no  avail,  as  pofftbly  they  could 
not  be  fo.  And  Mr.  Jaifon  had  the  horror  to  fee  another 
night  well  nigh  fpent,  and  no  tidings  of  Caroline  yet  at- 
tained ;  no  hopes  of  a  recovery  ;  not  the  leaft  glitnpfe  of 
her  who  was  all  his  light  and  happinefs,  all  his  glory  and 
define. 

CHAP.  III. 

i'l^-o'lh^s  [nil  further  Diftrefs.      Mr.  Doa'kalb^s  and 
Mrs.  Searcbnuelfs  Confutation^  &c. 

\  BUNDANTfatigueand  wearinefs,  both  of  body  and 
JL\.  mind,  compelled  Mr  Jaifon  to  deep  this  night,  though 
his  reft  was  little  lei's  troublefome  than  his  waking:  he 
a^run  renewed  ail  thelabour  ofthe  day,and  had  not  even  the 
pleaiure  of  recovering  in  fancy,  what  he  ib  earneftly  wifhed 
jr.  reality  to  enjoy.  And  never  did  Caroline  ftand  more 
in  need  of  his  affiftance.  Some  little  time  after  her  depar- 
ture from  the  room,  Mis.  Searchwell,  out  of  her  great 
fcindnefs,  lent  one  of  her  nieces  to  inquire  of  the  young 
isdy  what  fiie  would  chuie  to  eat  and  drink,  as  fomething 
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was  neceflary  for  the  recruiting  of  her  fpirits.  The  mef- 
fenger  on  her  entrance  was  not  a  little  furprifed  to  behold 
Caroline  laid  along  upon  the  floor,  her  hand  i'uppurtinsj 
her  languid  head,  her  eyes  fixed  and  (tedfaft,  whence  full 
tears  ftole  mfenfibly  down  her  cheeks,  and  her  lovely  au- 
burn locks  hanging  dime veiled  about  her  head .  She  fpoke 
and  curtfied  i  but  Caroline  took  no  notice*  (he  again  re- 
newed her  add  re  fs,  but  equally  unobferved  ;  and  not  dar- 
ing to  advance  farther,  flood  with  the  door  half  open,  and 
a  third  time  requeued  to  know  what  Hie  would  be  pleafed 
to  eat  or  drink  j  and  whether  (he  would  not  arife  from  that 
uneafy  pofture.  Caroline  then  turned  her  eyes,  and  fhak- 
ing  her  head,  replied,  *  It  is  far  from  uneafy  to  me,  child 
—Wbentke  mind" sat  eafe.  the  body" s delicate. — Ah,  poor 
father!  cruelty  in  a  child  is  ftrangely  unnatural :  ah,  me  ! 
what  a  long  (lory  have  I  to  tell !  how  pitiful  !  fure  it  will 
make  you  cry  like  me  ;  for  indeed,  I  don't  deferve  luch 
barbarous  ufage.  It  was  but  two  years  ago,  and  I  was 
fo  happy — but  it  is  gone ;  quite  gone,  and  I  am  content 
to  be  rnifera-ble!  If  I  c«uld  but  die  ! — ah,  poor  Lucy! — 
dear,  dear  fitter  what  a  thing  it  is  to  think  of!'  Thus  fhe 
was  proceeding,  when  the  girl  withdrew,  and  in  aftrange 
affright  told  Mrs  Ssarchwell,  that  the  woman  was  certain- 
ly mad.  She,  by  no  means  unuied  to  fuch  tricks,  as  me 
cnlled  them,  d — 'd  the  girl  for  a  frefh-water  fool,  and 
waddled  away  to  know  the  truth  of  this  deplorable  rela- 
tion. She  opened  the  door  with  fome  force,  and  fixing 
her  eyes  on  Caroline,  who  ftill  remained  in  the  fame  pof- 
ture, '  Hey-day,  quoth  fhe,  what's  hereto  do,  mifs?  up, 
up,  and  no  more  of  thele  vagaries,  or  I  mail  find  fome 
means  to  make  you  1' — *  I  know  you  will  P  faid  Caroline, 
itarting  up  and  trembling  in  every  joint — '  Pray,  pray 
tell  me  where  I  am  to  go  next;  but  don't  kill  me  quite/ 
— '  Kill  you  !  replied  Mrs.  Searchwell;  you  are  a  pretty 
young  devil :  what,  would  you  lay  murder  to  my  charge 
—ha,  would  you  fo?  but  I'll  do  for  you,  I  warrant. 
Come,  come,  fit  down  in  peace  and  quietnefs,  do  as  you 
aie  ordered  and  nobody  mall  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head. 
None  of  this  fooling  and  nonfenfe  :  let's  have  no  more  of 
it.  What  do  you  think  people  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
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wait  on  fuch  peevifli  perverfe  devils  as  you  are  ?' — « Is  fhe 
dead,  Madam  !  faid  Caroline,  quite  cold  and  dead  ?  The 
poor  girl !  fure  (he  is  not  dead  yet  j  I  would  die  with  her, 
if  you  pleafe.' — {  What  a  plague  does  (he  mean  now  ! 
faid  the  mother :  fhe  feems  not  to  be  in  her  fen^s,  indeed. 
Who  dead  ?  who  do  you  mean,  child  ?  what  makes  you 
talk  of" dying?' — c  Nay,  faid  Caroline,  it  was  but  three 
days  ago,  and  I  fancied  myfelf  in  heaven !  but  woe  is  me ! 
I  (hall  never  go  thither,  for  I  loft  try  guidej  he  was 
drowned,  and  I  faw  him  (ink. — Ob,  that  I  could  but  have 
funk,  down  with  him  P — *  There's  no  talking  with  her 
now,  faid  the  old  woman  to  her  nieces  ;  we  muft  confult 
what  to  do.  Let  us  go — fee,  fatten  the  door  :  would  the 
devil  had  the  picking  the  bones  of  all  your  curfed  proud, 

modtft,  virtuous  b ss  !'    Juft  as  (he  was  defcending 

downftairs,  Mr.  Dookaib  made  his  appearance,  to  whom 
(he  related  the  above  with  feveral  aggravating  circum- 
ftances :  and  thofe  two  minifters  of  darknefs  laid  their 
heads  together  how  belt  to  proceed  in  the  grand  affair  of 
her  ruin.  Plain  it  was  to  both  of  them,  that  they  could 
never  hope  to  fucceed  by  any  fair  means  ;  perfuafion  they 
found  perfectly  fruidefs :  but  then  the  great  point  to  be 
confidered  was,  how  not  to  lofe  the  profits  of  her  firft  prof- 
titution ,  for  the  profits  arifmg  from  hence  are  to  theie 
kind  of  traders  generally  very  considerable.  It  was  not 
poflible  to  introduce  her  as  they  could  wifh ;  the  only 
fcheme,  therefore,  which  they  could  devife,  was  to  agree 
with  a  friend,  whom  they  had  ready  for  the  firft  enjoy- 
ment of  her,  and  to  put  him  privately  to  bed  to  her,  when 
fhe  was  afleep,  fecure,  and  thinking  no  evil.  Thus  they 
concerted  and  planned  the  ruin  of  this  miferable  girl;  not 
at  all  moved,  nor  in  the  leaft  affe&ed,  that  her  fenles 
feemed  dilturbed,  and  her  mind  entirely  difordered.  Alas ! 
that  any  of  the  humsn  fpecies  mould  ever  arrive  at  fuch  a 
pitch  of  iniquity  !  that  anyj-^bearing  the  ftamp  of  huma- 
nity, fhould  be  able  to  contrive  fuch  diabolical  mifchief ! 
But  worfe  than  worit  of  all  is  it,  that  a  woman  mould 
thus  give  up  all  that  is  valuable  in  her  fex,  abandon  all 
rernorit-,  and  be  thus  mad  in  cruelty  and  guilt.  What 
mult  we  think  of  thole  who  encourage  fuch  wretches,  who 
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frequent  fuchhoufes,arid  become  themfelves  the  chief  means 
of  io  much  fin,  forrow,  infamy,  and  di  lire  is  !  Ye  ions  of 
plealiire,  ye  children  of /hame,  reflet,  and  be  admoniihed 
— enter  not  the  gates  of  the  wicked  woman, for  fcorpions  are 
in  her  chambers,  and  in  her  dwellings  lurk  poilbnous  ad- 
ders. Take  them  not  to  thy  boibm,  cherilh  them  not  to  thy 
own  deltruclion  j  for  they  will  wound,  thty  will  fting  thee, 
even  after  the  moft  mortal  fort:  they  will  ilirg  thy  foul ;  and 
to  what  phyikian  canlt  thou  apply  for  fo  deadly  a  difeafe  ? 
"  Not  all  the  poppy,  nor  mandragora, 
Nor  all  the  drowfy  fyrups  of  the  world, 
Can  tver  medicine  thee  to  that  fwect  deep," 
that  bleit  repole,  which  in  innocence  thou  halt  enjoyed, 
and  which  only  is  the  gift  of  uprightnefs  and  integrity  j 
for  no  man,  alas !  can  minilter  to  a  mind  difeafed — 
"  Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  tables  of  the  brain  j 
Nor  with  a  fweet  oblivious  antidote 
Ckanfe  the  ftuff'd  boiom  of  that  perilous  ftuff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart." 

Beware  therefore  of  fo  dangerous,  fo  Incurable  a  diftem- 
perj  ktep  thyfootlteps  from  any  approaches  to  evil,  and 
guard  well  thy  heart  from  every  incentive  to  iniquity  :  fo 
fhall  fwect  repoie  play  cheerfully  around  thee,  and  the 
children  of  true  virtue  conltamly  delight,  blefs,  comfort, 
and  fecurc  thee. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Dookalb  agrees  with  a  Jew  for  thefirft  Enjoyment  of 
Caroline,  borne  Reflections  on  the  Humanity  oj  the  Jt<vus. 
Mr.  Jaifoti's  ill  Sutcefs  and  Chagrin.  fie  meets  ewith 
Mifs  J^nny  and  Mr,  Foriebrand.  Falls  into  an  unlucky 
Quarre!,  and  prepares  to  fight. 

*~i  MiE  matter  being  perfectly  fettled  between  Mrs. 
JL  Scarchwell  and  Mr.  Dookalb,  who  were  to  go  macks 
in  the  profits  ariling  from  Caroline's  firlt  debauchery,  as 
a  lib  in  the  next  lak  of  her  to  the  honourable  ftation  of  a 
miltrds,  Dookalb  took  upon  him  to  inform  their  friend, 
whom  thty  propofed  to  favour  with  this  happy  enjoyment, 
this  bleji  dcitruftion  of  an  innocent  girl.  The  gentleman 
fixtd  upon  was  a  man,  indeed,  to  lay  truth,  riot  of  the 
religion  j  though,  1  fear,  it  will  yet  refitci  no 
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honour  upon  Chriftians  in  general.  One  would  conceive 
it  impofiible,  did  not  daily  experience  prove  the  contrary, 
fora  Chriftian  to  perpetrate  luch  blackcrirnes  r-gainft  any 
of  thofe  whom  his  religion  obliges  him  to  love  ashimfelf, 
to  erleem  as  brethren  and  fitters,  and  to  honour  in  the  fame 
degree  that  he  honours  his  own  body,  intereft  and  repu- 
tation. I  fay,  one  would  conceive  it  impoffib'.e  for  Chrif- 
tians to  do  luch  things !  but  there  is  no  great  wonder,  that 
a  Jewlhouldbegladand  ready  to  defile  and  deftroy  a  Cnrif- 
tian  virgin  ;  fmce,  betides  the  pleaiures  of  enjoyment,  there 
is  alfo  a  double  pleafure  in  feeding  his  cankered  revenge,  in 
that  he  deflowers  a  maiden  of  theirs,  whole  name  he  hates. 
and  whofe  every  interelt  and  bleffing  he  would  rejoice  to 
blaft,  mildew,  and  ddtroy,  as  he  bialts  and  deftroys  the 
innocence  of  the  unhappy  virgin.  The  reader  will  want 
r.o  farther  information,  that  the;  perfon  pitched  upon  on  this 
occafion  was  a  Jew.  He  was  alfo,  we  may  be  aflured,  a 
wealthy  one  ;  he  was  ahb  a  man  advanced  in  years  :  nay, 
he  was  a  huiband  too  j  and  more  than  that,  a  father  of 
ions  and  daughters !  As  loon  as  Mr.  Dookalb  informed 
him  of  the  acceptable  news,  that  Mrs.  Search-vell  had  at 
that  time  a  young  lady  of  inimitable  charms,  a  perfon  fit 
for  a  monarch,  wanton,  warm,  and  pleating,  unenjoyed, 
and  yet  untouched  hy  man,  with  a  (km  white  and  frnooth 
as  the  down  of  a  (wan,  hair  brown  as  the  hazle,  eyes 
ftriking  fire  at  every  glance,  bofom  heaving  with  throbs 
of  amorous  ecrtafy }  and  much,  very  much  betides: — and 
that  out  of  her  fingular  friendship  to  him,  at  fuch  a  price, 
he,  even  he  only,  Ihculd  have  the  high  rapture  of  rifling 
her  virginity.  Soon  as  Dookaib  informed  him  thereof, 
his  black  fhining  eyes  rolled  with  greedy  rapture,  his 
mouth  churned,  and  he  gave  a  deadly  fmile  of  approba- 
tion, belpeaking  at  once  his  delight  anJ  his  rancour.  So, 
when  the  wolf  that  has  long  prowled  around  the  fold,  at 
length  feizes  the  (howy  lamb  which  the  (hepherds  have  fe- 
cured  from  his  hungry  jaws  ;  he  Sharpens  his  teeth  with 
great  fury,  rolls  with  livid  indignation  his  fiery  eye- balls, 
and  with  joyful  fiercenefs  tears  the  quivering  limbs  of  the 
bleating  innocent,  and  quarfs  with  delight  the  warm  life's 
blood  as  it  fpouts  from  the  tender  veins  : — thus  did  the 
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Jew,  -T  now,-  riot  in  imagination  ;  and  clafping  Mr. 
Djokaltfs  hand  with  inexprcfiible  force,  allured  his  good 
friend  that  nothing  could  ib  much  oblige  him,  and  that  he 
would  punctually  be  thereat  the  hour  and  time  appointed. 
Thus  tar  all  fucceeds  well,  and  to  the  wifhes  of  thefede- 
ftroyers  :  thus  far  fortune  fails  along  with  them  j  and 
every  fcheme  which  they  concert  is  happily  profperous  to 
the  ruin  of  Caroline,  and  to  the  fatiating  their  hellifh 
revenge,  and  thirft  of  money.  Let  us  awhile  leave  her  in 
this  fearful  (ituationj  and  return  to  Mr.  Jaifon,  whom,  I 
fear,  we  mail  find  in  no  lefs  diftrels,  though  in  lefs  dan- 
ger j  in  no  lefs  anxiety  and  horror,  though  in  far  lefs 
probability  of  dtftruttion  and  mifery. 

He  aroie  early  in  the  morning,  renewed  his  foimer  in- 
quiries, but  fruitlefs  as  at  firftj  and  under  the  apprehen- 
ilon  of  every  misfortune,  dragged  his  lifelefs  limbs  to  the 
houfe  of  Mrs.  Stevens.  In  vain  was  every  confolation  from 
thegoodMrs.Hodfbn  :  unavailing  every  gleam  ot  comfort 
propol'ed,  every  fhadow  of  hope  offered  to  him.  To  fay 
truth,  that  excellent  woman  was  little  lefs  concerned  and 
afflicted  than  he,  for  the  lofs  of  poor  Caroline  5  and  though 
Mrs.  Stevens  obieived  fomething  more  in  Mr.  Jailon 
than  a  common  anxiely,  yet  (he  attributed  all  to  the  good- 
nefs  of  her  nephew's  hear!,  and  was,  amid  ft  her  forrow  for 
Caroline,  pleafed  with  the  humanity  and  tender  benevo- 
Jence  of  Mr.  Jaiibn.  When  the  mind  is  uneafy  and  dif- 
fatisfied,  every  place  foon  grows  tedious  and  <4.ifpleafingj 
we  carry  our  own  happinefs  or  mifery  always  in  our  own 
bofoms.  Hence  it  was  that  Mr.  Jaiibn  was  quickly  tired 
with  this  company,  and  again  failied  forth  to  fearch  and 
fee,  though  hopelets  of  finding,  and  perfectly  abandoned 
todefpair.  Mrs.  Hodfon,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Stevens,  was 
of  opinion,  that,  without  duubf,  Caroline  was  by  fume 
means  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  .D^okalb;  a  matter 
which  Mr.  Jaifon  alfo  thoroughly  and  perfectly  believed  ; 
but  he  was  affured  he  could  not  procure  any  information 
from  Dookalb  himfelf,  whom  he  had  fo  feverely  treat- 
ed, and  with  whom  he  had  made  fo  great  a  breach.  He 
was  therefore  in  a  perfect  uv(t  which  way  to  proceed,  and 
knew  not  how  to  direct  himfelf,  or  what  fchtmc  to  pro- 
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po'te,  that  he  m'ght  find  out  the  vlllany,  and  detect  the 
fraud.  He  confidered  with  himfelf,  whether  he  could  not 
ieize  Dookalb  upon  fufpicionj  and  with  this  vain  defign 
in  his  head,  determined  to  confult  one  of  his  friends  emi- 
nent in  the  law ;  but,  in  the  interim,  he  bethought  himfelf 
of  letting  Peter,  his  man,  honeft  Peter,  to  work  with  Mr. 
Dookalb's  fervants,  if  pofTible,  to  obtain  fome  information 
from  them.  With  this  refolution  he  returned  to  his  cham- 
bers ;  but  to  his  mortification  found  Peter  abfent,  though 
he  had  given  him  a  particular  and  exact  charge  ,to  be  at 
home.  Enraged  and  difappointed,  he  fat  down  and  wept, 
agitated  and  tolled  about  by  fuch  a  variety  of  diftuibing 
paflions:  a  little  recovered,  at  length,  he  made  the  beft  of 
his  way  to  his  friend  the  lawyer's.  He  too  was  ablent  j 
and  thus  continually  difappointed,  vexed,  .and  chagrined, 
he  knew  not  what  courie  to  take,  or  whither  to  apply  him- 
felf for  eafe  of  mind,  arid  any  tolerable  alkviatien  of  his 
cliftrefles.  As  crofting  Fleeet-ftreet,  ablbrbed  in  melan- 
choly, and  thus  funk  in  grief,  in  a  fmall  private  court,  a 
iemale  voice  affaulted  him,  and  a  gentle  pat  on  the  moulder 
caufed  him  to  turn  j  when  behold  Mifs  Jenny  Stevens,  with 
a  fnjart  young  fpark  attending  her !  She  began  with  tell- 
ing him,  (lie  could  not  help  laughing  mod  egregioufly  to 
fee  him  ibdown-caft,  fo  hanging  his  head,  and  looking  po- 
iitively  like  a  man  of  fifty  1  She  rallied  him  prettily  on  the 
occalion,  and  went  on  to  inform  him,  that  flie  had  a  moll 
dear  piece  of  news  to  acquaint  him  with,  which  was,  that 
i'weet  *****  mouth  was  quite  well  again,  and  he  propofed 
to  ling  the  ntxt  night  at  the  houfe.  *  I  allure  you,  Sir, 
laid  i  he  gentleman  attending  her,  it  is  very  true  j  I  break- 
fafted  myfelfwith  Mr.  *****  at  his  girl's  this  morning; 
and  a  fine  boy  Ihe  has  brought  him  indeed;  a  very  fine 
boy  upon  my  honour!' — *  Impertinent  nonfenfe  !  replied 
Mr.  Jailbn  ;  what  is  all  this  folly  to  me? — think  you,  I 
concern  mykH  with  the  idle  affairs  of  *****and  the  fcenes 
of  vice  and  infamy  tranfa£ied  by  men  who  deferve  not  the 
notice  of  a  gentltman,  and  who  (hould  be  mentioned  only 
with  pity  or  fcorn?  And  do  you  imagine,  Sir,  it  reflects 
any  honour  upon  yourfelf  to  hoail  oi  an  intimacy  with  tuch 
per  Tons,  and  a  knowledge  of  the  tlaik  icenes  of  their  (hame 
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ami  iniquity  ?  If  yovi  do,  I  leave  you  to  enjoy  the  honour, 
2nd  urn  your  very  humble  fervant.' — '  Hold,  hold,  Sir ! 
faid  Jenny's  beau  :  you  are  not  gone  yet,  d — e  : — you  are 
Dot  gone  yet  ;  d — e,  Sir,  I  aflure  you,  upon  my  honour, 
you  are  not ! — No,  no,  we  mult  talk  a  little  more  on  this 
bead.  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  ?  I  am  as  good  agentle- 
«mn,  Sir,  as  yourfeH — d — e,  Sir,  am  I  !  and  not  uft-cl  to 
take  fuch  treatment.  I  wear  a  i'word,  Sir — here  it  is — I 
iay,  I  wear  afword,  Sir,  and  expect  you  to  give  me  iatis- 
fadtion,  Sir — d — e  do  I,  Sir,  upon  my  honour,  ha!' — 
«  Step  into  the  coach,  young  gentltinan,  faid  Mr.  Jaifon, 
ibl'tiy,  and  leave  your  lady  to  find  her  way  home  alone  j 
jbe'U  go  and  decide  the  matter  wherever  you  fiiall  be  pleaf- 
ed  to  appoint.' — '  O,  aye,  Sir,  quoth  he,  with  ail  my 
fceart.  By'e  my  dear,  dear  Jenny,  I'll  juft  go  do  for  this 
youth  ;  juft  make  the  light  (hine  through  his  body — d — el 
and  then,  my  dear,  and  then! — you  underitand  me,  child 
— ha,  fay  no  more!' — '  O  Lord,  Mr.  Fortebrand,  laid 
jenny,  pray  let  me  go! — I  never  law  a  duel  in  my  life  j 
I  never  law  a  man  killed  fince  I  was  born ;  I  long  to  fee 
a  man  killed  :  pray  let  me  go  with  you  !  Dear  Mr,  For- 
tebrand-, dcn't  (tick  him  j  don't  ftic.k  poor  Mr.  Jaiion, 
without  he'il  let  me  go  and  fee  you  do  it !' 

-  Vexed  and  difTatisfied  as  Mr.  Jaifon  was,  he  could  not 
forbear  laughing  at  the  folly  and  impertinence  of  this  idle 
girl  5  and  at  the  lame  time  reflecting  upon  the  abfurdiry  of 
regarding  any  affront  from  io  iniignificant  a  wretch  as 
this  g?.y  gallant  Ipirit,  fylr.  Fortebrand,  in  whole  blood, 
s,  by  tliis  meaDs,  he  might  ijnhrue  his  hands,  and 
be  irKvie,  fora  foolifli  word  or  two,  the  object  both  of  hu- 
man an-J  Divine ju'.igrm-nt.  The  confideration  ofotfendingj 
the  huter,  and  tailing  into  the  hands  of  angered  Omni- 
potence, for  ipillingthe  blood  of  one  of  his  creatures,  fa 
wrought  Upon  him,  that  ht  even  fiiuddered  at  the  thought, 
and  turned  pale  upon  the  re  collect  ion  of  his  near  approach 
to  the  aft.  Mr.  Fortebrand  obicived  this,  and  confii  tied 
it,  not  unrenfonhbly,  into  fear;  even 'into  fear  of  his 
dread tul  and  puilVant  leif,  who  had  thus  boldly  challenged, 
and  thus  fliewed  his  high  courage  and  exalted  fpirit.  It 

s  u^L  to  be  wondered  at,  .it  he  triumphed  foii^ewhat  en 
O 


158  THE    SISTERS. 

the  occafion,  and  with  an  air  of  great  contempt—'  Come, 
come,  Sir,  laid  he,  let  us  have  no  trifling  ! — for  my  part, 

I  am  refolved  to  vindicate  my  honour — d e,  a  man's 

honour,  Sir,  is  better  than  his  life  ! — What  is  life  with- 
out honour  ? — As  to  the  lady,  I  mould  be  always  glad 
to  oblige  a  lady  j  but  I  leave  that  to  you,  Sir  ;  you  may 
do  as  you  pleafe.  I  am  at  prefent  hungry  only  for  ho- 
nour; my  foul,  d e,  is  athirft  only  for  reputation. 

Come,  Sir,  let  us  try  ;  yours  or  mine.' — « I  believe,  faid 
jMr.  Jaiibn,  it  might  be  better,  Sir,  if  we  faw  this  young 
lady  home  firft,  and  cooled  a  little  upon  this  ram  hafty 
matter :  there  is  no  reaibn  why  you  or  I  mould  be  the 
means  of  each  other's  deftruftion  ;  and  for  my  own  part, 
as  I  by  no  means  defire  to  die  juft  yet,  fo  am  I  by  no 
means  defirous  to  rob  you  of  life.' — *  No,  no,  Sir,  replied 
Fonebrand  ;  of  that  I  believe  there  is  not  much  danger 

— I  believe  there  is  not  much  danger  of  that :  d e  if 

I  am  not  furprifed,  that  there  mould  be  fuch  fcoundrels 
in  the  world,  as  dare  to  affront  a  man  of  honour  or  his 
friends,  and  then  not  to  have  the  courage  to  make  him  „ 
IhtisfacTion.  Idon'tunderftand,!  fay, Sir,  that  there  mould 
be  fuch  fcoundrels.' — *  No  hari  language,  neither,  Sir, 
faid  Mr.  Jaiibn  ;  beware  ot  that }  it  ill  becomes  the  gen- 
tleman, and  the  man  of  honour,  which  you  Ib  boall 
yourfelf  to  be  :  but  I  think,  and  I  hope  in  fo  thinking  I 
behave  like  a  gentleman,  that  for  fuch  fl;ght  matters  it 
is  fcarce  worth  while  to  endanger  both  our  lives  every 
way,  to  the  fword  and  to  juftice  ;  and  to  the  juftice  of 
the  Supreme  Avenger  of  blood,  no  lefs  than  to  that  of 
the  temporal  judge — and  therefore,  if  you  think  like  ine, 
you  will  be  glad  that  we  quit  fccres,  and  leave  each  other 
juft  as  we  were  at  firlh' — *  None  of  your  cant,  ST  ;  none 
of  your  d — 'd  hypocritical  cant,  Sir,  replied  Fortebrand, 
of  Supreme  Avengers,  and  hell  and  the  devil — I  fear 
neither  one  nor  t'other — I  have  been  better  educated,  Sir — > 
I  have  had  wiler  and  better  notions  than  all  thU  inftilled 
into  me — old  wives  tales  to  keep  fools  and  children  in 
awe — Come,  come,  Sir,  none  of  this — I  fay,  you  are  a 
coward,  a  fcoundrel  and  a  poltroon — and  I'll  poft  you 
for  fuch  in  every  coffee- houfe,  if  you  dou't  fi^ht,  Sir, — ». 
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if  you  do  not — -Sir — draw  your  little  blade,  and  let  me 
touch  you  a  death- tip  under  the  firth  rib  of  your  left 

fide— d t,  Sir.' — *  Aye,  do,  do,  Mr.  Fortebrand  ; 

tlo,  if  he  won't  fight — fo  I  would,  I  am  lure,  it  1  was  a 
man  P  faid  Jenny.  Mr.  Jaifon  was  fired  with  reientment 
at  this,  and  could  not  reftrain  his  choier — but  taking 
him  by  the  arm,  '  Come,  fritnd,  faid  he,  I  attend  you  i 
No  trifling  now — for,  by  the  eternal  heavens,  I'll  chaftife 
that  inlblent  tongue  of  yours  !'  So  faying,  he  advanced 
towards  a  coach,  and  they  Itepped  into  it,  leaving  Mifs 
Jenny,  much  chagrined  and  much  difcontented,  behind  j 
who,  neverthelels,  called  another  coach,  ordered  the 
coachman  to  drive  after  that  in  which  the  gentlemen  be- 
fore her  were,  and  to  follow  it  wherever  it  went.  The 
converfation  being  nothing  particular,  or  diverting  enough 
to  find  a  place  in  this  our  hiftory,  we  will  endeavour  to 
amuie  the  reader  a-while  with  a  ihort  account  of  Mr. 
Fortebrand,  while  our  heroes  haften  over  the  ftony  ftreets, 
and  are  rapidly  rattled  to  the  fcene  of  combat  j  where,  O 
god  of  war,  we  invoke  thy  pretence,  fierce  clattering  thy 
brazen  fliield  !  and  bring  with  thee,  too,  thy  favourite 
queen  of  love j  (he  perchance  may  foothe  every  difference, 
andcaufe  olive-crowned  peace  to  interpofe  between  thele 
fiery  heroes,  death-denouncing,  and  big  with  the  hopes  of 
defti  u<5lion . 

CHAP.  VI. 

Mr.  Forte  brands  Education  and  Cbaracler.  'The  fa- 
tal Conference  of  the  Duel.  Peter's  anxious  Inquiry  af- 
ter kis  Majier.  A  Note  from  Mifs  Jenny.  Its  E/effs, 
and  Peter's  farther  Anxiety. 

MR.  Fortebrand  was  the  eldeft  and  favourite  fen  of 
an  eminent  r.nd  wealthy  merchant  j  who,  fo  ex- 
ceeding great  was  his  fondneis  for  this  darling  child,  could 
fcarce  ever  fuffer  him  from  his  light  j  much  lei's  could  he 
be  perfuaded  to  fend  him  out  to  fchool,  left  matters  mould 
be  harfli,  and  not  kind  enough  to  him,  and  left  the  poor 
little  boy  (hould  be  whipped  and  ill  ufed  :  for  which  rea- 
fcn  lie  placed  him  at  a  neighbouring  academy,  the  mafter 
of  which  was  one  ot  theft  commonly  known  by  the  name 
of  Undertakers  :  that  is,  to  explain  the  term,  one  who 

O  Z 
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undertakes  to  keep  a  ichool  or  academy,  (as  they  are 
pleated  to  call  it)  though  himfelf  utterly  unqualified  tor 
the  bufinefs  j  which  therefore  he  performs  by  certain  pcr- 
icns  called  afliftants,  or  ufliers,  over  which  he  is  the  iu- 
preme  governor  \  and,  as  carrying  a  very  grave,  fedauj, 
and  compofed  outride,  obtains  tne  character  of  a  very 
wile  and  learned  man  ;  while  content  with  that  character, 
he  maintains  himfelf  well,  and  clears  a  considerable  fum 
of  money.  Under  one  of  thefe  gentlemen  little  Mafter 
Fortebrand  began  his  ttudies  :  and  here  he  was  taught  to 
dance,  fence,  write,  cypher,  talk  French,  to  read  his  Ac- 
cidence,, and  ride  the  great  horfe.  And  having  continued 
here  near  twelve  years,  came  out  perfectly  adroit  in  the 
principal  parts  of  thefe  fciences  j  being  efteemed  to  dance, 
to  ride,  and  to  fence,  as  well  as  any  young  gentleman  of 
the  prefent  age.  His  father,  being  a  man  of  considerable 
fortune,  and  daily  increaling  his  ellate,  determined  to 
bring  his  fon  up  a  gentleman  ;  that  is  to  fay,  he  deter- 
mined to  bring  him  up  to  nothing  j  and  for  that  purpoiie 
he  made  him  a  prefent  of  a  pair  of  bays,  and  a  genteel 
phaeton,  and,  allowing  him  a  considerable  ilipend,  gave 
him  to  know  he  was  to  be  his  own  mafter.  He  had, 
above  all  this,  the  felicity  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  art 
ufher  at  the  academy,  who  was  a  profefled  deift,  or  free- 
thinker j  or,  if  you  pleafe,  a  revilerof  religion  in  general, 
A  ttrift  acquaintance  was  contracted  between  thefe  two 
worthies,  and  Mr.  Fortebrand  imbibed  all  Mr.  Bru/ha- 
bout's  rtligious  Jentiments :  ib  that  he  fate  very  eafy  as 
to  obligations  of  that  ibrt,  and  could  fee  no  kind  ofr  mo- 
ral turpitude  in  keeping  a  girlj  in  debauching  a  wife,  in 
/hufiling  at  a  gaming-table,  in  duelling,  in  drinking,  and 
a  long  et  cetera.  Fraught  with  principles  like  the ie,  he 
lived  what  the  gay  world  calls  a  polii  e  life.  He  had  gen- 
teel apartments  at  the  other  end  of  the  town,  occupied  by 
as  genteel  a  lady:  he  was  conftant  at  every  public  place, 
intimate  with  every  pel  ion  of  quality  and  tafte,  and  deep 
in  thefecrets  of  the  town  j  infomuch  tint  he  wiiseitx'em'ci 
one  of  the  molt  knowing,  as  well  as  the  moit  gallant  mea 
of  the  town.  For  there  are,  reader,  men  of  the  town,  as 
welJ  as  women  j  and  believe  me,  the  term  is  no  lefs  re- 
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proachful  to  one  than  the  other.  Such  was  Mr.  Forte- 
brand's  birth,  life,  and  education  :  ib  that  we  find  Mr. 
Jaifon  had  an  enemy  to  encounter,  much  more  important 
and  formidable  than,  I  dare  venture  to  pronounce,  he  ap- 
peared at  firft,  either  to  Mr.  Jaifon  or  the  reader;  how- 
ever, it  was  now  impoffible  for  either  to  retraft,  ftripped 
as  they  were  for  the  combat,  and  ready  to  engage  in  the 
moft  private  part  of  the  Green  Park,  the  place  agreed 
upon  and  deftined  for  one  of  their  falls  !  Mr.  Jaifon  had 
conceived  fo  poor  and  bafe  an  opinion  of  his  antagoni^, 
that  he  imagined  he  would  not  dare  to  fight  when  they 
came  to  the  very  point ;  or  that,  if  he  did,  a  flight  wound 
would  terrify  him  and  put  an  end  to  the  quarrel.  But 
how  greatly  was  he  deceived  to  find  him  well  {killed  in 
the  fcience,  and  calling  for  the  utmoft  care  to  ward  off 
his  thrufts,  and  to  parry  his  excellent  fets  !  Mr.  Jaifon, 
however,  was  no  lefs  fkilled  in  the  fcience,  and  obliged, 
by  felf-defence,  to  exert  ail  his  activity  and  art.  Ifcac- 
cordingly  proved  fuccefsful,  and  a  well-made  pafs  enter- 
ed his  fide,  and  down  fell  the  vanquifhed,  groaning  hero 
to  the  ground  !  Mr.  Jaifon  defired  to  make  hands,  and 
proceeded  according  to  the  rules  of  honour  eftablimedon 
iuch  occafions,  promifed  to  make  the  beft  of  his  way 
for  a  furgeon,  and  in  great  fear  and  precipitation,  retir- 
ed from  this  unhappy,  miferable  field  of  combat.  Jenny, 
by  fomemiftake  of  the  coachman,  did  not  arrive  till  the 
duel  was'  ended,  and  with  big  woe  and  lamentation  flie 
wept  over  the  bleeding  wound  of  her  lover;  her  dear, 
gallant,  charming  man !  flie  ftaunched  the  blood  with 
her  apron,  and  called  aloud  for  afliltance  :  however,  be- 
fore anv  could  be  procured  on  her  part,  a  furgeon  came 
from  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  took  proper  care  of  Mr.  Forte- 
brand,  and  at  his  requeft  conveyed  him  to  his  houfe  in 
Park-ftreet.  There  we  will  leave  him  awhile,  and  the 
difconfolate  lady  attending  him,  while  we  return  to  lome 
more  material  concern  in  our  ftory,  and  fee  to  fome  more 
important  points,  which  appear  todeferve  our  attention. 
At  leaft  fo  we  muft  conclude  fromhoneft  Peter  j  whom 
his  matter,  as  we  may  remember,  left  in  his  chambers  with 
particular  injunctions  not  to  depart  from  thence  j  and 
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whole  departure,  perhaps,  was  one  principal  occafion  of 
this  unhappy  affair,  which  fo  perplexed,  diftreficd,  and 
afflicted  him.  Mr.  Jaifon  had  not  been  long  gone  from 
Mrs.  Stevens's,  when  Peter,  out  of  breath,  and  in  a  full 
fweat,  came  thither  to  inquire  for  his  mafter.  Miferably 
chagrined  was  he  to  find  him  departed  from  thence  : 
*  Plague  on"t,  quoth  he,  in  the  hearing  of  Mrs.  Hcdfon, 
this  is  always  the  cafe,  when  J  have  any  good  news  for 
him  !'  Which  me  eagerly  catching  at,  de fired  to  know 
the  particulars  of  it  ;  what  it  was  he  had  to  acquaint  his; 
mafter  with ;  and  whether  it  was  any  thing  concerning; 
Mifs  Caroline.  Peter  (hook  his  head,  and  fighed  deeply  > 
wifhing  he  could  but  find  his  mafter,  for  as  to  his  news 
it  concerned  nobody  but  him  ;  though,  in  truth,  it  was 
about  Mifs  Caroline:  and  fo  faying,  he  took  to  his  heels, 
and  away  he  ran  in  qneft  of  Mr.  Jaifon.  He  fought  him 
at  every  coffee  houfe,  and  at  every  tavern,  which  he  ufually 
frequented  :  he  inquired  of  every  acquaintance  and  com- 
panion }  and  perfectly  unfuccefsful,  returned  home  to  his 
matter's  chambers,  and  cuffed  his  ill  fortune  in  the  bit- 
ternefs  of  his  fpirit.  The  poor  fellow  did  not  know  what 
courie  to  take,  or  how  to  direct  himfelf.  He  refolved, 
however,  to  return  again  to  Mrs.  Stevens's  to  renew  his 
inquiry — but,  alas  !  every  thing  there  was  dark  as  at 
fulf,  and  all  intelligence  wanting.  Mrs.  Hodfon  was 
again  foliating  Peter  to  a  difcovery  of  the  important 
news,  when  a  violent  rap  at  the  do.or  made  the  houfe 
rino,  and  the  hearts  of  them  all  jump.  Peter  was  at  thedoor 
ftrft,  nothing  doubting  but  that  it  was  his  mafter  5  but, 
Chocking  disappointment !  behold  only  a  chairman  with 
a  note  ro  Mrs.  Stevens ;  which  as  foon  as  (he  had  opened 
and  read,  (lie  fcreamed  out,  and  was  ready  to  faint.  No 
wonder  Mrs.  Ho  lion  was  anxious  to  know  the  contents  : 
at  Mrs.  Stevens 's  delire  me  took  the  note,  and  read  to 
the  following  effect. 

*  Mifs  Stevenfs  compliments  to  her  mama,  and  hopes  fie"il  riot  be 
Mttgry  at  berfta\intr  ou!  longer  tban  jbe  intended — for  "Mr.  "Jafyn  ord 
Mr'.  Fortebrand  h°as/av^r  a  duel,  and  he  is  tilled  ^  and  at  Mr.  Cut  - 
</«/>'$,  farpan,  Par},  /tree!,  voihertfie  h  obliged  in  goyci  tra. 


THE  SISTERS.  163 

*  Miferable,  docking  itoiy,  indeed  !  my  poor  dear  ne- 
phew, faid  Mrs.  Hod  for,  with  ter.rs,  is  then,  alas  !  no 
more.'  Peter,  w  ho  (toed  at  the  door,  lirtenjng  to  the 
contents  of  the  note,  bur  It  in  upon  hearing  thele  words  j 
2nd  while  his  hair  ftood  an  end,  and  his  eyes  flared  with 
fright,  called  out — *  Where,  Madam;  where  the  devil 
did  you  fay  he  was  ?' — '  Here,  laid  (he,  poor  Peter  ;  take 
that  r.cte,  make  the  heft  of  your  way  to  where  it  direcls, 
and  bring  me  fbme  dire6l  intelligence.'  Upon  which  i]i$ 
gave  Peter  the  note  ;  who,  reading  it,  threw  it  to  the 
ground,  and  jumped  up  and  dcwn  like  a  madman,  crying 
out,—'  No,  no,  he  is  not  dead,  nw  rmfter  is  not  dead  : 
it  is  the  other,  Mr.  Forteraro — huzza  ! — and  he  is  net 
dead  neither — for  he  is  only  killed,  and  fhe  ftays  till  he 
dies — huzza  !— Oh,  rare  news !' — *  Is  the  fellow  mad  I 
faid  Mrs.  Hodfon  ;  give  me  the  note  again — '  (which 
leading  in  her  hurry  ill e  had  not  di(Unc~lly  obferved;) 
was  there  ever  fuch  abfurd  ronfenfe.  "  Mr.  Jaifqn  and 
Mr.  Fortebrand  has  fought  a  duel,  and  he  is  killed." — 
Who  is  killed  ?' — •'  O,  Mr.  Forteraro,  Madam,  (aid  Pe- 
ter, to  be  furej  my  mallei  knows  better  :  he  would  never 
bf  iuch  a  fool  to  be  killed  by  ever  a  Forteraro  of  them 
all." — '  But  then,  continued  Mrs.  Hodfon,  how  ftiangely 
does  fhe  go  on  :  he  is  killed,  and  yet  fhe  is  obliged  in 
good  manners  to  ftsy  till  he  dies.  I  am  apt  to  imagine 
neither  of  them  is  dead.' — '  You  muft  excufe  the  poor 
girl  in  her  fright,  Madam,  laid  Mrs.  Stevens  ;  we  are  all 
apt  to  miftakes  in  fuch  hurries.' — «  Oh,  aye,  t-xcuf  , 
quoth  Peter,  with  all  my  heart ;  we'll  excufe  it,  never 
fear,  if  fo  be  my  matter  has  but  kill'd  this  t'other  chap — 
we'll  excufe  it,  never  fear.' — '  Well,  Peter,  laid  Mrs. 
Hodfon,  to  be  certainly  informed  of  this  matter,  the  furell 
method  will  be  for  you  to  mnke  the  belt  of  your  way  to 
Mr.  Cut-deep's  in  Park  ftrect,  and  there  inform  yourieif 
of  the  whole  truth  of  the  matter — but  pray  be  expedi- 
tious 5  for  I  fhall  be  in  the  moft  miferable  anxiety  till  you 
return.' — '  O^ick  as  lightning,  Madam,  faid  Peter,  I 
am  gone.'  And  fj  faying,  he  jumped  from  the  room, 
and  made  the  beft  of  his  way  to  the  place  appointed.  But 
was  ever  chagrin  or  difappointment  equal  to  that  of  poor 


164  THE  SISTERS. 

Peter's  !  When  arrived  there,  he  found  Mr.  Fortebrano1, 
as  they  told  him,  dying  j  his  matter  fled  nobody  could  tell 
whither  j  and,  as  Peter  obferved,  very  likely  gone  from 
town,  and  making  the  bed  of  his  way  towards  France. 
'  And  now,  faid  Peter,  within  himfelf.  was  there  ever 
fuch  an  unlucky  dog  as  my  mafter,  except  it  be  myfelf ! 
he  is  as  unlucky  a  man — I  can  never  find  him  now — no, 
that  is  impoflible  ;  for,  to  follow  him  through  his.  lurk- 
ing holes  can't  be  done,  and  to  go  after  him  abroad — for 
they  lay  all  duellifts  go  abroad — I  dare  not — the  fea  is  no 
place  for  me — Ib  my  mafter  will  lofe  his  country  j  I  fliall 
lofe  my  matter;  Mil's  Caroline  will  lofe  all  that  (he  has  ; 
and  my  old  mailer,  his  father,  will  go  mad  ;  his  mother 
will  run  crazy  j  Mrs.  Hodfon  will  p,o  befide  herfeif ;  and 
there  will  be  a  rare  company  for  Bedlam.  Plague  take 
this  fighting  ! — I  never  liked  it,  never  in  my  life — and 
what  to  do,  I  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  direcliy  to  be 
hanged.  O,  my  old  fong  }  now  for  you — 

«<  When  doubts  and  fears  diflurb  the  bread, 
The  prefent  thoughts  are  always  belt  j 
Tis  mad  to  go,  'tis  vain  to  ftay — 
Tlun  hafte  to  chambers,  hafte  away." 

CHAP.  VII. 

A  Reflexion  on  Duelling,  &c.     Peter's  unexpected  Sur- 
prife.     Mr.  Jaifons  eager  Solicitude.     Some  Information 

f\ed  of  Caroline.  A  Re folution  formed  upon  it. 
ETER  had  either  knowingly  or  wilfully  forgot  that 
he  was  to  return  to  Mrs.  Hodfon,  and  give  her  fome 
information  concerning  the  ftate  of  this  matter,  which 
gave  her  fuch  uneafineis,  and  pierced  her  to  the  ioul  j  not 
only  on  account  of  her  fears  for  Mr.  Jaifon,  but  from  a 
religious  motive,  tc  think  that  he  could  be  fo  extremely 
deaf  to  the  calls  of  conscience  and  every  facred  ti?,  as  to 
adventure  on  any  condition  to  expo'e  hi.s  own  life,  or  to 
run  the  hazard  of  taking  away  that  of  another — falfe  ho- 
nour,  and  vain  thirlt  of  applaufe !  The  good  man  builds 
on  another  foundation ;  and  efletmlng  it  fo  far  from  a  re- 
proach upon  him,  not  to  relent  and  revenge  an  injury, 
he  thinks  it  the  higheft  pitch  of  his  duty  to  forgive  ail 
that  offend  him,  and  to  iliew  his  couvsgeas  well  in  4  no. 
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ble  fuffering,  as  ablood-thirfty  action.  Learn,  ye  men 
of  blood  and  honour,  learn  the  price  of  a  life,  learn  the 
price  of  an  immortal  foul :  fear  to  deface  the  Divine  image, 
fear  to  fpill  the  blood  of  them  whofe  avenger  is  the  Al- 
mighty !  learn  to  be  meek,  to  forgive,  and  pardon  ;  ceaie 
to  boil  with  refentment ;  learn  humility,  and  be  at  peace ! 
With  reflexions  fomewhat  like  thele,  perhaps,  Mrs. 
Hodfon  amufed  herfelf  and  thofe  who  were  prefent  with 
her  on  this  melancholy  occafion:  and  fat  with  painful  fo- 
licitude  expelling  Peters  return.  Being  at  length  wea- 
ried out  of  all  degree  of  patience,  Mrs.  Stevens  and  me 
feiblved  themfelves  to  go  and  inquire  after  the  truth  of 
the  ftory,  and  thereafbns  of  Petfr's  delay.  They  werenQ 
fooner  introduced,  than  Mifs  Jenny  carnedown  to  them  and 
informed  them  of  the  whole  rife  and  progrefs  of  the  quarrel 
and  conteft,  and  of  Mr.  Fortebrand's  fituation,whom  Mr. 
Cut-deep  looked  upon  to  be  in  imminent  danger  j  though 
he  was  not  peremptory  in  declaring  whether  the  wound 
was  mortal  or  rot.  However,  Jenny  obierved  to  them, 
that  Mr.  Jaifon  \vus  fled,  and  if  Mr.  Fortebrand  died,  (he 
did  not  imagine  but  that  his  friends  would  proiecute  him 
to  the  utrnoiK  Words  can  fcarcely  defcribe  the  ftate  of 
Mrs.  Hodfon's  mind  5  nor  was  Mrs.  Sttvens  even  now 
lefs  ibiicitous,  but  on  another  account,  to  find  her  daugh- 
ter fo  well  and  intimately  acquainted  with  Mr.  Forte- 
brand  j  a  man,  of  whofe  morals  and  character  (he  had  but 
the  moft  indifferent  opinion,  finding  their  prefence  of 
no  effeft,  they  immediately  returned  home,  and,  much 
againft  her  will,  took  Jenny  with  them  j  a  family  at  pre- 
ienr,  perhaps,  as  much  diltracted  and  as.  violently  un- 
eaiy  amongft  themfelves,  as  any  one  of  thoie  miilrable 
many  to  be  found  in  t!ie  popular  and  horrid  ftreetsof  En- 
gland's grand  and  illuftrious  metropolis  :  where  the  ex- 
pcnces,and  follies,  and  vices,  of  the  inhabitants,  ib  much 
impoverifh,  diftrefs,  and  diftradl  them  ;  Where  religion, 
goodneis,  and  regard  to  God,  are  fo  much  negle&ed,  that 
as  they  fall  into  the  molt  afflicting  circumdances,  fo  have 
they  no  ilay,  no  hold  to  fupport  themielves,  (for  religion 
only  can  be  afuppurt  indiltrels ,}  and  thus  abandoned  to 
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their  own  troubled  minds,  plunge  deep  indefpair,  and  fall 
headlong  into  utter  ruin. 

It  happened  as  Peter  was  journeying  homewards,  that 
a  voice  accoited  him  from  a  window  j  and  as  he  turned 
round  to  look  and  lee.,  a  door  was  opened  to  receive  him, 
and  he  was  ordered  to  walk  up  Hairs.  But  what  words 
can  exprefs  his  joy,  what  imagination  piclure  his  face,  to 
behold  the  perfon,  the  very  perfon  he  had  fo  long  been  in 
queft  of,  thus  accidentally,  thus  wonderfully  found,  when 
he  had  given  over  all  hopes,  and  was  in  perfecl  defpair  : 
he  looked,  he  jumped,  he  laughed,  and  was  in  a  perfect 
agony  of  joy  ;  uttering,  at  the  tame  time,  foine  inconfiftent 
fentences,  which,  as  they"  railed  Mr.  Jaifon's  curiofity,  fo 
did  they  no  leis  elevate  Peter,  and  keep  up  the  high  tide  of 
his  edlafy.  At  length  the  flood  being  fomewhat  fubfided 
*  Oh,  Sir,  fakl  Peter,  to  think  what  I  have  fuffered  for 
your  fake,  in  body  and  mind,  not  a  bit  lefs  in  body  than 
mind  j  for  I  have  (6  run  backward  and  forward,  that  I 
thought  my  limbs  muft  have  dropped  off  j  and  then  my 
mind,  there,  there  indeed  has  been  all  my  fuffcring,  to 
think  you  was  run  away,  had  killed  a  man  j  pox  take  the 
man,  I  did  not  care  for  your  killing  him  !  but  to  think 
you  could  not  hear  the  news  I  had  got  for  you.  Well,  fb 
long  as  you  are  found,  all  may  be  well  yet— cheer  up,  ho- 
neit  Peter.' — '  Your  news,  your  news,  firrah!  fa  id  Mr. 
Jaifon  ;  inform  rne  of  that  direclly,  to  make  fome  amends 
for  daring  to  leave  my  chambers,  when  I  ordered  you  to 
wait  there,  and  not  to  itir  out  on  any  occafion.'— *  See 
there  now,  faid  Peter;  there's  a  fine  return  for  all  my  fa- 
tigue and  uneafinefs:  to  be  upbraided  and  huffed — atlaft, 
whtn  one's  joy  was  uppermolr,  to  have  it  all  turned  to 
wrath.' — *  Well,  will,  laid  Mr.  Jaifon;  your  news!  your 
bufinefs !  your  good  tidings  !  come,  let  me  hear  dire6Uy, 
and  I  may,  perhaps,  yet  reward  you/ — f  That  you  will 
when  you  hear,  laid  Peter;  I  am  fure  of  that :  but  durli 
you  ftir  out,  Sir  ?  are  you  confined  here  for  the  man  that 
you  have  killed  ?  can  you  go  a  little  way  with  rne?  tor 
all  depends  upon  tliat.' — c  I  am  willing,  laid  Mr.  Jaifon, 
to  know  how  the  affair  will  turn  out,  and  whether  he  is 
dead  or  not,  before  I  go  out :  if  he  dies,  I  mult  abicond  j 
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but  if  he  lives,  I  need  then  be  in  no  fear.' — *  Pox  on  him, 
faid  Peter  ;  they  told  me  he  could  not  live,  the  wound  was 
quite  through  his  body  5  and  how  can  he  live  then  ?'— - 
<  -Well,  well,  faid  Mr.  Jaifon, no  more  of  that — your  bu- 
finefs,  Peter — you  make  ftrange  delays.' — '  Why,  you 
ihall  hear,  Sir,  replied  he.  Soon  after  you  was  gone  out 
— up  to  the  chambers  ftallcsa  tall,  thin  fellow,  in  a  green 
banyan,  with  longblackhair — a  wondrous  pale  face,  with 
watchful  black  eyes — and  a  devilifh  leering  look — and 
inquires  for  Mr.  Jaifon.  I  took  him,  you  muft  know, 
for  a  pimp,  or  fome  of  the  fraternity  ;  and  fo  mafter-r— 
don't  be  angry — I  was  rather  uncivil  to  my  gentleman. 
."•  Well,  faid  I,  pretty  fternly,  and  what  want  you  with 
my  matter,  friend  ?" — "  I  am  ccme,  Sir,  replied  he,  with 
a  very  left,  fmall,  gentle  voice,  on  account  of  an  adver- 
tifement  here  in  the  paper,"  (and  fo  he  pulls  out  the  news) 
*<  concerning  which  I  have  inquired  at  the  place  directed 
in  the  advertifement,  and  they  have  fent  me  hither.''1  I 
pricked  up  my  ears  at  this,  yen  muft  think.  *'  And 
pray,  Sir,  faid  I,  walk  in,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe ;  pray,  Sir, 
lit  down :  what  do  you  chufe  to  drink  ?  a  glafs  of  wine, 
or  a  difii  of  chocolate?  pray,  Sir,  be  fo  kind  as  to  fpeak." 
And  fo  I  ran  and  fetched  him  a  chair,  and  clapped  myfelf 
down,  by  him,  defiring  him  to  proceed.  "  Why,  Sir,  laid 
he,  I  can  give  your  mafter  fome  fatisfaftion  concerning 
the  matter.11 — c<  Can  you  fo,  faid  I ;  well  I  am  fure,  good 
Sir,  lie  will  make  you  fatisfacVion  enough — that  he  will 
•. — I'm  fure — but,  pray,  good  Sir,  can  you  flay  till  I  juft 
run  and  fetch  my  mafter."  To  which  he  confented,  in- 
forming me,  that  he  could  not  ft?y  more  than  an  hour ; 
fo  begged  I  would  return  within  that  time.  Away  went 
I  j  and  a  devil  of  a  run  had  I  :  but  na  matter.  So  home 
I  comes  ;  down  I  fat,  wiped  the  fweat  by  pints  off  me, 
3n.l  roared  tor  madnefs ;  which  the  poor  green- coated 
gentleman  feeing,  pitied  me  exceedingly.  And  now,  not 
being  able  to  ttay  any  longer,  he  told  me  he  would  leave 
a  note  of  direction  with  me  ;  and  that  as  foon  as  I  found 
my  mifter  I  might  bring  him,  and  he  ftiould  hear  fome 
tidings  of  the  young  lady  advci  tii'ed.' — *  Where  is  the 
threiHon  ?  faid  Mr.  Jaifon,  in  a  hurry  j  mew  it  me  this 
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inltant !  Where  does  (he  live  ?  hafte,  run,  fly,  bring  her 
in  to  me !  Fly,  dear  Peter,  bring  her  in  this  moment,  that 
I  may  hear  of  and  receive  my  dear,  dear  Caroline  ;  my 
foul's  only  darling  and  wifh  !' — c  Lord,  Sir,  replied  Pe- 
ter, you  (care  one  quite  out  of  one's  wits  ;  befides,  I  have 
run  Ib  much  before,  I  can't  fly  now.'     So  faying,  he  be- 
gan to  look  for  the  direction,  but  the  direction  was  not  to 
be  found;  and  without  fpeaking  a  word,  he  vaniflied  in 
an  inftant  from  the  room,  jumped  down  flairs,  and  away 
he  ran.     Mr.  Jaifon,  no  Jefs  precipitate,  haltened  away 
after  him  j  and,  forgetting  all  his  fears,  was  at  his  cham- 
bers nearly  as   fuon  as  Peter.     Luckily  enough,  and  to 
his  no  fmall  joy,  Peter  found  the  note  lying  upon  the  ta- 
ble j  and  was,  by  his  matter's  immediate  order,  fent  in 
quell  of  the  perfon,  whom  he  was  to  bring  without  delay. 
He  inftantly  obeyed:  found  the  man,  as  directed,  who 
being  engaged  in  fome  particular  bufinefs,  was  obliged 
to  delay  his  coming  till  near  an  hour.     Of  this  Peter, 
returning,  informed  Mr.  Jiilbn,  who  roared  with  fuch 
impetuolity  of  impatience,  that   he  approached  near  to 
madnefs,  during  the  tedious  minutes  of  the  dreadful  and 
torturing  interval.     At  length  the  fellow  approached,  and 
Mr.  Jaifon  fcarce  fufferedhim  to  enter  intotheroom,  be- 
fore he  began  to  inquire  concerning  his  beloved  Caroline. 
1  You  have  promiied,  Sir,  (aid  the  man,  a  confiderable  re- 
ward, to  anyone  who  mall  difcover  to  you  fuch  a  lady  j 
I  believe  I  can  do  it  ;  I  hope  you  will  not  refule  me  the 
reward.' — '  O,  by  no   means,  Sir,  replied  Mr.  Jaifon  : 
do  but  aflure  me  that  you  know  where  Hie  is,  that  fhe  is 
alive,  fafe,  and  fecure,  and  here  is  already  half  the  money 
offered  for  you.' — *  Well,  Sir,  laid  he,  of  this  much  I  can 
allure  you,  flie  is  alive,  and  very  fecit  re  ;  as  to  \\erfafety y 
that  is  not  altogether  fo  certain.' — <  What,   is  (he  not 
fafe  ! — fpeak  in  a  moment  j   direct   me  to  her,  faid  Mr. 
Jaifon,  interrupting  him  j  where  is  fhe  ?  In  the  hands  of 
that  vile  wretch  Dookalb  ?  Tell  me,  that  I  may  inftant'y 
fly  to  her  deliverance  !' — '  She  is.  not  in  the  hands  of  Mr, 
Dookalb,  Sir,  faid  the  man  j  but  in  the  hands  of  one  of 
his  great  friends,  my  worthy  miftrels,  Mrs.  Searchwell  5 
in  whole  houfe  I  have  been  a  waiter  theie  many  years, 
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and  a   very  indefatigable,   induftrious  one,   Introduci'fjg1 
many  a  gentleman,  and  no  little  trade  to  the  houfe  j  but 
if  ever  1  ferve  her  again,  may  every  whore  (he  keeps  prove 
faithful  to  her,  and  every  trader  become  as  honelt  as  I 
have  been/ — *  Well,  friend,  laid  Mr.  Jaifon,  leave  that 
a-while:  tell  me,  is  this  young  lady  where  you  fay  ?  how 
came  (he  .here,  how  long  has  me  been  there,  who  brought 
her  there,  what  do  they'intend  to  do  with  her  ?  But,  tool 
as  I  am,  why  do  I  afk  thefe  queftions  ?  Come,  let  me  fol- 
low you  to  her,  let  me  immediately  fly  to  recover  this  dear, 
unhappy  charnuT  of  my  foul  !' — '  It  will  require,  Sir,  re- 
plied the  man,  more  caution  than,  perhaps,  you  imagine, 
to  recover  her.     It  muft  be  done  fecretly,  and  by  art,  or 
you  will  never  get  a  fight  of  her.' — *  Secretly,  and  by  art, 
rejoined  Mr.  Jaifon.     Is  me  there  ?  You  fay  (he  is  ;  an4 
who  (hall  hinder  me  from  refcuingmy  own  ?  By  heavens, 
I'll  not  delay  a  moment ;  nor  will  I   proceed  by  any  fe- 
ci  efy  or  art  in  a  deed  fo  juit  and  honeft.' — '  Hold,  Sir,  faid 
Peter  j  be  advifed  by  this  good   gentleman,  who  under- 
ftands  matters  of  this  fort  much  better  than  you  and  I. 
Betides,  confider  the  man  you  have  killed  ;  or,  however, 
if  not  quite  killed,  much  endangered  j  and  it  he  (hould  die, 
think  what  a  rifle  you  run  by  venturing  out  publicly.     I 
am  lure  you  had  better  be  advifed.'     Mr.  Jaifon  threw 
hunfelf  into  a  chair,  aad  fetching  a  deep  (igh,  cried  out — 
'  Was  there  ever  born  fo  unfortunate,  ib  miierable  a  fel- 
low!— Oh,  my  Caroline,  my  love  ! — Yet,  fool  and  mad, 
what  avails  this  fruitlefs  bewailing  ?  I  will — and  yet,  Sir, 
you  (ay  I  had  better  be  advifed.    Come,  quickly  fay,  how 
(hall  I,  how  muft  I,  how  would  youhaveme  proceed  ?' — 
'  You  know,  Sir,  rejoined  the  informer,  the  nature  of  our 
houfes  :  and  what  free  accefs  all  gentlemen  have  there  for 
their  money.     This  young  lady,  you  mult  know,  was 
brought  in  by  Mr.  Dcokalb,  with  a  defign  to   make  a 
trader  other.' — «  Hell  and  fury  !  faid  Mr.  Jaifon,  a  tra- 
der of  my  Caroline  [--Damnation  feize  his  thoughts — vile 
mu'creant !  hellifli  villain  !' — '  Pleafe  to  hear  a  little,  Sir, 
continued  the  man  :  we  have  had  much  difi&culty  with  herj 
flit  is  not  to  be  perfuaded,  or  threatened  into  the  matter  : 
th  ough  my  miftrefs  raves,  and  fwears  (he  believes  fh«  has 
P 
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been  a  trader  before.' — *  Your  miftrefs,  Sir!  quoth  Mr. 
Jaiibn,  with  a  fettled  indignation.  No,  me  cannot  think 
other  wife  of  any  one ;  fhe  judges  from  her  own  vile  and 
depraved  heart :  Ihe  knows  not  what  innocence  and  virtue 
are.' — {  Well,  Sir,  faid  the  man,  my  miftrefs,  however, 
raves  and  fwears  after  her  old  fort,  and  vows  that  any 
man  mall  have  the  full  enjoyment  of  her,  who  will  take 
the  pains  to  get  it:  now,  if  you  could  contrive  to  difguife 
yourfelf  like  a  foreigner,  or  how  you  pleafe,  and  fo  vifit 
our  houfe,  call  in  my  miftrefs,  talk  loud  of  your  prowefs, 
and  boaft  of  your  activity,  mewing  a  few'  guineas  at  the 
fame  time,  you  might,  perhaps,  gain  admiffioii  to,  and 
refcue  your  lady  from  the  deftruclion  which  threatens 
her.' — '  Prepare  me  a  proper  drefs,  Peter,  inftantly  j  away 
to  Monmouth  ftreet,  and  provide  me  a  fuit  of  tawdry 
French  deaths,  and  drefs  yourfelf  too,  faid  Mr.  Jaifon  ; 
and  for  you,  Sir,  be  ready  to  meet  and  ufher  me  in.  I 
like  the  fcheme — Away,  Peter  !— « My  dear  friend,  be  at 
home,  and  at  hand  j  we  mall  meet  with  fuccefs  ;  for,  if 
I  find  her,  I  will  part  with  every  drop  of  my  blood,  be- 
fore I  part  with  her  again.*  Peter  flew  to  his  bufmefs  ; 
the  informer  withdrew  very  well  fatisfied  ;  and  Mr.  Jai- 
fon ftirred  up  his  foul  to  every  refolution  ;  determined,  as 
he  knew  where  Caroline  was,  to  refcue  and  deliver  her 
from  fo  miferable  a  fituation,  at  the  hazard  of  his. own 
life,  and  every  other  earthly  enjoyment, 

CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Jew**  Vljit  to  Caroline.  His  Villany.  His  ill  Sue- 
cefs  therein ;  but  more  efpecially  to  Mrs.  Search  well.  Ca- 
roline's Deliverance.  Mr.  Jaiforis  farther  Difappoint- 
ment.  An  Apojtrophe  to  the  Fair-  ones. 

PUNCTUAL  and  exaft  as  the  dial  to  the  fun,  the 
luft-infpired,  ravifliing  Jew,  approached  the  ve- 
nerable doors  of  the  manfion  of  iniquity;  the  dwelling  of 
that  barbarous  deftroyer,  that  coniumer  o»  innocence,  that 
peft  of  virginity,  Mrs.  Searchwell.  He  was  introduced 
to  the  bed  apartment,  and  immediately  attended  by  good 
Mrs.  Searchwell  herfelf.  *  Well,  Madam,  he  began, 
(while  his  glittering  eyes  gleamed  a  fierce  ami  black  lai- 
civioufnefs)  where  is  that  fin^  lady,  Mr.Efookalb  fays  you 
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got  formypurpofe  ?  Come,  noitay,  no  flay ;  come,  come, 
where  is  /he  ?'•— '  Nay,   faid  Mrs.  Searchwell,  I    don't 
know  where  me  is.      I  am  forry,  good  Sir,  you  have  the 
trouble  to  come  for  fuch  a  peevifh  imp.  I  wifh  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb  had  kept  her  to  himlelf :  I  could  have  provided  bet- 
ter for  your  honour  without  fo  much  trouble.'  The  Jew 
was  very  felicitous  to  know  the  reafon  of  this  j  and,  fear- 
ful of  a  clifappointment,  de fired  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
meaning  of  thefe  words,  which  founded  to  him  fo  ilrange, 
after  a  punctual  agreement  with  Mr.  Dookalb.     *  Why, 
Sir,    replied  the    old  mother,  this   is   a  wayward   girl, 
that  Mr.  Dookalb  can  make  nothing  of,  and  fo  wants  to 
be  tried  and  broke  here  fuii,  before  he  brings  her  into 
life  :  but  (he  has  got  luch  notions  of  virtue  and  honour, 
and  I  can't  tell  you  what,    with  a  devil  to   it,  that  fhe 
feigns  herfelf  mad,  and  won't  eat  or  drink,  or  fleep,  or  do 
any  thing.' — f  Pox  on  your  chriftian  virtue  and  honour, 
faid  the  Jew.     But  how  then  ?' — '  Why,  faith.  Sir,  con- 
tinued the  dame,  I  don't  think  it  worth  yourwhile  to  try  j 
befides,  I  can  fuit  your  tafte  as  well  with  a  fine,  frefh, 
plump,  juicy,  lovely,  nimble  lafs,   that  will   pleale  you, 
I  warrant  her;  1  know  fhe  will  pleaie  you.'     The  Jew 
enlarged  greatly  upon  the  account  which  Mr.  Dookalb 
had  given  him  of  Caroline's  perfon  and  beauty,  and  was 
very  defirous  to  make  a  trial  j  nay,  indeed,  infifted  upon 
it.     To  which  Mrs.  Searchwell,  though  reluctantly,  con- 
fented  ;  as  the  truth  was,  fhe  had  another  to  difpofe  of, 
the  whole  profits  of  whom  was  her  own,  fure  and  certain  j 
whereas  this  was  not  only  doubtful,  but  alfo  to  be  fhared 
vith  Mr.  Dookaib.     The  reader  need  not  be  furprifed, 
that  there  appears  a  want  of  fmcerity  to  Mr.  Dookalb  in 
Mrs.  Searchwell,  when  there  feemed  fo  clofe  and  ftri6l  a 
friendship  between  them  j  for  fuch  perfons  are  bound  by 
no  obligations  of  love  and  regard,  but  are  only  friends  as 
intereil  inclines,  and  advantage  directs ;  fo  that  their  hearts 
know  not  the  focial  ties  of  real  and  virtuous  friendfhip, 
but  are  ready  to  break  through  every  bond,  where  any 
felf-fervice  powerfully  invites  them  thereto.     So  certain 
it  is,  that  there  is  notriendfhip  either  with  or  between  the 
wicked  -t  and  that  there  is  no  friendfhip  fmcere  and  firm, 
P* 
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but  that  which  is  founded  in  virtue,  and  raifed  upon  th» 
rock  of  true  honour. 

Mrs.  Search  well  umered  the  Jew  to  the  door  of  Caro^ 
line's  apartment,  which  the  poor  girl,  as  fome  defence, 
had  fattened,  reiblving  rather  to  perifh  than  admit  their, 
or  any  other  bale  felicitations.  But  herein  me  was  mif- 
taken  5  for  Mrs.  Searchwell's  houfe  was  formed  for  bu- 
finefs  of  this  kind  :  accordingly,  the  old  mother  defired 
the  Jew  to  follow  her  a  little  way  round  ;  and  there  me 
opened  a  part  of  the  wainfcot,  fo  contrived  on  purpofe, 
and  by  means  thereof,  to  Caroline's  infinite  furprife,  in 
ihe  entered  with  this  frightful,  fearful-looking  man  !— 
Caroline,  on  their  admiffion,  arofe  from  the  place  where 
ihe  was  feated,  and  advanced  a  few  fteps  towards  them, 
which  the  Jew  efteeming  a  good  omen,  advanced  allb 
himfelf  towards  her,  that  he  might  falute  her — but  me 
flepping  backward,  fixed  her  eyes  upon  him  with  fuch 
a  look  of  pityi  forrow,  and  indignation,  mingled  toge-. 
ther,  which  no  words  can  exprefs,  as  ftruck  intoftone  thd 
purpofe  of  his  foul,  and  fixed  him  in  awe  at  a  fmall  dif- 
tance  from  her.  Quickly  recovering  himfelf,  he  made  a 
profound  bowj  and  Caroline,  addrelling  herfelf  to  Mrs. 
Searchwell,  faid — *  I  mould  be  glad,  Madam,  to  know 
the  defign  of  your  introducing  this  gentleman  in  fuch  a 
manner  to  me?  What  is  your  purpofe,  Sir  ?  fpeak,  for  I 
would  fain  know,  that  your  bufinels  may  be  difpatchedj 
and  that  I  may  again  be  left  alone,  unmolefted,and  with- 
out any  difturbance  of  this  kind.' — '  His  bulinds,  Mifs, 
is  to  fee  you,  faid  the  beldame  j  ib-pray  fit  down,  and 
make  the  gentleman  welcome — away  with  your  fcruples 
and  nonienie  5  give  him  your  hand,  and  make  up  matters 

peaceably  and  quietly.     It  will  be  better  for  you.' • 

6  Aye,  faid  the  Jew,  make  up  matters  peaceably  and 
quiet,  Mifs — it  will  be  better  for  you  and  me  too,  fo  it- 
will/ — *  I  do  not  undtrftand  either  your  or  Jier  mean- 
ing, Sir,  faid  Caroline  j  though  I  apprehend  fome  dread- 
ful purpofe  in  your  words  :  but  remember,  and  obierve,  I 
am  refoiute  j  and  if  you  intend  any  harm  to  me,  you  lhali 
have  my  lile  freely— but  I  will  never  be  that  bale  wretch, 
you,  Madam,  would  make  me-— you  do  the  v/orit  you  can 
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to  me — and  yet  you  neither  can  nor  will  hurt  me.'  Her 
refolution  being  thus  exerted  to  the  utmoft,  tears  burft 
from  her  eyes,  and  me  immediately  fell  proftrate  on  the 
floor,  weeping  and  groaning  in  a  manner  that  would  have 
affected  any  hearts  but  rhofe  of  a  bawd  and  a  Jew  !  They, 
however,  were  not  at  all  moved,  and  Mrs.  Searchwell  ob- 
ierved  to  her  friend  that  now  was  the  time — Hie  was  down, 
and  he  might  have  the  advantage :  fhe  herlelf  would  help 
him.  The  wretch  took  the  hint,and  throwing  himfelfdown, 
was  about  to  employ  his  hands  in  the  vile  profanation  of 
her  tender,  lovely,  ipotlefs  limbs.  But  who  have  ftrength 
like  the  injured  and  innocent  ?  Strength  not  their  own, 
and  powers  not  only  from  themfelves  !  She  ftarted  up — 
rumed  from  his  infamous  touch,  fprung  by  Mrs.  Seareh- 
well,  and  with  the  violence  of  her  fpeed  throwing  her 
down,  made  the  beft  of  her  way  through  the  door  m  the 
wainfcot,  which  providentially  was  left  ajar,  and  has- 
tening down  the  ftairs,  was  met  by  the  perfon  who  had 
acquainted  Mr.  Jaifon  with  the  tidings  of  her,  who  per- 
ceiving her,  ran  haftily  before  her,  bidding  her  follow 
him,  and  fafely  conducted  her  from  that  mocking  andde- 
teitable  place  into  the  ftreets,  fecure  from  the  Jew  and 
from  Mrs.  Searchwell  j  who,  ariflng  nimbly  as  Ihe  could 
from  the  floor,  haftened  to  purfue  her,  alarming  the  houfe 
with  a  voice  loud  as  thunder,  and  terrible  as  that  impetu- 
ous and  jarring  found,  'which  thofe  infernal  doors  grated  on 
their  brazen  binges,  (/baking  even  the  lo'Wcji  bottom  of 
Erebus)  which  Sin  opened  for  Satan,  and  through  which 
he  entered  into  that  chaos,  wheremore  confufion  could  not 
reign,  than  quickly  reigned  in  the  Houfe  of  Mrs.  Search- 
well  j  and  where  his  ear  ivas  fcarce  lefs pealed 'with  noifes 
loud  and  ruinous  (to  compare  great  things  with  fniall) 
thin  was  every  ear  in  this  dwelling,  with  the  curfes  of 
Mrs.  Sjarchwell,  her  cries  and  groans,  the  lamentations 
and  howlings  of  her  nieces,  and  the  fcreams  and  out- cries 
of  all  her  fervants  !  There  was  no  lels  noife— — — 

— —  «  Than  when  Bellona  florms, 
With  ail  her  battering  engines  bent  to  raze 
Soaie  capital  city  ;  nor  lefs,  than  if  this  rrame 
Of  heav'n  were  falling,  and  thtfe  elements 
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IB  mutiny  .had  from  her  axle  torn 

The  ftedfaft  earth" 

For,  in  her  hafte  of  purfuing,  Mrs.  Searchwell  miffed  her 
ftep  down  one  of  the  ftairs,  and  down  fhe  fell  from  alanolfc 
the  higheft  to  the  bottom ;  her  immenfe  bulk  with  impe- 
tuous recoil  bounding  from  (lair  to  ftair,  while  (he  roared 
with  fear/uJ  aftonifhment,  and  fhook  the  whole  houle  with 
her  be//owin&!  She  was  taken  up  at  the  bottom  ienfelefs, 
and  a  furg-eon  was  inftantly  called  to  her  relief,  who  mak- 
ing the  proper  applications,  bleeding,  &c.  ordered  her  tq 
bed,  where,  recovering  her  fenfes,  me  lay  in  the  utmoft 
inward  pain  and  agony;  raved  and  denounced  curfes  ter- 
rible to  hear,  and  prefented  all  hell  in  herfelf  to  the  view 
of  every  aftonifhed  beholder. 

In  the  midftofallthis  uproar  and  difturbance, in  came  Mr. 
Jaifon  and  his  man  Peter,  perfectly  Frenchified,  yea,  more 
Ib  than  any  of  our  modern  beaux,  who,  with  all  the  intig- 
rjificance  of  foreign  drefs,  fmiles  in  the  fide- box,  and  fan-* 
cies  he  does  honour  to  his  country  by  aping  all  the  abfurd 
fafliions  and  ridiculous  follies  of  other  nations.  Doomed, 
to  continual  diiappointment  and  chagrin,  Mr.  Jaifon  could 
fcarcely  keep  any  tolerable  bounds,  or  refrain  from  dif- 
covering  himfelfj  when,  on  his  ndmiflion  into  aroom,  he 
itayed  fome  time,  and  found  no  appearance  of  the  man, 
whole  preience  he  longed  for?  as  the  means  ot  conducting 
him  to  his  beloved  Caroline.  He  had  not,  however,  wait- 
ed long  in  expectation,  before  in  rufhed  Peter  with  no 
fmall  hafte  and  precipitancy  j  Ib  big  was  he  with  the  news 
hi  brought,  that  he  could  not  fpeak  a  fyllable— but  hefl- 
tating  and  rtammering,  at  length  he  vented — '  Sir,  Sir* 
(he's  gone !  (he's  gone  away,  juft  now ! ' — {  What  do  you 
mean?'  replied  Mr.  Jaifon,  with  the  utmoft  hafte  and 
anxiety.  «  Why,  Sir,  laid  Peter,  fome.thlng  recovtred 
from  his  furprife  ;  (lie,  Mifs  Caroline,  I  know  it  is  her! 
I  lay  she  has  gotten  away  from  the  old  bawd  by  fome 
means  or  other  j  run  down  Itairs ;  and,  as  far  as  lean 
find,  our  friend,  the  man  there,  you  know  who,  with 
her  j  and  they  are  both  gone  quite  clear  off — and  more 
than  that,  the  old  devil — how  .glad  I  am  of  it — -the  old 
bawd,  Mother  Searchwell,  following  her,  has  tumbled 
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down  ftiirs,  and  broke  her  neck — thanks  be  to  Gad  for 
fuch  good  luck  ! —  m  old  devil,  it's  come  home  to  her  at 
laft.'  Mr.  Jaifon  immediately  called  a  waiter,  to  know 
the  truth  of  the  muter ;  from  whom  gaining  an  imperfect 
account,  with  which  he  was  half  fatisfied  and  half  dif- 
pleafed,  he  made  the  mother's  misfortune  a  pretence  for 
his  departure,  an'l  with  his  man  Peter  Tallied  forth  in 
anxious  fulicitude  to  inquire  after,  and  recover  his  lo(t 
jewel,  whom  fo  many  unlucky  accidents  fo  long  prevented 
him  frorri  obtaining;  unable  as  he  was  in  fuch  a  cafe  to 
bear  delay,  unwilling  as  he  was  one  moment  to  be  kept 
from  her. 

Caroline,  we  may  obferve,  for  her  prefent  low  and  weak 
ftate  of  body,  exerted  unufual  ftrength ;  but  what  cannot 
fear  armed  with  virtue  and  refolution  perform  ?  However, 
in  fuch  cafes  it  generally  happens,  that  after  violent  ex- 
ertion of  the  powers,  a  more  violent  languor  fucceeds  : 
which  was  the  cafe  with  Caroline ;  who  had  not  advanced 
many  fteps  into  the  (treet,  before  her  faculties  allrefigned 
their  functions,  and  down  medropped  in  thedeepeft  fwoon. 
Her  companion,  by  the  affillance  of  a  chairman  at  hand, 
removed  her  imo  a  neighbouring  tavern,  and  making  fome 
part  of  her  cafe  known  to  the  rniftrefs  of  the  houfe,  re- 
quefted  her  to  take  all  due  care  of  her,  while  he  went  to 
inform  the  young  lady's  friends  of  h-ir  prefent  circum- 
(tances  and  fituation.  Accordingly,  the  good  woman 
removed  her  up  ftairs,  fent  for  a  furgeon  to  bleed,  or  at 
lead  apply  proper  relief;  and  in  fome  time  (he  recovered, 
though  in  the  utmoft  diftrefs  and  flutter  of  fnirits,  not 
knowing  where  (he  was,  or  how  /he  came  thither;  and 
fearing  left  (he  was  aga'n  fallen  into  fome  dreadful  and  de- 
ft ru 5live  fnare.  But  thefe  fears  were  quickly  removed  by 
the  humane  behaviour  of  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe,  whole 
tender  concern  for  her  di  {pell  id  her  fears,  and  gave;  her 
fome  glimpfe  of  the  joy  (he  was  fpeedily  to  receive:  her 
fpirits  wore  by  d egress  greatly  recruited,  and  though  fha 
was  deiirous  of  being  removed  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  yet,  at 
the  prefTing  felicitation  of  the  good  worn  in  of  the  hou:e, 
ihe  consented  to  ftay  till  the  man  return'd  ;  who,  flie  in- 
formed Caroline,  was  gone  with  all  hafte  to  bring  her 
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riends  to  her,  and  who,  doubtlefs,  would  fpeedily  be  back 
again.  But  tedious  as  the  days  appear  to  a  captive  al- 
ready redeemed,  and  fhortly  to  be  reftored  to  perfect  li- 
berty j  tedious  as  the  hours  to  a  virgin  betrothed  and  fpee- 
dily  to  be  bleft  in  the  arms  of  her  beloved  hufband  j  fo  te- 
dious, yea,  and  far  more  fo  did  the  time,  the  minutes, 
the  moments  feem  to  Caroline,  till  (he  received  feme  infor- 
mation, and  till  me  beheld  fome  whom  me  knew  and  in 
whom  (he  could  confide.  Nor  was  it  long  before  fhe  was 
thus  blelt — a  reward  certainly  due  to  her  for  her  fti  icl:  per- 
feverance  in  the  ways  of  virtue  and  firm  refoJution  in  the 
ichool  of  innocence. 

Oh,  ye  fimpJe  ones,  ye  daughters  of  fearfulnefs  and 
trembling,  ye  children  of  fhame  and  difhonour,  why  will 
ye  not  iearn  to  be  wife,  why  will  ye  not  hearken  and  con- 
fider  ?  forrow  loles  its  iting,  its  psifon  (hall  not  harm  you, 
xvhen  virtue  embalms  with  her  precious  ointment  the  deep 
v;ound  j  the  cup  cf  affliclion  hath  no  bitter  in  it,  when 
innocence  purges  the  draught,  and  cafts  her  fweet  drugs 
into  the  portion  !  why-mould  you  fear  ought  but  the  lofs 
of  virtue,  why  mould  you  dread  any  evil  but  thedeftruc- 
tion  of  your  innocence!  prelerve  them  and  be  bleft  :  they 
are  a  lure  defence  againftall  mortal  difquietude:  fin  only 
produces  forrow;  (he  that  dares  refift  teirptations,  that 
hath  the  courage  to  be  virtuous,  mall  afluredly  be  crowned 
with  a  bright  circlet  of  unfading  glory  :  virtue  brings 
peace,  innocence  never  fails  to  reward  thofe  who  triumph 
under  her  banners  $  and  honour  gladdens  every  one  who 
bafks  in  the  funlhine  of  his  dwell  ing.  Be  virtuous  then, 
O  ye  daughters  of  beauty — and  ye  (hall  be  bit-fled — let  in- 
nocence fmile  on  your  rofy  cheeks,  and  peiiecl  love  (hall 
there  make  hjs  abode  :  let  honour's  high  fteps  for  ever  at- 
tend you,  and  beheld  you  are  near  to  the  temple  of  evcr- 
iure  and  ever-glorious  felicity. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Mr.  Jaiforfs  Anxiety.  His  happy  Meeting  wifb  Caro- 
line. Their  Cowerfation  and  exquijiie  Love.  Their  Re- 
turn to  Mrs.  Stevens's. — In  this  Chapter  tbe  learned 
may  find  Matter  for  deep  Difyute  aud  Speculation  * 
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MR.  J  AT  SON  was  in  the  utmoft  anxiety,  when  he 
departed  from  Mrs.  Searchwell's,  which  way  to 
betake  himfelf,  or  whereto  go,  as  moft  probable  to  meet 
with  Caroline :  he  was  lirongly  of  opinion  (lie  would  haf- 
ten  to  Mrs.  Stevens's.  Peter  imagined  his  friend  the  in- 
former would  make  the  beft  of  his  way  to  Mr.  Jaifon's 
chambers  ;  fo  that  in  this  doubtfulnels  of  council  it  was 
determined  that  Mr.  Jailon  fhould  adjourn  to  his  chambers 
and  free  himfelf  from  his  difguife,  and  that  Peter  fhould 
depart  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  and  wait  there  for  fome  infor- 
mation. Accordingly  they  parted — luckily  it  fo  fell  out, 
that  Mr.  Jaifon  arrived  on  the  ftairs  leading  to  his  cham- 
bers, juft  as  the  man  from  Caroline  was  coming  down, 
not  a  little  difappointed  in  finding  him  from  home.  The 
chronological  reader  mult  have  obierved,  from  an  exa£t 
conllderation  of  the  time,  that  it  was  now  dark,  and  late 
in  the  evening  j  and  as  Mr.  Jaifon  was  difguifed  in  his 
drefs,  the  fellow  was  on  the  brink  of  palling  him  :  Mr. 
Jailon,  however,  called  to  him,  aiking  his  name  and  buii- 
nefs  there.  The  man  recollected  his  voice,  and  with, 
great  triumph  cried  out — '  Well,  Sir,  {he's  lafe!  I  have 
fcer,  Sir  j  come,  follow  me,  and  I'll  lead  you  to  the  young 
jady.'  Can  the  joy  of  a  heart  be  expreffed,  which  having 
loititsfblepleafures,  hope  and  happinefs,and  being  plunged 
into  the  depth  of  defpair,  on  a  iudden  and  unexpectedly 
recovers  all  its  wifhes,  and  is  in  a  moment  raifed  to  the 
highett  fatisfa&on  ?  If  the  joy  of  fuch  a  heart  cannot  be 
expreiled,  be  allured,  reader,  that  pf  Mr.  Jaifon's  iurpafles 
all  my  power  to  declare.  He  fpoke  not  to  the  man  any 
more  than — *  Lead,  my  friend ;  I  follow.'  His  heart 
was  too  full  for  utterance  ;  he  could  not  (peak,  it  throbbed 
too  quick,  and  the  faculties  of  his  foul  were  too  much 
tied  up  with  eager  expe&ation.  He  feemed  to  tread  in 
air,  as  he  puffed  along  the  Itreets,  following  his  guide, 
and  with  hafiy  fteps  and  long,  ftrode  impatiently,  meafur- 
ing  every  pace,  and  deeming  every  ftep  a  furlong.  O, 
how  could  he  then  have  willied  for  that  mighty  power  in, 
ftriding,  which  Homer  ib  grandly,  lublimely,  and  nobly, 
(as  learned  critics  write)  allots  to  the  mighty  monarch 
of  the  waves. 
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"  At  Jove  incens'd,  with  grief  and  fury  flung, 
Prone  down  the  rocky  ftcep  HE*  rufh'd  along  : 
Fierce  as  he  pai's'd,  the  lofty  mountains  nod, 
The  forefts  fhake,  earth  trembled  as  he  trod, 
And  felt  the  footftcps  of  thewat'ry  Godf. 
From  realm  to  realm  three  ample  ftridesj  he  took! 
And  at  the  fourth  the  diftant  JEgx.  ihook ! 

Though  not  with  altogether  fo  few  fteps,  yet  with  ex- 
pedition, palling  wonder  indeed,  Mr.  Jailbn  arrived  at  the 
tavern,  which  held  the  darling  of  his  ibul.     He  was  im- 
mediately conducted  up  flairs  to  her  j  and  en  the  long- 
wifhed  view  of  his  deareft  Caroline,   melted  into  tears, 
while  he  flew  to  her  arms,  embracing  and  embraced  with 
all  the  fervour  of  the  moft  tender  and  moft  ardent  affection. 
'  And  do  I  then,  laid  he,  do  I  then  hold  thee  thus  !  do  I 
again  encircle  my  life's  comfort,  my  foul,  my  darling,  in 
the;e  arms  ! — Oh,  my  Caioline,  my  love,  my  joy  P   Fain 
would  (he  have  fpoken,  fain  would  fhe  have  uttered  fome- 
thing  of  that  which  her  heart  now  felt ;  but  the  fmcerity 
and  Ihength  of  her  paflion,  joined  to  the  faintnels  of  her 
body,  forbade  all  (peaking;  while  with  a  deep  figh    fhe 
dropped  her  head  on  his  bofom,  and  melting  into   tears, 
continued  in  fiience  and  fweetnefs  inexprelTible.    Mr.  Jai- 
Ibn's  whole  foul  was  moved  j  language  was  too  poor  to 
exprefs  his  heart ;  he  therefore  continued  filentalfo  j  and 
both,  in  gentle  embraces,  indulged  a  pleafing  fadnefs, 
which  perhaps  excelled  all  the  joy  either  of' .them  had  ever 
felt  in  life  before.     At  leng-h,  however,  he  broke   the 
iadiy-iolemn  fiience;  and — '  Oh,  my  Caroline,  faid  he, 

*  Neptune. 

+  Mr.  Pope  reads  tmmortt/ here i  we,  forfundry  good  reafons^  read  ueafry. 

i  Ibree  ample  firides. ]  Ti.is  is  a  very  grand  imagination:  we  are  told,  that 
at  four  fteps  he  reached  xf-gs,  which  (1'uppoA.ig  it  meant  the  town  of  that 
name  in  Eubj^a,  which  lay  the  nighcit  to  Tin  ace)  is  hardly  lefs  than  a  degree 
at  each  jte;>l  Due  may,  from  a  v,ew  of  the  map,  imagine  h.m  ftriuing  trom 
promontory  to  promontory ;  his  tirft-  ftep  on  Mount  Athos,  his  fecond  on  Pa!- 
)"iie,  his  third  upon  Pelion,  and  his  fourth  in  Euhaea  !  Dacier  is  not  to  be 
farffveH)  for  omitting  this  miraculous  circumitance,  which  fo  perfetkly  agrees 
with  the  marvell'MS  ?.ir  of  the  whole  paflage,  and  without  which  the/M*/JW« 

image  of  Homer  is  not  complete.  POPE.— What  a  gianr,  gentle  reader, 

was  this  fame  Neptune  !  and  what  a  piodigious  poet,  this  fame  Homer!  but 
his  great  commentator,  what  juftite  has  he  done  him— how  finely  hath  he 
explained  this  grand  and  fuhlime  palTage  !  Do  you  not  admire  our  fimilitude  ? 
Can  you  not,  by  contemplating  a  map  of  London,  imagine  you  fee  Mr.  Jaifon 
Itriding  from  the  Temple  to  Covent  Garden?  His  firft  ftep  on  Temple 
Bar;  his  fecond  on  the  New  Church  in  the  strand  ;  his  third  ftep  on  Long's 
Warehoufc,  the  toner  of  Taviftcck  Street,  or  on  Mr.  Garrick's  houfe,  (as 
being  the  higheft]  in  Southampton  Street ;  and  his  uext  i:;  the  Piazzas  I— Is  it 
not  grand  ? 


THE  SISTERS.  179 

what  have  you   differed  !    what  a  dreadful  interval  has 
this  been !     Let  us  never  part  more,    let  us  not  he  di- 
vided  again  ^   tor,    on   my    foul,   I  knew  not  how  I 
loved   you  }  I  was  unacquainted  with  the  fincenty  and 
violence   of  my  paffion   tor   you,  deareft   creature,  be- 
fore I  had  this  horrid  proof,    this  melancholy  afiurance, 
how  dear  you  was  to  me  ;  how  much  more  precious  than 
liberty,  than  life,  and  every  thing  below!    O  my  Caroline, 
how  {ball  I  make  thee  amends  for  all  thy  fufferings  ?  How, 
my  love,  mall  I  make  thee  molt  happy  ?   Speak  !  for  my 
very  foul  melts  with  fondnefs  for  you,  and  my  whole  heart 
is  big  with  the  tendered  and  moft  fincere  affection.' — 
'.  This  moment,  replied  (he,  makes  me  amends,  indeed: 
for  my  own  part,  I  am  fomuch  indebted  to  you,  fo  abfo- 
lutely,  on  every  account,  your  flave,  that  you  have  but 
to  command,  and  I  mult  obey — I  am  fure  you  will  com- 
mand nothing  inconfiftmt  with  your  or  my  honour.     In- 
deed, my  heart  bears  me  witnefs,  that  I  have  fuch  fincerity 
of  efteem  for  you,  as  to  be  able,  through  it,  to  vanquish 
every  difficulty,  and  to  go  through  every  hardfliip  :  and 
fhould  I  rot  be  ungenerous  to  deny  it  ?  No,  thou  belt  and 
dearelt  of  men,  Inch  instances  as  I  have  received  of  your 
generofity   and  fftendfhtp,    I   mould  have  a  heart  cold 
indeed  not  to   be  touched  "with   gratitude — blame   not, 
men,  my  fincerity  }  tax  me   not  with  forwardnefs  :    in 
my  cafe,  and  in  my  unhappy  circumftarces,  I  hope,  there 
is  n:>  fear  of  it — Alas !   I  have  been  fo  very  wretched* 
and  no,v  am    fo   brought  into  a  new  world,  that  if,  in 
the  wantonnefs  of  my  heart,  I  have  faid  any  thing  unbe- 
coming the  modefty  or  referveof  my  fex,  oh,  impute  it  not 
torn-;,  but  pardon  my  frailty,  and  excufe  the  opennefs  of 
my  tbu't.' — 'I  pardon,  I  excufe !  my  life,  my  love  1"   re- 
joined Mr.  Jaifon,  with  incxpreffiMe  ardour,  embracing 
her  with  the  utmolt  fondnefs,  and  printing  a  thoufand  kiffes 
on  her  lovely  cheek, '  oh  rhis  well  repiys  my  toil  and  la- 
bour ;  this  moment — what  then  will  the   future  do  ? — 
well  rewards   me  for  every  anxious  thought,  and  for  ail 
the  inifery   I  have  fek  on   thy  account — thou  deareft  of 
women,   thou  lovelieft  beli  of  thy  fex!   Though  I  nviy 
S.ee<n   too  haity,  though  polnoly  you    may  judge  me  toa 
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precipitate,  yetconfiderourdiftreffes,  conHderourcircum- 
fiances,  and  then  do  not  refufe,  what  on  my  knees  I  rauft 
earneftly  requeft  of  you  to  grant  me.'  On  which  words 
he  was  about  to  fall  on  his  knees  before  her  j  which  flic 
preventing,  obferved,  that  he  who  had  ajuft  title  to  com- 
mand her  in  all  things  honourable,  fliould  not  on  any  ac- 
count, addrefs  her  in  i'uch  a  form  j  flie  therefore  becged 
.him  to  aflc  whatever  he  defigned,  promifmg  by  no  means 
to  refufe,  if  it  was  in  her  power  to  grant  it,  '  I  molt  ear- 
neftly,  then,  continued  he,  I  moft  fervently  defire,  my 
loveiicft,  kindeft  Caroline,  that  you  would  confent  to  be 
my  bride,  my  foul,  my  wife ;  and  on  the  bleflVd  morrow 
give  me  that  dear  hand  and  heart.1  A  flood  of  tears  from 
her  eyes  prevented  any  reply,  and  caufed  fuch  a  moment's 
diiquietude  and  anxiety  in  Mr.  Jaifon's  foul,  as  was  not 
to  be  paralleled.  '  Into  what,  faid  he,  with  violent  hafte, 
into  what,  my  love,  am  I  to  conftrue  this  ? — fay,  is  it  a 
refulal  ? — yet  fay  not  that,  if  you  intend  to  prderve  my 
life !  Oh,  eafe  my  fears,  delivei-  me  from  my  dread  ! — 
fpeak,  deartft  Caroline,  I  entreat  you,  fpeak  to  me,  re- 
folveme,  make  me,  O  make  me  the  moft  happy  of  men  !' 
While  he  was  uttering  thefe  words,  (he  Hi  etched  out  her 
hand,  whiter  than  the  pureft  fnow,  and  gave  it  to  him, 
which  he  received  with  tranfport,  holding  it  to  his  pant- 
ing throbbing  heart,  and  fixing  his  glowing  lips  to  it 
with  joy  and  rapture,  fuch  as  true  lovers  only  feel,  and 
fuch  as  true  lovers  only  can  conceive.  *  Deareft,  fofteit, 
level  iefthand,  faid  he,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  it,  Cure  pledge 
of  my  heavenly  miftrefs's  heart !  Thou  art  mine,  for  ever 
mine,  and  I  will  love  thee,  will  honour  and  adore  theeand 
her,  with  more  veneration  than  dying  faints  cleave  to 
their  protecting  gods !  O  admirable  Ihovvy  whitenels, 
emblem  of  thy  ipotlefs  foul !  My  Caroline,  my  wife,  my 
efpoufed  !  let  me  addrefs  thee  in  every  tendered  name, 
for  thou  art  all  that's  lovely,  all  that's  tender,  all  that's 
amiable,  and  all  that's  defirable  below  !  my  foul  fhall 
live  but  for  thee ;  my  heart  (hall  only  beat  for  thee  j  my 
thoughts,  fleeping  and  waking,  fhall  be  thine ;  and  it 
(hall  be  the  whole  concern  of  every  hour,  how  to  bleis 
thee,  how  to  give  thee  joy,  and  how  to  /hew  thee  that 
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my  paffion  as  far  fin-paries  all  other  men's,  as  thy  excel- 
lencies, dtar  woman,  furpafs  the  excellencies  of  all  other 
women  !' — c  And  witneis  againft  me,  replied  (he,  Mr. 
Jaifon,  upbraid  me  with  all  that's  bale,  and  mean,  and 
low,  if  I  ever  prove  deficient  in  any  the  leaft  branch  of 
my  duty  to  you,  if  I  do  not  make  it  the  cne  only  ftudy 
of  my  hours  to  pleafe  and  delight  you,  to  give  you  happi- 
nefs,  and  to  Iboth  your  Ibul  with  the  moll  fond,  fincere, 
and  gentle  endearments  !  as  I  never  can  or  will  know  any 
other  plea  Cure,  but  the  pleafure  of  your  company,  and  the 
transports  oi  your  dear  prefence,  ib  teach  me  how  moil 
to  render  myfelfin  every  reCpe6l  amiable,  how  to  become 
fo  lovely  ever  in  your  tyes,  as  to  blefs  you  with  unpal- 
Mng  delight,  and  to  cheer  you  with  fuisfaftions  that 
fhall  know  not  the  leaft  intermiflion.  My  unwearied  care 
(hall  be  to  (hew  how  much  I  love  you,  and  how  much  I 
am  (enable  of  the  value  and  greatnefs  of  your  love  to  me! 
for  iurely  never  was  woman  yet  Ib  obliged  to  any  man, 
never  did  any  man  take  a  woman  to  his  arms  Co  lenfible 
of  the  obligations,  and  I  truft  and  hope  fo  likely  to  prove 
conitantly  mindful  of,  and  grateful  for  them  !  May  the 
bleflings  of  heaven  ever  attend  us  both,  and  may  we  grow 
together  in  fuch  fincere  elteem  and  aifcclion,  that  every 
day  may  improve  upon  the  lad,  and  everyone  that  be- 
holds us  cry  out — "  See  how  much  they  love  one  ano- 
ther.1' 

Canft  thou  wonder,  oh  reader,  if  thy  heart  hath  ever 
felt  the  leaft  mare  of  that  powerful  patfion,  which  Co  pre- 
vailed over  this  happy  couple,  cantl  thou  he  in  the  leaft 
armzed,  that  !he  time  imperceptibly  an  i  unregarded  ftole 
away,  and  that  they  perfectly  forgot  nil  fupport  of  food, 
all  refrcflimcnt  to  their  bodies,  while  their  united  fouls 
were  thus  banqueting  in  mutual  delight  and  pleafure,  tiut 
fwallowed  up  every  faculty,  and  triumphed  on  every  tx- 
uiting  throb  in  thrir  hearts  ?  they  were,  however,  in  Come 
meature  arouied  from  this  fond  reverie,  by  the  k'.nd  in- 
ftruclion  or  'the  miftreis  of  the  hoiife,  who,  felicitous  for 
Caio'in^'j  Wt'lhire,  cam.5  to  inquire  afrer  it,  and  to  give 
a  gentle  hint,  that  company  which  did  not  call  for  aiy 
thing  was  not  altogether  ib  acceptable.  Mr.  Jaifon  ao 
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cordingly  ordered  what  was  proper  and  agreeable,  and, 
after  ai'mall  and  fparing  repalt,  he  conveyed  Mils  Caro- 
line to  Mrs.  Stevens's — having  highly  fatisfied  the  good 
landlady,  and  given  that  content  to  all  which  his  own 
delighted  foul  enjoytd.  It  was  indeed  io  late,  that  he 
had  but  {mall  expe&ations  to  find  the  family  up,  and  Ca- 
roline was  fomething  nice  in  taking  up  her  lodgings  any 
where  elfe.  Which  Mr.  Jaifon  obieiving,  could  not 
help,  with  concern,  laying  to  her,  '  Alas,  my  dear  Ca- 
roline, I  am  forry  to  nnd  you  place  fo  little  confidence  in 
me — why  do  you  notrepole  your  whole  heart  in  me  ?  why 
doyou  do  me  inch  injury  as  to  have  ti-.elealt  lufpicion  of 
vny  love  and  honour  ?  have  I  not  efpouled  you,  are  you 
not  my  wife  ?  and  do  ycu  think  it  poffible  for  me  to  do 
any  thing  hafe  or  mean  to  you,  dearer  as  you  are  to  me 
than  myielf,  and  whole  virtue  and  innocence  are  my  only 
joy  and  fatisfacYion  ?  Could  I  not  fit  patiently  the  whole 
night  by  your  bed,  and  guard  you — could  I  not  with  the 
utmoft  fincerity  be  with  you,  and  protefl  you  without  any 
evil  1  ufts or  criminal  intentions,  which  would  defeat  and 
deftroy  all  my  future  ichemes  of  happinefs,  and  difap- 
point  me  of  that  joy,  that  lawful  aadtdlatic  joy,  which, 
believe  me,  never  man  longed  more  to  partake  than  1  do 
in  your  foft  and  lovely  embraces  ?' — '  Do  not  imagine, 
Mr.  Jaifon,  replied  me,  that  I  could  fufpect  you,  who 
have  ever  bten  the  guardian  of  my  honour,  of  any  evil 
intentions,  any  wrong  or  criminal  defires  :  no,  far,  very 
far  from 'that.  But,  fureiy,  you  cannot  condemn  t'nat 
niodeii^  which  you  are  plealed  to  approve  j  or  diflike  that 
relerve,  which,  as  it  highly  becomes  me,  fo  doth  it  high- 
ly adorn  our  fex,  I  could,  and  do  indeed,  tiurt  myielf, 
nay,  wholly  repofe  myfelf  in  you  :  I  look  upon  myielf  as 
much  your  wife  as  if  the  pried  had  really  joined  our 
hands  j  yet'my  foul  fears  any  approaches  to  boidnefs 
which  mould  in  the  leaft  difguft  you  j  nay,  and  I  have  the 
pleafure  to  coufefs,  my  nature  and  whole  difpofition  is 
perft&jy  contrary  to  all  that  forwardnefs,  which  muft, 
in  my  opinion,  make  the  moft  lovely  woman  grow  tafte- 
Jefs,  if  not  naufeous.* — '  C'h,  replied  Mr.  Jailon,  how  I 
delight  to  hear  that  tongue,  fweeterthan  theiweettltmu  - 
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lie  !  oh,  how  it  thrills  through  my  enraptured  heart  ^the 
language  of  thofe  lips,  whence  wifdom  fo  pienceoufly 
diltils,  whence  delicacy  fo  flows  like  the  honey  of  Hy- 
bla  j  whence  fenfe  in  iuch  full  itreams  pours  its  cheering  " 
waters  on  my  love  thirlty  foul !  happy,  happy  hour,  that 
I  knew  thee! — thrice,  yea  more  than  thrice  happy,  infi- 
nitely happy  beyond  ail  expreflion,  be  the  hour  that  gives 
you  back  to  me — that  bieflTes  me  with  this  uncommon 
tranfport.  But  what  (hall  I  fay,  or  how  (hall  I  exprefs 
the  U'iboun.led  rapture  of  my  ibul !  words  are  wanting 
to  lay  what  I  am,  and  what  I  feel,  in  the  rrcolle&ion 
that  you,  you  my  Caroline,  that  you  are  mine  I  Oh,  I 
could  grow  po  tic  in  a  moment  :  and  thus  infpired,  by 
lucti  a  mule,  though  in  this  dark  coach,  this  place  fo  un- 
favourable to  the  mutes,  chant  out  my  longs  of  love  ;  tell 
to  every  liftening  fwam,  give  to  every  waving  bough,  and 
win  (per  to  eacii  murmuring  breeze,  what  blils  I  enjoy, 
and  what  a  charter  gladdens  my  foul,  and  elevates  my 
heart  with  joy  !  Do  not  wonder,  my  life,  my  love  !  do  not 
wonder  that  I  am  thus  beyond  mealure  cheerful ;  for  I 
am  beyond  mealure  happy  :  and  the  niifery  of  the  paft 
time  (harpens  the  prefent  into  keener  rapture,  as  the  dark - 
nefs  or  the  night  lerves  to  let  offthe  beauties  of  the  orient 
fun.'  In  tuch  difcourfe  the  time  prefently  pafled  away, 
while  they  were  journeying  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  at  whofe 
houfe,  when  they  arrived,  beyond  their  expectations,  they 
found  the  doors  open  to  them,  and  the  firlt  object  whi&h 
prefented  itfelf  was  Peter,  who,  iriltead  of  coming  to  the 
coach  to  let  them  out,  perceiving  it  was  them,  rm  jump- 
ing and  hallooing  into  the  houfe — '  They  ate  come,  they 
are  come  !  he  has  found  her,  he  has  found  her  ! — Madam, 
Madam,  they  are  come,  they  are  come!"  His  intention  was 
to  inform  Mrs. Hodibn,  but  neitherMr.J  ufonjior  Caroline 
could  retrain  from  laughter  at  feeing  the  fellow's  Zealand 
violent  agitation.  Mrs.  Stevens  foonapproached, but  with 
fome  relerve  and  much  melancholy,  to  their  infinite  iur- 
pri:e,  on  her  brow  :  however,  far  different  was  the  wel- 
come they  received  from  Mrs.  Hodlbn  j  fhe  embraced 
Caroline  in  her  arms  with  the  foudnefs  of  a  mother,  and 
gave  the  higheft  commendations  to  Mr.  Jaiion,  for  his 
Q^ 
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great  and  Indefatigable  care  in  the  recovery  of  this  poor 
innocent.  *  For  my  own  part,  child,  faid  fhe,  I  have 
fcarce  fuffertd  kfs  for  you,  than  if  you  had  been  my  own 
daughter;  and  I  know  not  that  1  have  ever  fpent  fuch 
painful  hours,  fince  your  unhappy  departure,  through  my 
fears  for  you,  and  the  other  melancholy  accidents  that 
have  happened,  in  my  whole  life  :  however,  I  blefsGod, 
I  have  learned  fuch  an  abiblute  rtfignation  to  his  will, 
as  to  rely  wholly  on  his  goodtefsj  and  to  eftetm  every 
thing  that  btfals  us  here,  as  tending  to  feme  good  end  ; 
for  nothing,  not  the  minuteft  circumftance,  happens  to 
us  without  his  providence.  It  is  our  buiinefs  to  attain 
fuch  a  difpofiticn,  and  our  happinefs  too,  for  then  we 
mail  never  be  forrowful  above  meaiure.1  Mrs.  Stevens 
imagining  Mrs.  Hodfon  add  re  file!  thefe  precepts  to  her, 
fhook  her  head,  and  dropped  a  tear  j  ohferving,  it  was 
much  eafier  to  preach  and  advife,  than  to  put  into  prac- 
tice. *  True,  replied  Mrs.  Hodibn ;  but,  by  a  repeated 
advice,  and  a  conilant  habit  of  thinking,  the  proper  tem- 
per will  become  habitual  to  us,  and  as  eafy  and  natural 
as  murmuring  and  difcontent  ?' — c  Alas,  Madam  !  re- 
plied Mrs.  Stevens,  with  tears,  have  I  not  rcafon  for 
murmuring  and  difconient  ?'  This,  as  was  reaibnable 
to  imagine,  produced  a  dtfiie  in  them  to  be  informed  of 
the  cauie,  which  Mis.  Hodfon advifed  to  be  delayed  till 
the  morning,  as  fhe  conceived  both  Mils  Caroline  and  her 
nephew  were  much  fatigued.  Accordingly  they  were 
e  -ch  conducted  to  their  feveral  apartments  ;  and  waited, 
with  feme  impatience,  for  the  morning,  to  hear  the  cir- 
cr.mfi;mces  and  occafion  of  poor  Mrs.  Stevem's  grief  and 
uncafineis. 

CHAP   X. 

A  DifiQ-very  of  Mrs.  Hodfon  in  Appearance  dangerous. 
,Mt'j.  Stevens,  her  great  Unhappincjs  in  her  Daughttr.  A 
Letter  from  her.  The  Mifekiefs  of  the  modern  Romances. 
An  Incidentjlrange  and  amazing — likely  to  openfome  new 
fcene  in  our  Story. 

/CAROLINE'S  violent  fatigue  and  fufFerir.9;s,  though 
V^  unfelt  and  unperctived  dm  ing  the  happy  time  of 
her  deliveiance,  and  overborne  by  her  prefent  tide  of  joy, 
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yet  recurred  with  ptochgious  power  foon  after  (he  was 
compofed  for  reft,  and  cccafioned  a  general  alarm  in  the 
family.  Proper  aid  was  immediately  iummoned  3  and 
the  phyficians,  with  gravity,  and  great  i'agacity,  pro- 
nounced ner  cafe  very  dangerous  indeed.  Alas,  wnatis 
all  earthly  felicity  !  Mr.  Jaiibn,  whoa  few  hours  fince, 
eitetmed  himfelf  the  molt  happy  of  all  men  living,  was 
now  abandoned  to  gr.ef  and  diltra  ;ion,  and  in  the  ut- 
inolf  agonies  of -tenor  and  diltrels.  Mrs.  Hodlbn,  per- 
ceiving luch  an  uncommon  degree  of  grief  in  him,  began 
to  (uipe6t  what  before  (he  had  never  in  the  lealt  iurmif- 
ed  j  and,  addreffinghenelf  to  Mr.  Jaifon,  begged  to  know 
the  reaion  of luch  unbounded  ibrrow.  *  There  muft  be, 
my  dear  nc  phew,  laid  (he,  fbmething  herein  more  than 
common  trien^fhip.  Sure  you  have  not  proceeded  any 
farther.  I  would  earneltly  hope,  there  is  nothing  more 
between  this  unhappy  young  creature  and  yourlclr.  Sure 
you  have  not  proceeded  beyond  thole  bounds  which  in- 
nocence and  honefiy  fliould  prelcribe  ?' — <  Alas,  Midam, 
replied  he,  I  have  gone  very  far  in  Iced,  but,  believe  me, 
not  beyond  the  noblett  bounds  of  innocence  and  nonelty: 
and  I  will  boldly  declare  to  you,  that  if  this  dear  crea- 
ture would  do  otherwiie  than  well,  I  (hall  never  more  in 
this  lite  be  happy.' — <  Fie,  he,  my  dear,  replied  the  good 
woman  j  think,  of"  religion,  and  conlider  how  ili  luch  a 
behaviour  would  fuit  with  y  -.ur  depemiance  on  the  all- 
prevailing:  power  of  God.  But  why  (houid  yju  not  be 
happy  ?  what  particular  conjun&ions  can  there  be  be- 
twe^n  you  and  her  ?  Sure  you  have  never  injured  her  ?— 
Nay,  you  fay  you  never  have  j  what  then  canyon  mean? 
for  as  to  any  alliance,  by  marriage,  the  wide  and  prodi- 
gious difference  between  you  hinders  all  luch  thoughts.* 
— '  Then,  rejoined  Mr.  JViibn,  iince  you  have  proceeded 
thus  far,  why  (hould  I  conceal  the  red  ?  Knjw,  Madam, 
that  though  (he  is  not  joined  to  me  by  the  p:ielt,  yet  (he 
is  my  wile,  and  (hall  be  lo — we  are  linked  in  heart  and 
foul — and  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  all  mankind  to  divide 
us.  I  am  her's,  and  Ihe  is  mine  j  and  I  gK>ry  in  her, 
more  than  in  the  pofltfTun  of  ten  thomand  works  !  Should 
I  be  deprived  of  her,  miiery,  the  molt  cur*iumm*te  mU 
Q  3 
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fery,  is  the  cor.fequence.' — *  Do  you  not  consider,  child, 
faid   Mrs.  Hodion,  that  you  have  a  father,  and  that  he 
has  aright  to  judge  in  matters  of  that  kind.     Oh,  bring 
not  down  inch  anguifh  on  that  head,  as  to  difobey   and 
diloblige  him  5  think — think — and  God  give  you  a  due 
u:;der(ianding !'     Mr.  Jaifon  was  thunderihuck  at  theie 
words,  and  then  firrriaw  the  difficulties  wherein  he  murk 
be  involved  by  that  difcovery  which  he  had  made  to  Mrs; 
iloufon.  He  iatdumb  and  over-awed  j  he  knew  not  what 
to  reply,  and  was  in  the  utmoft  confuiion  of  heart  and 
ibul.     At  length,  with  adcepfigh,  '  Well,  Madam,  iaid 
he,  there  is  no  great  fear  of  my  incurring  the  difpleaiure 
or  my  father  by  this  means.     Poor,  dear,  unhappy   Ca- 
roline, thou  wilt  never  remain  tomakemebleiled,  or  any 
other  milerable  ? — Alas  !  fhe  make  any  miierable  j  her 
tender  nature  would  rather  endure  all  that  fhe  hath  hi- 
therto endured,  than  give  to  any  Ibul  en  earth  a  moment's 
pain.     Sof'tnef?  and  companion  make  up  her  heavenly 
mind,  and  her  heavenly  heart  is  compofed  wholly  of  ten- 
dernefs  and  love  !  Join  with  me,  dear  Madam,  in  every 
means  to  reitore  her  iualth  and  eaie.     Oh  1  ainit  me  with 
all  your  kindnefs  -y  and,  believe  me,  I  will  endeavour  all 
I  can  to  give  no  one  pain  :  but  I  dare  not  be  fo  dilhoneft 
and  ungenerous  as  «:o  lay  I   will  ever  forlake  my  dearett 
Caroline.'     Their  difcourfe  was  interrupted  by   a   ler- 
vanfs  informing  Mr.  Jaiibn  that  Mil's  Caroline  defned 
toipeak  with  him.  And  Mrs.  Hodlbn  immediately  took 
the  opportunity  (as  Jhe  etteemed  it    a  duty   incurnbent 
upon  hei)  to  write  to  his  father,  giving  him  an  account 
©fhis  Ion's  amour,  ;;nd  (eeming  refolution  to  marry  this 
young  lady.     Which  letter,  big  with  troubles  to  our  un- 
happy lovers,  was  immediately  conveyed  to  the  pott,  and, 
in  an  evil  hour,  lent  to  the  father,  to  thefuturedifquietude 
and  vexation  of  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jaifon. 

As  there  happened  nothing  very  material  and  acVive 
during  the  comic  of  this  illneis,  it  may  not  be  arniis  or 
unpieafmg  for  the  reader  to  hear  the  reaibns  of  Mrs.  Ste- 
vcns's  uneafinefs,  which,  as  fhe  iat  by  Caroline's  bedfide, 
file  thus  related  to  her  and  Mr.  juiion.  *  I  have  always, 
'•«.  btgan,  thought  myfelf  happy  in  the  miditof  my  mis- 
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fortunes,  that  1  have  never  done  any  thing  wrong  or  cri- 
minal j  any  thing  wherewith  rny  confciei 'Ce  might  accufe 
me  ;  any  thing  that  might  deprivYrny  mind  or  its  peace 
and  tranquillity,  of  its  reit  and  repofe  in  God.  And  as 
I  myfelf  have  found  inch  fincere  happineis  in  an  exacl: 
difcharge  of  my  duty,  fo  have  I  endeavoured  all  I  could 
to  in(truc~l  my  poor  children,  fince  the  loi's  of  their  dear 
father,  in  the  fame,  that  they  might  be  worthy  offogood 
a  parent  as  he  was,  and  through  life  enjoy  that  which  is 
the  only  h'ippincfs  below.  I  dare  fay,  you  muft  have 
obferved  the  uneafmefs  which  Jenny's  behaviour  hath  fre- 
quently given  me  :  whole  fondnefs  for  reading  I  always 
elteemcd  a  great  hieliing,  till  foolilh  and  idle  books  of  ro- 
mances and  novels,  the  deduction  of  youth,  and  the  pert 
of  the  age,  fell  into  her  hands,  and  deitroyed  all  love  of 
things  ferious  and  ierviceable  in  her  mind.  I  date  her 
overthrow  from  a  young  gentleman  who  lodged  once  with' 
me,  and  who,  without  any  illdefign,  perceiving  her  fond- 
nefs for  reading,  lent  her  variety  of  books  of  that  kind, 
which  ib  confounded  her  head  and  fancy,  that  me  never 
could  think  or  act  in  a  proper  manner.  O  that  I  had  a 
voice  loud  enoxigh,  and  a  perfuaiion  ftrong  enough,  to 
make  every  parent  hear  and  oblerve  how  pernicious  fuch 
books  are,  of  what  dangerous  tendency,  of  what  fatal 
coniequences !  They  give  the  mind  a  wrong  bias,  and 
turn  it  wholly  afide  into  the  road  of  pleafure,  and  otcourfe 
into  the  road  of  ruin.  At  leaft,  I  have  the  inifery  to  fay 
fofroin  mo  ft  unhappy  experience  j  nay,  and  with  forrow, 
I  have  obferved  it  more  than  once.  Infatuated  by  books 
of  this  kind,  and  introduced,  by  fome  unlucky  means,  to 
a  taite  of  the  pleafurcs  and  diverfions  of  our  times,  dill 
more  fatal  than  the  former,  I  perceived  my  poor  giil  in 
the  utmott  danger,  and  with  all  my  power  endeavoured  to 
fhew  her  the  folly  of  thefe  things,  and  the  uneatinefs  ihe 
gave  me  thereby.  Foolim  mothers  are  too  ofttn  blind- 
ed :  (he  had  ib  much  to  urge  in  her  own  behalf,  ib  many 
reafons  to  give  for  the  advantages  of  feeing  the  world, 
making  her  fortune,  and  the  likej  and  betides,  had  fuch 
a  deal  to  fay  on  the  ftrength  of  her  virtue,  her  relblutions 
to  die  rather  than  ever  do  any  thing  contrary  to  the 
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ftrideft  purity,  and  much  of  the  fame  kind,  that  I  was 
perfuaded  fhe  would  never  do  any  thing  amifs,  I  was  con- 
vinced Jenny  could  never  offend.  But,  oh  !  the  dreadful 
iflue  fhcwed  my  miftake.  How  fliall  I  relate  it  ?  How 
mall  I  exprefs  my  agony  ?  Think  of  what  a  mother  inuft 
fufTcr  on  fuch  a  declaration  as  I  heard  from  her  yefterday, 
when  forbidding  her  going  as  fhe  defired  to  that  villain, 
whom  you,  Sir,  have  almoft  killed,  to  Fortebrand,  me 
told  me  fhe  would  and  muft  go—  for  that  fhe  was  with 
child  by  him  —  and  that  fhe  loved  him  dearer  than  herfelf? 
J  fell  into  a  fit  on  hearing  it  ;  and  fhe,  greatly  unconcern- 
ed, as  I  was  told,  called  in  afiiftance  forme,  and  leaving 
me  in  that  deplorable  condition,  departed  to  that  vile  raf- 
cal,  who  has  debauched  my  poor,  poor  child,  and  who 
is  well  enough  recovered  from  his  wound  to  join  with  her 
in  abufing  and  condemning  me.  The  lofs  of  her  inno- 
cence, and  her  prefent  fituation,  is  dreadful  beyond  ex- 
prefiion  :  but  to  think  of  fuch  bafe  ingratitude  added  to 
it  ;  ingratitude  from  fuch  a  child,  and  to  a  mother  fo  kind 
and  tender  as  I  have  ever  been  to  her  !  Poor  miftrable 
Lear,  I  always  think  of  him,  and  fear  I  fhall  go  mad  like 
him,  provoked  as  I  am  by  the  fame  caufe,  and  urged  by 
the  fame  ingratitude.  Well  did  he  fay, 

"  Ingratitude,  thou  marble-hearted  fiend! 

More  hideoHS  when  thou  fhew'ft  thee  in  a  child, 

Than  thefea  monfter!" 

Mrs.  Stevens  was  proceeding,  when  her  narration  was 
interrupted  by  a  letter,  which  having  firft  run  over,  fhe 
'  burft  into  tears,  and  gave  it  to  Mr.  Jaifon  to  read.    The 
contents  were  thefe. 

*  Honoured  Madam, 

1  For  Jo  Iftill  think  my  felf  obliged  to  call  you,  though,  as  the  poet  fays, 
fl  Cruelty  dejircys  all  duty  JM  and,  indeed,  your  cruelty  to  me,  as  you 
muft  know  ycurjelf,  is  very  great  and  dreadful.  1  am  Jure  there  has 
never  been  a  more  dutiful  child,  and  ivhy  you  Jbould  be  averfe  to  my 
making  my  fortune,  and  my'jelf  happy  ,  is  utterly  unaccountable,  except 
on  the  fame  motives  that  the'  charming  Cianjjas  inhuman  and  brutijh 
parents  prevented  her  happ'inejs  'with  that  mojt  delightful  creature,  Jwcet 
Mr.  Lovelace.  As  I  have  read,  and  I  hope  to  advantage,  1  have 


wcet 
have 

luzllconjidcredtherealonsivhereforethejeperfons,  as  Mfi  C  tariff  a  Ear- 
IQT.UC,  Mifs  Sophia  IVeftern,  Arabella,  Amelia,  and  the  reft,  have 
thit  ivithfo  much  uneajinefs  and  dijappmntment  in  life,  and  i  have  fer- 
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ceived  it  to  proceed  from  afootijb  notion  imbibed  early  in  ycuib,  (and 
prejudices  you  know,  Madam,  Fielding  inimitably  objerves,  are  net 
eafily  got  tbt  better  of)  —  what  ivas  I  faying  ?  -—  0,  their  misfortunes  all 
arofefrom  an  al>jurd  regard  tojcrupulous  •virtue,  a  falje  phantom  which 
they  frightened  tkemfelves  ivitb  ;  for  if  they  had  each  given  way  a  little, 
it  is  plain  they  bad  avoided  infinite  mijckiep  and  misery.  ]\:tw,  Ma- 
dam, as  1  am  aj/ured  you  have  a  much  better  ojitwn  of  me  than  to 
think  I  have  Jo  ill  dijiinguijhing  a  bead  as  to  read  'without  making  f  ro- 
per reflections  and  improvement  ',  and  as  I  conceive  this  moral  way  of 
writing,  inwhicbweof  this  age  fo  much  excel,  and  'which,  to  be  Jure, 
is  thejinefl,  beft,  and  moji  oijirtiawt  way  ofwriiirg  that  ever  was  in- 


have tvithout  any  of  their  troubles  made  m  ;Jelf  happy.  For  never  aid  a 
man,  m,  not  all  the  Lovelaces,  or  Jones's  or  Booths,  or  Pickles,  or 
Randoms,  or  all  the  men  in  the  "world,  never  did  they  love  a  ivcmarL,  as 
dear  charming  Mr.  Fort  ebr  and  loves  me  :  befits  by  me  and  kifj'es  me, 
and  bids  me  jay  jo;  nay,  no<w  be  infifts  upon  it,  that  I  let  him  put  in  a 
word  —  '(Here  was  written  in  Mr.  Fortebrand's  hand)  "  Ma- 
dam, what  Jbe  jays  is  true,  d  —  me  /—  Fortebn.net.  ^ 

f  Well,  never  ivas  any  woman  more  happy,  and  can  I  diftruft  his 
love?  No,  he  'declares  he  will  marry  me  ,  ifldefire  it  ;  tkiugb,toLc 
fure,  as  he  observes,  there  is  no  great  matter  in  it,  ct.ly  juji  to  jatitfy 
one^s  friends  and  the  world  ;  though,  indeed,  J  think  it'rathtr  more  fa- 
Jbionable  not  to  marry.  J!/s  to  marriage.  Madam,  it  is  only  a  cere- 
mony, and  ceremonies  cannot  tie  hearts. 
f  Hearts  united  are  the  thing  ; 

'  Love  alone  can  hearts,  unite  : 
*  Pr  iefts  may  join  ivitb  words  and  ring  J 
*  Nought  but  love  can  bold  us  tight.  ,' 

f  So  true  are  the  words  of  that  delightful  pcet—~what—  who  ?  1  for- 
get bh  name  ;  but  no  matter  for  that.  However,  I  tend  Madam,  to 
the  bitfinejs  and  conciujion  oj  my  letter.  I  would  net  have  yen  uneafy  j 
for  I  am  not  fo.  Ifycu  can  be  tolerably  civil,  JJball  be  gfad  tcjeeycit 
af  my  lodgings  with  my  dear,  Iweet  Forte  :  if  net,  I  beg  ytu  would  not 
interrupt  my  bappinels,  but  believe  me  always  to  be,  and  ever  to  continue, 
your  moji  happy,  mcji  fortunate,  and  delighted  daughter, 

*  Jane  FortebrandS 

Mr.  Jaifon,  on  concluding  the  letter,  promiied  Mrs. 
Stevens  ail  the  aflittance  in  his  power  j  and  adviied,  as 
the  leaft  evil  of  the  two,  that  Mrs.  Stevens  fhoukl  diflem- 
ble  any  diflike,  vilit  her  daughter,  and,  if  poffible,  pro- 
cure a  marriage  between  them.  The  poor,  unfortunate 
woman,  was  in  lush  violent  grief,  that  advice  was  then 
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unavailing.     She  was- To  ov^i  borne  with  her  diftrefs,  that 
counfel,  in  Shakefpeare's  fine  phrafe, 
"  Fell  into  her  ears  as  profitlefs 

As  water  in  a  ficve" 

Nay,  (he  might  well  goon  in  the  words  of  the  unhappy 
Leonato — (Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  ac~l  v.  fc.  i) 

"  Give  not  me  counfel, 

Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 

But  fuch  a  one  whofe  wrong  doth  fuit  with  mine. 

Bring  me  a  father  that  ib  lov  d  a  child, 

Whofe  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine, 

And  bid  him  fpeak  of  patience  : 

Meafure  his  love,  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine, 

And  let  it  anfwer  every  ftrain  for  ftrain. 

biing  him  yet  to  me, 

And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  thtre  is  no  fuch  man;  for,  brother,  men 
Can  counfel,  and  give  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  rhtmfdvcs  not  fetl :  but,  tailing  it, 
Their  counfel  turns  to  paffion,  which  before 
Would  give  prtcei  tial  medicine  to  rage, 
Fetter  llrong  madnefs  in  a  filken  thread, 
Charm  ach  with  air  and  agony  wi{h  words. 
No,  no;  'tis  all  men's  olfice  to  fpeak  patience 
To  thofe  that  wring  und<  r  rhe  load  of  lorrow; 
But  no  man's  virtue  nor  fufficicncy, 
To  be  fo  mr>ral  when  he  (hall  endure 
The  like  himfelf :  therefore,  give  me  no  counfel; 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advtrtifcment." 
And  io,  indeed,  did  the  griefs  of  this  unfortunate  mo- 
ther, which  no  words  could  at  all  affuage,  and  which  no 
comforts  could  at  all  diminifli.      Miferable  mother  of  a 
more  miserable  daughter,  born  to  forrow,  and  creited  only 
to  inherit  dHtrels!    Alas!     poor  world,  what  hall  thou 
worth  enjoying!   how  full  of  difquietude  are  all  thy  com- 
forts !  how  abounding  with  miferies  all  thy  enjoyments ! 
Happy  they,  tea,  tar  happieft  among  the  children  ot  men, 
who  having  no  hope,  build  not  at  all  on  this  fandy  mole- 
hill $    but,  with  a  (teady  eye,  look  forwards  to  a  future 
inheritance,  and  on  the  rock  of  heavenly  adamant  tread 
firm  and  confident  towards  the  bright  regions  of  immor- 
tally.      Thefe  reflections  cannot  be  too  ferious  for  the 
occasion  ;  for  we  have  at  prefent  melancholy  only  around 
us.     A  fick  bed,  above  all  things,  compels  the  mind  to 
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felf- recoiled  ion,  and  more  particularly  the  fick-bed  or  a 
per  Con  Ib  young  and  blooming  as  Caroline:  but  no  lefs 
forcibly  do  the  misfortunes  of  a  tender  parent  drive  us  to 
commileration,  and  force  us  to  tender  concern.  May  the 
.parent  who  (hail read  theie  pa^es  gather  inftrucliou  there- 
iron)  !  Love  ye  not  the  little  darlings  of  all  your  hopes 
and  pleasures  ?  Do  you  not  rejoice  to  fee  them  grow  up  in 
outward  grace  and  beauty  ?  Are  ye  not  chaimed  to  be- 
hold their  innocent  cheeks  glow  with  the  ruddy  gladnefs 
of  the  damafkroie,  and  health  and  elegance  mine  in  their 
every  feature  ?  and  will  ye  not  take  more  el'pecial  care  that 
their  minds  too  grow  in  grace  and  beauty,  that  in  lull 
health  and  flrength  they  may  relifh  the  fweet  repafts  of 
virtue,  and  nam'c&te  the  fickly  though  palatable  dainties 
of  vice?  Oh,  be  wife  j  and,  early  in  youth,  form  them  to 
the  love  oi  truth  and  goodnefsj  rewards  innumerable  at- 
tend the  care,  and  bleifings  without  end  wait  to  crown 
fuch  true  parental  folicitude!  of  their  books  and  their 
company  be  particularly  nice  :  of  their  mafters  and  tutors 
be  itill  more  careful.  Guard  them  from  ielf  opinion  j 
and,  for  their  everlaftinggood,  give  them  not  early  a  tafte 
of  pleafures.  Do  not,  oh  do  not  in  youth  initiate  them 
into  the  many  iafhionabie  Ichools  of  vice,  wherewith  our 
age  and  nation  abound,  and  wherein  to  have  made  a  pro- 
grefs  is  efteemed  now  almoft  a  virtue!  Oh,  tremble  and 
be  afraid  of  their  infinuatiors/and  guard  them  from  thence,  - 
as  ye  would  guard  them  from  the  den  of  the  ierpent,  as  ye 
would  ftcure  them  from  the  hole  of  the  cockatrice  ! 

That  our  little  hirtory  might  not  be  wholly  ufeleis  and 
unprofitable,  we  have  judged  it  noramils  to  inlert  1'uch 
admonitions  as  might,  ir  received,  bring  lome  advantage 
to  the  reader.  We  trull  and  hope  they  will  do  ibj  though, 
indeed,  they  were  no  other  than  inch  as  our  prefent  com- 
pany themfeives  made,  and  fuch  as  of  courie  demanded, 
and  have  a  juft  right  to  a  place  herein.  From  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon's  lips  (who  was  now  come  into  the  room)  counfel  dif- 
tilled  as  the  dew,  and  inllru£tion  flowed  fweet  and  plen- 
tiful as  honey  from  the  rocks  of  Hymettus.  Oh,  how 
amiable  is  wiidom,  when  adorned  and  beauti6ed  with  ele- 
gance and  delicacy  !  In  a  female,  lovely  and  engaging, 
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how  doth  fenfe  mine,  how  doth  goodnefs  appear  with  luftre 
more  than  her  own  !  Like  the  diamond,  fct  in  gold,  whofe 
rays  are  brightened  by  its  encircling  glory,  and  which 
each  add  to  each  new  beauties  and  double  luitre!  Their 
concern  for  Mrs.  Stevens  was  by  no  means  abated,  when 
the  fervant  came  in,  acquainting  Mils  Caroline,  that  a 
perfon  below,  in  a  feeming  hurry,  ciefirtd  inftantly  to 
ipeak  with  her.  Mr.  Jaifon,  as  (he  was  herfelf  unable, 
went  down  to  him  ;  and  inquiring,  found  that  he  came 
from  Mr.  Dookaib,  with  a  meflage  from  an  old,  grey- 
headed gentleman  there,  who  requefted,  without  any  IbTs 
of  time,  to  fee  Mifs  Caroline  at  his  houfe.  Mr.  Jailbn 
defired  to  know  who  the  gentleman  was  j  concerning 
which,  gaining  no  information,  he  went  and  told  Mils 
Caroline;  who,  by  the  joint  advice  of  them  all,  returned 
for  anfwer  back,  that  if  the  gentleman  would  be  pleafed 
to  fend  his  name  or  bufmefs  in  writing,  Hie  mould  then 
know  what  anfwer  to  return  :  with  which  the  meflenger 
retired,  and  left  them  in  great  anxiety  and  confternation ; 
though  Mr.  Jailbn  was  firmly  perfuaded,  as  he  obierved 
to  them,  that  it  was  fome  wicked  fcheme  of  Dookalb's  to 
get  her  again  into  his  power.  Mrs.  Hodfon  imagined 
that  it  could  not  oe  fo,  as  he  proceeded  in  fo  open  a  man- 
ner, and  ib  unlikely  to  fucceed  :  which  Mr.  Jaifon  the 
rather  fufpefted,  as  knowing  Dcokalb  well  verfcd  in  every 
art,  and  not  uncommonly  ufmg  thefaireft  cloak,  and  the 
moft  unfufpectcd  guife,  the  more  fecutely  to  deceive,  and 
the  more  certainly  to  delude.  However,  they  were  not 
fuffered  to  continue  long  in  their  anxiety,  for  the  mefTen-' 
ger  fpeedily  returned,  and  brought  with  him  a  note,  which 
he  delivered  to  the  maid,  having,  as  he  declared,  ftrift 
injunctions,  that  it  mould  immediately  be  given  into  the 
hands  ot  Mils  Caroline  ;  who,  weak  as  flie  was,  railed 
herfelf  up  in  the  bed,  and  immediately  upon  opening  the 
note,  dropped  it  from  her  hands,  burlt  into  tears,  and  fell 
backward  into  her  bed  in  the  utmolt  agony,  beating  her 
bread,  and  crying  out  with  the  moft  piteous  lamentation 
— *  Oh,  my  father — my  father — my  poor,  poor  father— 
oh,  my  father,  my  father  1* 
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BOOK  V. 

CHAPTER  I. 

The  melancholy  Parting  of  Mr.  Sanfon  and  his  Family. 
His  Journey  to   'Town.      His  kind  Reception  from  Mr. 
Dookalb.    His  Sorrow  and  Anxiety ,  with  Mr.  Dookalb' s 
Advice  and  Counfel. 
rTHHE  reader  may  remember,    that  the  unhappy  Mr. 

JL  Sanfon  had  determined,  in  cafe  he  mould  gain  no 
information  concerning  his  daughters,  to  his  and  the  fa- 
mily's fatisfaftion,  to  make  the  beft  of  his  way  to  London, 
and  there  gain  that  knowledge,  the  want  of  which  was  fo 
prejudicial  to  his  peace,  and  the  obtaining  of  which,  he  fear- 
ed, might  prove  infinitely  more  prejudicial.  Accordingly, 
the  poor  old  man,  faint  in  heart,  and  no  lefs  faint  in  body, 
iupplied,  bom  the  hard  hands  of  a  griping  and  iniblent 
ufurer,  with  a  fmall  pittance  for  his  journey,  prepared  to 
depart  from  his  tender  and  afflicted  wife,  from  his  unhap- 
py and  weeping  children.  No  words  can  picture  the  dif- 
trefs  of  the  wretchtd  family  on  his  departure  :  his  wife 
embraced  him  with  fear  and  agony,  and  hung  over  him 
fpeechiefs  for  fome  time,  while  her  copious  tears  bedewed 
his  boibm,  and  mixeJ  with  the  ft  re  am  that  plentifully 
flowed  from  his  eyes;  the  little  children,  moved  by  this 
itate  of  their  parents,  clung  around  them,  weeping,  and 
lamenting,  and  nothing  but  mourning  and  diftreis  was 
heard  or  ieen  in  thtfe  miferahle  dwellings.  '  Oh,  my 
wife !  fa  id  the  affectionate  huiband,  theie  many  years  we 
have  lived  together  in  love  and  friemiftiip,  and  you  have 
made  me  the  father  of  many  children,  in  whom  we  have 
but  too  much  delighted,  in  whom  we  have  taken  but  too 

much  pltaiure,  and  on  whom  we  have  built  our  hopes  but 
too,  too  high,  alas  !  as  our  downfall,  I  fenr  will  fatally 
prove.  Heaven  only  knows  whether  I  fliall  ever  behold 
you  more  here  below  ;  for  I  am  we.ik  and  infirm,  and 
perhaps  unable  to  fupport  the  burden  of  forrows  which 
Providence  fliall  think  good  to  lay  upon  me  :  but,  I  truft, 
we  fliall  meet  in  a  hetfer,  far  better  world  !  and  finding 
all  our  fins  forgiven,  enjoy  the  reward  of  that  little  degree 
of  faithfulness,  which  we  have  (hewn  in  oui  duties  to  each 
R 
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other  and  our  Family.  Bear  witnefs,  my  dear  littlebabes, 
and  remember  what  I  now  tell  you,  that  there  never  was 
a  wife  more  fond,  indulgent  and-kind,  more  glad  to  oblige, 
pleafe,  and  make  their  father  happy,  than  this,  this  loved 
woman  hath  been  1  and,  oh  !  remember  that  never  chil- 
dren had  a  better  mother — more  kind,  tender,  and  care- 
ful— her  life  has  been  employed  for  your  welfare, 
and  all  her  joy  has  been  in  you.  Remember  then,  my  poor 
dear  b ibes,  O,  remember  the  laft  words,  which  perhaps 
you  will  ever  hear  from  your  father!  obey  her  carefully 
and  conitantly  in  all  things  j  follow  her  couniels,  her  rules, 
and  precepts  $  honour,  love,  and  reverence  her}  and,  as 
God  will  blefs  you  for  fo  doing,  be  diligent  to  provide 
for  her  in  her  old  age,  and  make  the  Jetting  of  her  life 
peaceable,  that  her  grey  hairs  may  defcend  to  the  grave  in 
quiet,  and  that  we  may  all  meet  with  joy  in  the  kingdom 
ot  heaven. — Oh,  farewell  my  dearett  partner  in  life; 
fartwel,  belt  of  women  !  I  leave  you  to  the  care  of  that 
Providence,  which  I  trull  will  proteft  me — and  you,  my 
children,  you,  the  dear  pledges  of  our  mutual  love — fare- 
wel !  farewel!  May  heaven's  choiceft  dew  deicend  upon 
my  poor  unprotected  infants  !  and,  gracious  God !  what- 
ever bcfals  the  unhappy  worn-out  father* — let  their  lot  be 
happy' — guard,  proterf,  and  defend  them  :  guard,  O  my 
Gou  !  the  children  of  an  unhappy,  wretched,  yet  refigned 
and  patiently-enduring  father  P  So  fpeaking,  he  embraced 
w.th  fervent  affeftion  each  of  his  children,  incapable  al- 
m oft  of  tearing  himfelf  from  the  embraces  of  any  one  of 
them  :  his  own  diltrefs  and  forrow  being  increafed  to  a 
high  degree  by  their  little  plaints  and  artlefs  fpeeches, 
which  cut  him  and  their  poor  mother  to  the  foul,  and  ren- 
dered them  almoit  ftatues  in  grief. 

Oh,  the  lamentable  fruits  of  vanity !  the  horrid  con* 

fequences  of  pride,  of  hi  ft,  and  (in! 

A  melancholy  iilence  continued  feme  time,  interrupted 
only  by  fobs  and  fighs,  which  Mrs,  Sanlbn  at  length 
broke,  with  this  exclamation — '  Oh,  that  I  had  been; 
barren,  and  never  given  fuck  !  oh,  that  I  had  never  known 
the  plea  lures  of  a  parent,  but  that  the  fprings  and  foun- 
tains of  life  had  been  dried  up  in  me  for  ever  1  then  had 


THE   SISTERS.  195 

not  thefe  misfortunes  befallen  usj  nor  forced  this  infirm 
and  forrowful  parent  to  undertake  what  he  is  fo  little  able 
to  perform. — Alas !  vain,  foolifh  mother !  how  didft  thou 
pride  thy  felt"  in  the  beauty  of  thy  daughters  !  how  didft 
thou  behold  them  with  eyes  of  vanity  and  felf-applaufe ! 
how  didit  thou  build  upon  their  graces,  and  fancy  to  thy- 
felf  a  thoufand  bleffings  from  fuch  children,  fo  fair,  fo 
excellent  in  every  feature !  Delufion  ali,  and  empty  hopes  1 
Why,  why  was  I  not  more  careful  to  inftruct:  them  in 
meeknefs  and  humility  ?  Why  was  I  not  more  careiul  to 
deck  and  adorn  their  minds  than  to  plume  out  and  deco- 
rate their  peribns  ?  Then  had  I  been  happy  indeed  j  then 
had  I  received  comfort  from  them  j  then  had  they  been  a 
never-failing  joy  and  confolation  to  us  their  now  afflicted 
parents!  But,  oh!  what  (hall  1  fay,  or  how  (hall  I  ap- 
peafe  my  troubled  confcience  ?  perhaps  from  me  too  fondly 
admiring,  too  vainly  commending  their  outward  forms, 
they  have  drawn  in  the  firit  feeds' of  that  vanity  and  felf- 
admiration,  which,  I  fear,  has  proved  their  ruin  !  Oh, 
my  poor  dear  daughters!  oh,  my  dear  loved  children! 
fure  it  cannot,  fure  it  is  not  fo !  But  if  it  is,  was  ever  mo- 
ther equal  to  me  in  mifery  ?  And  muft  I,  to  increafe  the 
too,  too  heavy  load  of  my  affliction — muft  I  lofe  you,  you, 
my  hufband,  my  ever  affectionate,  hulband  allb,  and  be 
deprived  of  the  only  ftaft  and  fupport  left  me  in  thefe  my 
calamitous  circumftances  ?  But,  thus  afflicted,  how  fmall 
fiipportcan  we  bring  to  each  other?  Go,  then,  my  only 
expectation,  my  only  defire — and  may  fome  happy  event 
turn  our  mourning  into  joy,  and  give  us  another  and  more 
peaceable  meeting !  Oh,  may  you  find  our  deareft  and  now 
loft  chiHren  but  fafe  and  fecure  in  innocence — may  he, 
juft  God  !  may  he  but  find  them  alive  to  virtue  !  I  aflc, 
I  wifh,  I  defire,  I  rcqueft  no  more !  But  be  careful  for 
mine,  and  for  the  fake  of  thefe  poor  little  babes!  Oh,  be 
careful  of  yourfcir !  nor  run  into  any  fatigue  or  any  dan- 
ger, which  may  be  liktly  to  deprive  us  of  you.  And  if 
the  prayers  the  fervent  prayers  of  an  affectionate  wife  can 
at  all  prevail,  mine  (hall  never  be  wanting  for  you,  till 
your  wUhed  return.  I  will  evc»  be  with  you  in  foul  and 
thought,  and  always  labouring  with  my  God  for  you  ! — 
R  z 
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Oh,  may  his  mercy  incline  him  to  hear  me,  and  prefen'e 
you  fafe  and  unhurt  amidrt  every  difficulty  :  may  he  re- 
turn you  fafe  to  your  longing  family,  and  grant  the  winter 
of  our  days  to  conclude  in  peace.  May  he,  O  may  he  but 
chce  more  reftore  my  dearelt  daughters  !  my  poor  Lucy, 
my  fweet Caroline,  my  lovely  children!  oh,  may  hebutonce 
more  reftore  them  to  thefe  eyes,  and  they  then  will  ciofe  in 
peace;  and  bleffinghim,  gladly  for  that  fight,  yield  up  to 
darknefs  and  the  grave.  Beft  of  hufbancis  !  mott  tender, 
mo  ft  obliging,  and  molt  affeclionate,  kindeft  and  moft  in- 
dulgent of  fathers — farewel,  farewel !  and  be  aflured  I  fliall 
know  nothing  like  peace  till  I  hear  horn,  or  fee  you  once 
more  fafe  and  fecure  from  every  danger.'  Thus  as  ihe 
concluded  in  tears,  the  leaft  of  their  ions  weeping  bitterly, 
looked  up  to  his  father,  and  with  the  moft  heart- affecting 
innocence,  cried  out—'  Farewel,  farewel,  dear  Papa !  In- 
deed, I  will  have  no  peace  neither,  till  you  come  to  me 
again;  but  cry  all  the  time  with  my  poor  mamma  for  you!* 
which  entered  more  deeply  into  both  their  hearts,  and 
edged  their  already  too  marp  forrows  more  than  all  the 
pathetic  breathings  of  their  own  afflicted  fouls. 

But  the  time  appointed  was  come,  and  however  fevere 
the  agony  of  parting  was,  fo  it  inuft  be,  and  fo  it  was  de- 
termined. Accordingly,  the  diftrefied  father  left  his  no  lefs 
dirirevTed  family  ;  and  as  never  did  man  depart  with  a  more 
reluctant  mind,  fo  never  was  there  more  reluctance  than 
in  all  his  family  to  part  with  him.  The  poor  woman  con- 
tinued, like  Niobt,  all  tears,  and  perfectly  lifelefs,  and  he 
knew  nothing  of  pleafure  during  the  tedious  journey  to 
town  ;  where  he  was  no  fooner  arrived,  than  he  made  the 
beft  of  his  way  to  his  coufin  Dookalb's,  nothing  doubt- 
ing hut  that  there  he  (hould  receive  a  full  information  con- 
cerning his  daughters.  When  he  made  his  appearance  at 
Mr.  Dookalb's  door,  the  fervant  who  opened  to  him,  not 
doubting  but  that  he  was  fome  more  genteel  beggar  where- 
with London  abounds,  treated  him  very  roughly  and  in- 
humanly 5  as  no  beggar  found  better  treatment  at  the  door 
ot  the  humane  Mr.  Dookalb.  The  old  man's  appeararce, 
indeed,  had  not  much  in-it  to  create  re!'pe<5l:  for  as  his 
drefs  was  ihabby,  fo  was  it  highly  old-fafliioned,  and  of 
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the  formal  cut  of  antiquity : '  but  his  grey  hairs,  one  would 
have  imagined,  might  have  procured  him  ibme  veneration  j 
though,  alas !  what  is  thtre  venerable  to  thofe  who  are 
uled  to  imagine  (hew  and  pomp  the  fole  valuable  things 
in  life,  and  grey  hairs  only  the  badge  of  impotence  and 
worn  out  iniquity  ?  The  old  man,  whole  (pints  were  not 
very  high,  was  much  chagrined  at  the  treatment  of  the 
fervantv  and  did  not  imagine,  unaccuftomed  to  the  town 
and  its  manners,  but  fuch  would  be  alfo  the  behaviour  of 
the  matter :  however,  he  adventured  to  tell  him  that  his 
name  was  Sanion,  and  that  he  defired  him  immediately  to 
inform  his  matter  thereof,  as  he  had  particular  bufmefs 
with  him.  The  lervant  (hut  the  door,  and  left  the  mife- 
rable  old  man  in  ihe  (treets,  till  he  fliould  go  and  inform 
his  marter,  which  he  was  not  very  haily  to  do,  keeping 
Mr.  Sanion  at  the  door,  in  the  moll  intolerable  and  uneafy 
fuipenie.  Prefently,  however,  he  flew  to  the  door,  beg- 
ged the  gentleman's  pardon,  that  he  did  net  know  he  was 
any  relation  of  his  mailer's,  and  hoped  he  would  excuie 
him  j  defiring  him  at  the  fame  time  to  walk  up  flairs  to 
the  dining-room  to  his  mailer.  This  fomewhat  cheered 
and  elevattd  Mr.  Sanfon's  fpirits,  and,  with  a  trembling, 
bleeding,  and  half -broken  heart,  he  advanced  to  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb's  prefence.  As  foon  as  he  was  entered  in,  Mr. 
Dookalb  flew  to  him  with  all  the  eagernefs  of  fmcere  friend- 
flu'p,  embraced  him  again  and  again,  fhook  him  with  ec- 
ftatic  fervour  by  the  hand,  and  then  pronounced  it  the  hap- 
pieil  day  of  his  life,  that  he  law  his  dear  coufin  San(bn  at 
iiishoule:  declaring,  he  could  now  die  with  ea(e,  after  hav- 
ing attained  fuch  a  blefimg.  Poor  Mr.  Sanion  wept  with 
excefs  of  joy.  A  table  was  inftantljr  fpread  with  ail  forts 
or  cold  niceties,  and  variety  of  wines ;  and  ere  the  deluded 
father  could  vent  a  fyllable,  the  ready  and  'kind  Mr. 
Dookalb  prevented  him  with  a  profuiionof  love  and  glad- 
nefs,  proteiling  himlelf  fcarce  able  to  contain  himfelf  for 
pleafure.  '  To  lee  you  in  my  old  age,  dear  coufin  San- 
Ion,  a  man  for  whole  fingular  worth  and  good  character  I 
have  had  ever  ib  particular  ardpe6land  veneration,  a  man 
whofe  many  virtues  have  reflected  fuch  luftre  on  the  ho- 
nour  of  our  houfe  and  family  j  to  fee  you,  I  lay,  here, 
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anc.  at  this  time  of  lite,  is  luch  good  fortune  as  I  could 
icarce  expe£l :   and  be  affined  I  cannot  make  too  much  of 
it.     Dear  coufin,  all  I  have  is  yours;  I  have  not  a  rela- 
tion in  the  world  fo  near  as  you  :  all  I  have  muft  be  yours ; 
and,  I  thank  God,  that  is  not  inconiidc-rable  neither.'1 — = 
Overpowered  with  fuch  civility,    Mr.  Sanfon  knew  not 
what  to  lay ;  indeed,  he  uttered  fcarce  a  fy liable,  but  at 
length,   with  broken  fighs  and  deep  fobs,  he  cried  out — • 
'  My  daughters,  dear  coufin  !    my   poor  dear  children  I 
how  do  they  ?    are  they  yet  alive?  -  are  they  here? — my 
poor  dear  children — my  daughters !  my  daughters ! '  Upon 
which  Mr.  Djokalb,  altering  the  whole  form  and  fweetnefs 
of  his  vif'ge,  changed  it  into  a  ftern  and  i'evere  look,  with5 
a  voice  deep  and  hoarfe,  and  quite  varied  from  his  gratu- 
latory  tone — *  Oh,    Sir,  laid  he,    I  am  forry  I  can  givg 
you  no  account  of  them  !   indeed,  it  is  my  misfortune  tq 
have  Heen  concerned  with  them  ;  but,  to  fay  the  truth,  j 
know  nothing  of  them ;  imagine  theworft,  and  thatpofii- 
bly  may  be  the  caie.     But  why  fhould  you  concern  your- 
ielf  about  them  ?    There  is  a  mutual  contract  between 
children  and  parents,  which,  if  broken  on  either  part,  the 
obligation  is  null  and  void  :  they  have,  by  their  diibbedi- 
ence,  broktn  their  contra^,  and,  in  my  opinion,  defei  ve 
not  the  leall  regard  from  you.     I  fhould  not  efteem  them 
any  longer  as  children*' — '  Oh,  Mr.  Dookaib!  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb!  replied  Mr.  Sanfon,  holding  his  hand  to  his  hear', 
they  grow  here,  they  grow  here  l-^— Pluck  away  thefe  po:  r 
old  firings,  pluck  out  this  poor  old  heart,  and  then  you 
may  pluck  away  all  remembrance  of  my  children,  rnydear, 
dear  children!— Oh,  they  are  rtill  my  children,  and  I  am 
for  ever  undone!' — »  Wei',  but,  coufin,  replied  the  mar- 
ble-hearted monfter,  no  more  moved  by  the  wretched  fa« 
ther's  tears  and  fighs,  than  the  black  rock  by  the  cries  of 
the  fliipwrecked  mariners;    coniider,  coufin,  you  are  a 
reafonable  creature.  God  hath  given  to  man  reaibn,  as  the 
fole  or  principal  mai  kof  his  fuperiority  over  the  reft  of  his 
works;  and  if  we  do  not  ufe  that  re.^fon,  thus  implanted 
in  us  tor  good  and  wife  purpoies,  we  degrade  ourlclves  to 
the  rark  of  animals,    and  become  little  better  than  the 
beafts  that  pt-rkh.     Is  a  ta/her  to  plunge  headlong  into 
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extravagant  grief  and  violent  paffions  of  forrow ;  is  he 
therefore  to  break  his  heart,  becauie  his  children  have  dif- 
obeyed  his  commands,  ami  run  into  their  own  ruin  ? 
I)oubtiefs  he  is  not:  a  man  of  reafon  and  understanding 
would  rather  pluck  up  his  i'pirits  in  iuch  a  cafe,  and  rend 
them  ablblutely  from  his  heart,  as  aliens  and  ftrangers, 
who  had  forfeited  all  right  to  his  friendship  and  regard. 
In  your  cafe,  what  have  you  to  charge  yourfelf  withal  ? 
You  did  every  thing  in  your  power,  and  as  became  a  kind 
and  tender  parent  to  promote  your  children's  welfare:  you 
have  difcharged  your  duty  in  every  refpedl  to  them;  and 
they  have  thought  proper  to  break  themfelves  off  from 
your  power,  to  difobey  ail  your  commands,  and  to  rufh 
precipitately  into  vice,  and  mame,  and  deiiruftion.  Of  ne- 
?etiity,  therefore,  fuch  children  mould  be  rather  had  in  ha- 
tred than  in  pity,  and  be  the  fubjefts  of  our  averfion  rather 
£hanofourcompa(Tion.' — *Teii  me,  laid  Mr.  Sanfon, inter- 
rupting him,  dear  coufin,  tell  me, were  you  evera  father?  I 
think'not — and,  if  fo,  you  can  no  more  judge  of  a  parent's 
agonizing  throes  for  a  child,  than  of  the  pangs  of  a  mother 
when  (he  brings  them  into  the  world.  Oh  !  they  were 
my  only  hope!  the  conftant  pleafure  of  my  life!  my  dar- 
lings! myfweet,  fweet  babes,  whom  I  have  fuftered  up 
from  infancy,  and  in  whom  I  have  garnered  up  my  heart, 
my  foul,  my  every  thing  !  Oh,  my  Lucy,  my  child,  my 
child!  my  pretty  Caroline,  fweet  innocent !  what  bloom, 
what  beauty,  what  graces  have  I  beheld  in  you,  while 
brattling  your  harmlefs  little  ftories  on  my  knee,  and 
^leafing  me  with  tales  artlefs  and  diverting  beyond  all 
others  upon  earth  !  And  are  thefe  dear  children,  are  thefe 
poor  girls  ruined,  deftroyed,  loft,  dead,  miferable,  undone, 
did  you  fay?  Speak  out  at  once — oh,  burft  my  heart  in 
one  word  ! — Tell  me  at  once  !  are  all  my  hopes  blafted  ? 
are  all  my  joys  levelled  to  the  ground  ?  are  my  children  no 
more?  ami  am  I  the  moft  miierable  father  yet  exifHngin 
this  wi  etched,  lamentable  vale  of  mourning?' — *  Indeed, 
coufin,  replied  Dookalb,  as  you  lay  this  matterfo  much 
io  he-Jit,  I  could  wifti  it  were  in  my  power  to  fpeak  any 
comfort  to  you.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  aEure  you,  I 
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have  done  as  much,  and  felt  as  much,  for  thefe  untoward 
obftinate  girls,  as  if  they  were  really  my  own  children : 
but  they  have  defpiied  my  advice,  difregarded  all  my  coun- 
iei,  defeated  all  my  good  intentions  for  their  welfare,  and 
run  lengths  which  are,  to  lay  truth,  almoft  dreadful  to  re- 
peat. However,  as  you  muft  know  the  truth,  iooner  or 
later,  I  will  inform  you  of  it,  however  painful  it  may  be 
to  myfelf.  Sorry  I  am  that  it  falls  to  my  lot  to  acquaint  . 
you  with  any  thing  difagreeable  and  hurtful  to  your  re- 
pole  :  far  otherwife,  you  cannot  be  ignorant,  was  my  pur- 
pole  j  and  nothing  would  have  given  me  greater  felicity, 
than  to  have  made  you,  my  dear  coufm,  and  all  your  fa- 
mily, happy.  But  fuch  are  the  decrees  of  Providence; 
and  our  beft  defigns  are  often  not  only  rendered  ufelefs, 
but  turned  into  evil.' — c  Oh,  Mr.  Dookalb,  rejoined  the 
deluded  father,  what  need  is  there  to  repeat  thefe  things  ! 
You  know  what  a  truft  and  confidence  I  have  placed  in 
you  :  with  what  unfeigned  reliance  I  have  repofed  myfelr" 
upon  you,  and  can  you  imagine  I  can  ever  iufpe&  your 
fmcerity  ?  No,  unhappy  as  I  am,  net  all  the  world  and 
all  its  miferies  (hall  ever  render  me  ungrateful  to  ib  good, 
fo  valuable,  fo  kind  a  friend.*  Upon  which  Mr.  Dookalb 
again  renewed  his  proteftations  of  friendfhip  ;  and,  after 
many  endearing  words,  proceeded  as  in  the  next  chapter, 

CHAP.  II. 

Mr.  Dookalfrs  Narrative,  and  Account  cf  Lucy  and 
Caroline.  tfhe  Mifery  of  Mr.  Sanfon.  His  Letter  to 
Caroline. 

'  TT  will  be  neceffary  to  give  you  an  exncl  account  of 
JL  the  whole  proceedings  with  regard  to  your  children, 
from  their  firit  arrival  to  their  utter  calling  themfclves  out 
of  my  favour.  Know,  then,  Sir,  tlm  immediately  after 
the  reception  of  your  letter,  I  caft  about  and  cotiiidered 
which  way  more  efpecially  to  ferve  and  aflitt  rny  young 
coufins.  And  as  J  had  an  intimacy  with  a  young  gentle- 
man of  fortune,  ywhom  I  kntw  to  be  of  an  amorous  dif- 
pofition,  and  whom  I  had  in  my  own  power  alfo  to  per- 
iuade  to  whatever  I  pleafed,  I  was  determined  to  give  one 
ot  my  pretty  coufins  to  him,  and  thus  indifputably  to  make 
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iier  happy.  Accordingly,  I  contrived  a  meeting  on  their 
firlt  arrival — to  fay  truth,  my  coufin's  beauty  much  ex- 
ceeded my  expectation — and  ib  managed  it,  that  my  friend 
fliould  have  the  pleafure  of  firft  feeing  them.  He  fixed  his 
feye  upon  Lucy  j  and  the  fcheme  fucceeded  even  beyond 
my  wifhes.  Never  did  I  iee  a  creature  (6  enamoured,  Ib 
ftiuck,  in  all  my  days !  "  Well,  thinks  I,  happy  day  in- 
deed, for  my  poor  coufin  Sanfon  !  what  fatisfaclion  will 
it  be  to  him,  to  fee  his  daughter  fpeedily  pay  him  a  vifit 
in  her  coach  and  fix  !  joyful  hour  1"— Artd  fo,  alas !  I 
rejoiced  :  vain  in  hope,  coufin  j  too  vain  in  hope,  ahsl 
But  who  can  command  fuccefs  ?*  Here  he  dropped  fome 
crocodile  tears,  which  drew,  tears  allb  from  the  eyes  of  the 
unhappy  father.  Thefe  foon  wiped  away,  he  proceeded, 
*  But,  in  the  morning,  how  was  my  joy  increafed,  to  re- 
ceive a  letter  from  my  friend,  ex"prefiing  himfelf  in  the 
warmeft  and  moft  rapturous  terms  ;  inhfting  upon  having 
this  angel,  this  divine  creature >  this  moft  beautiful  of  her 
fex !  (for  fuch  were  his  expreflions  j)  infilling  upon  no  de- 
lay, it  (he  approved  him,  and  defigning  immediately  to  be 
m  tde  the  happy  partner  of  her  bed  and  affections.  Add- 
ing, at  the  fame  time,  that  the  houfe  where  his  dowager — • 
(nlefs  me,  I  am  forry  for  the  miitake!  well*  it  cannot  be 
helped  j  I  did  not  intend,  indeed,  to  have  informed  you 
of  all  the  happinefsj  I  did  not  intend  to  have  told  you 
that  he  was  a  nobleman  of  the  firft  rank;  but  truth  will 
riip  out,  and  fo  I  cannot  help  it.) — Well,  let  me  iee> 
wi^re  was  I  ? — Oh — informing  me,  that  the  houfe  of  his 
late  dowager  mother  was  ready  turnifhed,  and  had  proper 
fervarits  j  and  that  he  entreated  I  would  there  direcily 
piacc  Lucy,  miking  her  mittrefs  of  every  thing  ;  for  (lie 
was  mittrels  of  his  heart,  and  fhou'.d  be  the  miftrefs  and 
direclrefs  of  all  his  affairs.  I  corriiiiunicated  the  matter 
i:>  Lucy  j  who,  to  my  great  joy,  received  it,  as  indeed 
flu  ought:,  with  much  thankfulnefs  :  and  in  a  day  or 
t-.vo  we  went  together,  and  took  poiTelTion  of  this  fplen- 
oid  and  ipacious  dwelling ;  elegant,  and  furnifhed,  in- 
in  a  molt  fumptuous  and  magnificent  manner.— > 
any  necefTiry  aifairs  rendered  it  impom'ble  to  con- 
iu  aatate  the  nuptials  immediately,  a  few  days  \vereipcnt 
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Very  happily  on  all  hands  j  my  con  (in  elevated  with  joy 
in  her  new  hoiife,  the  young  lover  never  eafy  but  when 
in  litr  company,  and  I  perfectly  delighted  to  fee  fuch  a 
profpect  before  my  eyes,  as  I  knew,  coufin,  muft  certainly 
be  the  making  of  all  your  family.  Well,  thus  every 
thing  fucceeded  ;  but,  in  the  interim,  fhe  contracted  an 
acquaintance  wi'h  a  gay  young  lady,  who  came  to  vifit 
her :  and  together  they  went  to  all  public  places,  gar- 
dens, plays,  and  the  like:  and,  upon  the  whole,  I  had 
no  objection  to  this  ;  nor  had  my  friend,  your  daughters 
intended,  neither;  tor  this  young  lady  was  ufeful  in  at- 
tending her  to  (hops,  and  the  like,  where  fhe  might  fur- 
nifh  herfelf  with  all  neceffory  things,  as  cloaths,  jewels, 
and  matters  of  that  kind,  which  the  approaching  folem- 
nity,  and  her  ftate  and  quality  hereafter  would  require. 
Befides,  we  were  by  no  means  averfe  to  her  feeing  all  the 
diverfions  j  as,  in  an  innocent  participation  of  them,  you 
know,  coufin,  there  could  be  no  dill;rvice.  Well,  un- 
luckily, in  troth,  at  Ibme  one  or  other  of  thele  places,  fhe 
met  with  a  celebrated  ralcal,  a  villian  of  the  deepeft  dye, 
one  Leicart,  called  by  the  foo'iih  women,  Beau  Leicart ; 
and  for  his  drefs  and  nonfenfe  mightily  admired  by  them. 
Wonderous  to  relate,  yet,  fpiteot  ail  her  rifmg  protpects 
of  blifs,  this  fooliih  creature  fell  in  love  with  this  infig- 
nificant  beau  !  an  acquaintance,  not  to  fay  an  intimacy, 
was  contracted  between  them  ;  he  gallanted  her  to  pub- 
lic places  $  treated  her  at  tnverns  ;  and,  worft  of  all,  was 
treated  at  her  own  houie.  The  villain,  I  liippofe,  took  the 
advantage  of  her  foolifh  fondnefs  for  him,  and  half  con- 
1'enting  inclinations,  and  fb  at  once  blafted  all  our  hopes ; 
robbed  your  daughter  of  her  innocence,  you  of  a  child, 
and  rm-r  ot  the  great  fatisfacticn  I  vainly  imagined  at 
hand  for  us.' — '<  Where  is  the  villain  !  where  is  he  to  be 
found !  cried  the  afflicted  and  wounded  parent.  Oh,  tell 
me  where  I  may  find  him.:  even  yet,  this  poor  old  arm 
hath  Ibme  ftrcngth,  to  vindicate  an  injured  child.  I'll 
do  it,  I'll  do  it  j  and  then  I'll  die  !'  Not  unlike  his  re- 
folntion  was  that  of  old  Leonato,*  who  thus  declared  his 
power  to  avenge  his  daughter: 

»  S«c  M'Kh  Ado  about  Nothinp.    Aft.  4. 
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"  I  know  not  if  they  fpeak  but  truth  of  her, 
Theie  hands  fhall  tear  her :  if  they  wrong  her  honour, 
The  proundtit  of  them  Ihall  well  hear  ot  it. 
Time  hath  not  fo  dried  up  this  blood  of  mine, 
Nor  ag;:  fo  eat  up  my  invention, 
Nor  fortune  madefuch  havoc  of  my  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  wreck'd  me  fo  much  of  friends; 
But  tisey  (hall  find  awak'd,  in  fuch  afort, 
Both  ftrength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ability  of  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly" 

But,  alas  !  this  tide  foon  ebbed  in  Mr.  Sinfon,  whofe 
fury  quickly  gave  way  to  tendernefs  ;  and,  weeping,  he 
cried  out — *  Then  (he's  undone  and  loft  forever  !  Such, 
too,  is  the  fate  of  her  filler ! — What  have  I  to  do,  but  to 
daft  this  white  head  againft  the  ftones,  and  perim  in  my 
blood  for  ever  !' — *  Be  compofed,  continued  Dookalb,  and 
bear  misfortunes,  coufm,  like  a  man.  Thus  ruined,  and 
plunged  into  pleafure,  it  was  impoffible,  you  know,  fhe 
could  continue  in  the  houle  which  I  had  provided  forherj 
and,  to  lay  truth,  (he  did  nbt  afford  me  an  opportunity  to 
give  her  a  difcharge,  but  at  once,  with  her  lover,  with- 
drew, and  lived  a  life  of  luft  and  debauchery  with  him  ; 
naufeatedand  dilgufted  foon  with  which,  he  utterly  cait 
her  off  :  upon  which,  the  neceffary  confequence  was,  that 
fhe  became  every  man's  meat  for  his  money,  a  common 
harlot  5  and  I  know  not  whether  at  prefent  me  is  not  pe- 
rilhing  with  difeafes  and  mifery  in  the  ftreets.' — '  Oh, 
infuf  portable — horror — horror — horror  !  Dear  Sir,  ftrike 
me  dead  !  Itrike  me  dead  at  once !  let  me  hear  no  more,  dear 
Mr.  Dookalb!  laid  the  old  man,  with  vehemence  and 
agony  inexpreffible.  But  yet,  continue  your  horrid  ftory: 
to  know  the  worll  is  fomething.  Go  on,  and  tell  me 
fuch  another  tale:  do  but  inform  me  of  the  like  concern- 
ing my  other  daughter,  and  all  will  be  well,  all  will  then 
be  quite  well,  indeed  !' 

One  would  have  conceived  it  unpoflible  for  a  man  with 
the  lead  fpark  of  humanity,  when  he  found  his  words 
thus  piercing  to  the  heart  of  a  diltraft1--,)  father,  to  have 
proceeded  in  his  cruelty,  and  to  have  added  freih  blows 
and  new  poignancy  tu  his  n-uiis,  now  ^imoit  infu; ; 
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ble.  But  Dookalb  had  long  fince  abandoned  all  huma- 
nity; and  his  barbarous  foul  fed  with  delight  on  this 
Ibrrow  of  the  father,  as  it  ferved  to  glut,  in  fome  fort, 
his  diabolical  revenge  on  the  daughters.  He  went  or, 
therefore.  *  Sorry  I  am,  coufin,  to  fee  you  thus  affecte*  , 
but  ftill  more  lorry  that  I  can  give  you  no  better  an  ac- 
count of  your  other  moft  undutiful  daughter.  Nay,  pe  - 
haps,  it  would  be  better  for  me  to  fay  no  more  to  you  j 
but  you  muftoneday  or  other  hear  it :  and  as  my  coi . 
duft:  will  be  much  called  in  queftion,  and  my  zealous  re- 
gard for  her  welfare  conftrtted  into  cruelty,  not  improba- 
bly, I  will,  in  my  own  defence,  continue  my  diiagree- 
able  narrative.  Caroline  had  not  been  long  in  tovyn  be- 
fore me  fell  ill,  and  contracted  a  large  debt  with  an  apo- 
thecary ;  which,  that  the  grateful  lady  might  make  fome 
amends  to  me  for  my  care,  and  expences,  and  anxiety  fur 
her  welfare,  me  left  me  to  pay,  and,  to  my  inexprefnble 
agony,  eloped,  run  away,  coufin — I  could  not  tell  where. 
Miferable  and  half  dift rafted  as  I  was,  I  ufed  every 
means  to  find  her  again.  But,  alas  !  fhe  had  been  btr.- 
ter  loft  than  fo  found  j  for  me  was  decoyed  into  a  very 
wicked  notorious  houie,  and  there,  I  prelume,  (lie  too 
loft  her  virtue:  there,  1  fear,  indeed,  poor  Caroline  loit 
her  vir;ue  ;  and  when  once  her  virtue  is  loft,  what  is  a 
woman  worth  ?  However,  I  was  not  willing  to  abandon 
the  poor  girl  quite,  as  there  was  fomething  in  her  beha- 
viour, coufin,  lo  very  fweet,  pretty,  and  obliging,  that 
I  loved  her  as  well  as  yourielf.  I  received  her  again  j 
but  away  (he  ran  a  fecond  time  with  a  wild  young  fpaik 
of  the  town,  who  took  her  into  keeping,  and  became  lu  r 
bully,  abufing  and  threatening  me,  iniomuch  that  I  was 
well  nigh  afraid  to  go  out  of  my  houfe.  To  add  to  my 
afflictions,  the  apothecary,  too,  became  importunate,  in- 
fifted  upon  his  bill,  and  talked  very  high.  I  peifuadtd 
him  a  long  time  to  defift,  hoping  yet  my  couiin  wou.ci 
return,  fee  her  error,  and  amend.  But  when,  at  length, 
all  hopes  were  to  no  purpoie,  I  gave  him  my  confent,  anc% 
in  fhort,  he  arrefted  her.  No  f boner  did  I  hear  of  this, 
than  I  flew  inftantly  to  her  refcue  and  relief :  and  in  :t 
tlifmal,  mocking  fituation  I  found  her.  To  win  uu 
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mind  by  the  moft  generous  proceeding,  and  to  do  all  I 
could,  that  might  engage  her  to  gcodnefs  and  to  a  confi- 
dence in  me,  I  did  not  take  her  to  my  houfe,  left  that 
fhould  difguft  and  offend  her  ;  but  my  (elf  becoming  bail 
for  her,  removed  her  to  a  worthy  old  lady  of  my  particular 
Acquaintance,  who,  having  a  large  family,  I  thought  moft 
likely  to  amufe  and  divert  her,  and  to  whom,  as  a  wo- 
man of  peculiar  addrefs  and  politenefs,  I  earneftly  recom- 
mended my  dear  recovered  friend.  J3ut  there  are  feme 
minds,  whom  benefits  received,  fo  far  from  obliging,  even 
harden  :  and  this  was  the  cafe  here  j  for  (lie  would  nei- 
ther eat  nor  drink  j  abufed,  called,  and  threatened  me  } 
pretended  to  fall  into  fits  at  the  fight  of  the  worthy  lady, 
my  friend  $  and  counterfeited  madnefs  to  crown  all :  fo 
that  the  lady  begged  of  me  not  to  let  her  houfe  be  thus 
troubled  j  and  after  I  had  earneftly  requefted  her  to  try  her 
another  week,  file  contrived  feme  means  to  get  away  5  and 
returned  to  that  vile,  wicked  rafcal,  who  wastheoccafion 
of  all  thefe  things,  and  with  whom  (he  is  now  indulging, 
J  fuppofe,  in  fhameful  luft,  and  little,  little  thinking,  of 
what  I  and  her  poor  father  fuffer  on  her  account.' — '  Fool 
that  I  was,  laid  Mr.  Sanfon,  deeply  groaning  ;  fool  that 
I  was  to  part  with  thefe  poor  creatures  from  under  my 
wing!  Had  Jrhey  continued  peaceful  in  my  homely  cot- 
tage, I  had  been  happy,  they  had  been  innccent !  Mife- 
rable  daughters  of  afar  more  miferable  father!  whom 
(hall  I  blame,  or  whom  moft  (hall  I  condemn  ?  Oh  !  how 
lovely  were  they  !  what  joy  was  it  to  my  heart  to  behold 
their  dear  full  bloffoms,  fair  and  flouriftiing,  beauteous  in 
innocence,  and  promifing  happinds  to  me  and  to  all  their 
friends  !  now  they  are  (potted  over,  defiled,  defaced  :  I 
fuppofe,  T  fhould  not  even  know  my  poor  disfigured  chil- 
dren !  Good  God,  why  all  this  load  on  fo  weak  and  feeble 
an  old  man  !  Oh,  my  wife,  it  is  well  thou  art  not  here! 
Melancholy,  indeed,  was  our  parting :  but  were  we  ever 
more  to  meet,  more  melancholy  far  would  be  that  meet- 
ing !  Good  Goci — was  there  ever  in  all  the  creation  fuch 
a  wretch  as  1 1  Oh,  who  would  with  to  be  a  father — or, 
if  one,  who  would  not  teach  their  daughters  virtue,  only 
viitue !  Vain  old  man — horrid  deftruclive  pride  of  heart, 
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thou  haft  ruined  me  and  mine  !  Burft  my  heart,  crack 
every  fmew,  weep  drops  of  blood,  O  my  eyes — curfed  be 
the  villains — curfed  the  day  my  daughters  departed  from 
home  !  but,  if  it  be  poflibie,  avenging  heaven,  if  yet,  if 
pollible,  hear  a  miierable  father's  prayer — Save  my  chil- 
dren— lave  my  dear  children,  my  daughters,  my  daugh- 
ters j  oh,  lave  them  from  utter  ruin  !' 

'  May  the  Almighty  hear  your  prayers  ;  and  if,  in- 
deed, it  be  poffible,  dear  coufin,  lave  our  mutual  care, 
your  once  Co  beloved  daughters !  laid  Dookalb,  his  hands 
lifted  up,  and  his  eyes  railed  in  fervour  to  the  ceiling  of 
theroom  ;  for  higher  yet  he  never  looked.  Bur,  conti- 
nued he,  I  greatly  fear  the  poflibility  of  it;  however,  as 
I  can  inform  you  where  Caroline  is,  my  fervant  is  great- 
ly at  your  command  to  carry  any  mcflage  or  letter  which 
you  (hall  think  proper  to  fend.  And  I  cannot  think  it 
would  be  amifs  to  fend  direftly,  ordering  her,  upon  her 
duty,  to  come  and  give  an  account  of  herielf  to  you  her  in- 
jured and  much-aggrieved  father/ — '  O  bring  me  pen  and 
ink,  dear  Sir,  cried  Mr.  Sanfon;  inftantiy  let  me  write, 
inftantly  let  me  fend,  that  I  may  at  lealt  lee  my  poor  child, 
that  I  may  at  lealt  lee  one  of  my  dear  daughters  before 
I  am  no  more,  before  I  leave  this  vale  of  nnfery  T  His 
requeft  was  immediately  complied  with  j  and  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb  advifing  him  to  write  pofitively,  and  with  fome  le- 
vere  commands,  the  trembling  father,  with  much  diffi- 
culty, while  every  nerve  (hook, and  his  eyes  bedewed  the 
paper,  wrote  as  follows — 

<  My  Child, 

1  What  dreadful  things  do  I  hear?  Alasl  did  I  ever  think  it  wou  Id 
have  come  to  this  ?  You.  and  your  fijicr  have  killed  a  fond  and  affec- 
tionate father  5  you  have  broke  my  heart ,  and  J  ba<ve  now  but  a  -very 
fhort  time  to  live,  I  am  come  to  London,  and  am  at  my  'worthy  friend 
Mr.  Dookalb's,  ivhere  J  command  you — if  you  have  yet  any  degree  of 
love  and  duty  remaining— where,  I  fay,  1  command  you  injiant'y  to  at- 
tend me.  Oh,  Caroline  !  my  tearsjiowfofiji,  I  can  jcarcely  fee  ivbat 
I  -jurite :  my  hand  trembles  jo  vehemently,  I  can  f  arce  form  o;it  diftinci 
letter.  Cruel,  cruel  child  !  to  brifig  the  tendercji  father  that  ever  liv- 
ed tofuch  afttuation  !  But  your  oivn  heart  tnxji  upbraid  ar.d  condemn 
you  more  than  all  lean  write;  and  though  thus  ajRicied  mrfe'f,  even 
yet  Iwzuld  not  give  anyjorroiv,  if  £o/jiij/e,  to  :  ''•  Dct 

not  then  give  me  *ny  more,  but  niah  I'll  expccli:  that  you 
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may  afford  me  [owe  comfort)  if  any  be  left  for  me,  before  I  go  hence,  and 
be  no  moreleen.     Your  affectionate  father, 


The  poor  old  man,  after  he  had  written  this  letter,  ima- 
gined it  by  far  too  ievere,  and  therefore  determined  not 
to  fend  it  :  and  observing  to  Mr.  Dookalb,  that  a  tneffage 
by  his  fervant  might  do  as  well,  at  his  prefling  iblicita- 
tion  the  iervant  was  difpatched  j  who,  forgetting  Mr. 
Sanlbn's  name,  occaiioned  that  miftake  which  was  f'poken 
of  above;  and,  upon  his  return,  received  the  letter  with 
an  additional  word  or  two,  which  he  carefully  conveyed 
to  Caroline)  and  who,  upon  the  reading  it,  tell,  as  was  re- 
lated in  the  dole  of  the  lalt  bock,  into  that  violent  agony 
of  grief,  and  thole  pathetic  exclamations,  which,  as  they 
were  allonifhing  to  ail  who  heard  them,  to  did  they  raile 
the  curie  fity  of  all  to  be  informed  of  the  reafon  of  them. 
However,  as,  in  iucha  tideof  paflion,  that  was  impcifible, 
their  whole  endeavours  were  exerted  to  recovei  Caroline, 
and  to  affuage  the  impetuolity  oi  htr  forrow  j  which  be- 
ing in  ibme  meafure  done  by  the  kind  endearments  and 
gentle  perfuafives  of  Mr.  Jaifon,  (he  at  length  ib  far 
emerged  from  her  grief  as  to  give  him  the  letter,  deliring 
him  to  read  it  aloud,  that  all  might  join  in  adviling  her 
what  meafures  to  take,  and  which  way  belt  to  proceed. 
CHAP.  III. 

Deliberations  upon  the  Letter.  A  Refolution  taken.  Mr. 
Dookalb''  3  and  Mr.  Sanfiris  contrary  Opinions.  Mi  .  Doo- 
kalb  prevails.  Ajbort  DigreJJion  upon  abandoned  Pro- 
fligates. His  Dtftgn  and  Determination. 

MR.  Jaifon  accordingly  read  the  Jttter,  which  drew 
tears  from  all  their  eyes,  ami,  at  the  fame  time, 
greatly  puzzled  them  how  to  determine,  and  after  what 
manner  to  direct  this  affair:  for  that  Mr.  Dookalb  had 
prepoflefled  Mr.  Sanfon's  mind  was  evident  enough  ;  and 
therefore  it  required  Ibme  care  and  ciution  to  manage  f'o 
nice  a  matter.  Mrs.  Hodlbri  oblerved,  that  his  prepof- 
fefiions  in  prejudice  of  his  children  would  be  of  noconfe- 
quence,  fince  the  extreme  fondnefs  of  the  good  father  was, 
amidft  ib  many  evils,  very  plain  and  confpicuous  ;  me 
therefore  adviied  the  fending  Mr.  Jaifon  to  inform  him 
Si 
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of  the  ftate  of  the  cafe,  and  to  beg  his  company  there. 
To  this  Mr.  Jailbn  readily  and  inftantly  agreed  ;  but  Ca- 
roline burit  into  tears,  and  cried  out — '  O  no,  no,  no  !  it 
muftnot  be  thus  :  it  may  be  perhaps  fome  ichemeof  that 
wicked  man,  Mr.  Dooknlb,  to  draw  him  or  me  ioto  a 
fnare,  and  to  deftroy  and  ruin  us  !'  which  Mr.  Jaifon 
fmiling  at,  as  an  idle  fear,  told  her,  that  he  would  take 
His  man  with  him,  and  arm  him,  as  well  as  himlelf,  with 
a  fword  j  and  thtn  he  could  eafily  (land  upon  his  own  de- 
fence. The  recollection  of  the  former  duel,  upon  this, 
fhot  into  Mrs.  Hod  Ion's  rnind,  and  (he  began  greatly  to 
exclaim  againll  fuch  methods  of  defence,  and  to  alter  her 
opinion  j  oblerving,  that  probably  it  might  be  better,  if 
Caroline  wrote  a  (hort  letter  to  her  father,  informing  him 
of  her  prefent  iilnefs,  and  begging  him  to  come  direftly 
to  Mrs.  Stevens's.  *  Alas,  alasl  laid  (he,  while  you 
are  thus  deliberating,  my  poor  unhappy  father  is  in  hor- 
rible fufpenfe  and  dread  :  give  me  pen  and  ink,  1st  me 
write  iniiantly  ;  for  I  fhould  be  cruel,  indeed,  to  keep 
Him  any  longer  in  anxiety.'  So  faying,  {he  was  furnimed 
with  pen,  ink,  &c.and  wrote,  defiring  her  father's  im- 
mediate prefence.  She  wrote  with  all  imaginable  ten- 
du'nds,  deference,  and  relpedr..  The  note  was,  without 
dtiay,  conveyed  to  the  old  man ;  who^  upon  reading  it, 
cried  out — ( O,  Mr.  Dookaib,  (he  is  ill,  very  ill,  con- 
fined  to  her  bed  :  my  poor  dear  child  is  confined  to  her 
bL-d.  Pray  (hew  me  the  way,  pray  direft  me  to  the  place 
where  (he  is  j  my  good  friend,  (hew  me  the  way  to  my 
poor  child.  Alas,"  alas!  what  a  molt  miierable  wretch, 
am  I!1 — *  Give  ma  leave,  Sir,  faid  Dookaib  ;  give  me 
Jeave  to  look  at  this  curious  note.  A  very  dutiiul  child, 
indeed,  to  fend  a  note  to  her  father  1  I  wonder  Mil's  was 
hot  polite  enough  to  fend  a  card/ — '  N.iy,  indeed,  my 
good  friend,  (aid  Mr.  Sanlbn,  while  tears  trickled  from 
his  eyes ;  indeed,  ihe  writes  like  a  very  dutiful,  good 
daughter !  O,  may  (he  prove  but  fmcere  !  But,  in  truth, 
I  cannot  blame  any  thing  here.  Take  and  read,  Sir  ;  I 
am  lure  my  child  fpeaks  very  affectionately,  very  tenderly, 
to  her  unhappy,  dillr.eflcd  father  1' — '  And  (he  mull  be  a 
brute,  indeed, laid  Dookaib  taking  the  note,  it  (he  fpoks 
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otherwife  at  a  diftance  from  you :  no,  no,  they  are  not 
young,  Cuufin  Sanibn,  in  hypocrii'y.  Beware,  I  fay  ;  be- 
ware, that  your  own  children  do  not  prove  too  fubtle  for 
you  :  T  only  give  it  you  as  a  caution  j  I  with  you  may 
find  it  profitable.  Aye,  continued  he,  it  is  all  plain  j 
plain  as  can  be  :  this  ficknefs  is  all  a  pretence,  a  mere 
pretence  for  not  coming  to  you  j  the  lady  is  above  that. 
Believe  me,  coufm,  it  is  all  a  mam — no  uncommon  cafe, 
I  can  aflure  you ;  no,  no,  it  is  very  much  praftifed  every 
day  $  I  have  feen  and  known  enough  of  it  :  you  do  not 
know  quite  fo  much  of  the  world  as  I  do- — take  my  word, 
this  ficknefs  is  all  a  perftc\  cheat.' — '  Alas  !  lure  not, 
faid  Mr.  Sanfon  ;  I  hope  my  daughter  is  not  quite  fo 
bale:  however,  my  moft  worthy  friend,  as  the  beft  way  to  ' 
detect:  the  fraud  is  to  go  and  fee,  pray  grant  me  the  fa- 
vour 3  let  us  go  together  j  let  us  go  and  lee  whether  it  be 
really  as  me  fays  ;  and,  believe  me,  if  it  be  not,  though 
fhe  were  ten  times  more  dear  tome  than  (he  is,  I  would 
tear  her  from  my  heart,  and  give  every  feather  of  affec- 
tion to  the  winds  for  ever  and  ever.' — «  Oh!  coufm,  re- 
plied Dookalb,  do  not  imagine  that  you  wili  be  imme- 
diately undeceived  :  do  not  fuppofeftie  willbe  fuch  a  no- 
vice in  hypocrify,  as  to  meet  you  well  and  in  perfect  ap- 
pearance of  health  at  her  door  :  no,  quite  otherwife,  I  dare 
pronounce.  Poffibly  (he  will  be  in  bed,  have  her 
nurfes  and  phyficians  about  her,  and  every  thing  that  can 
prefent  you  with  a  (hew  of  real  illnefs.  This,  I  doubt 
not,  will  be  done  :  and  now  I  recollect,  there  is  more  de- 
fignand  artifice  in  this  than  I  at  firft  imagined.  Depend 
upon  it,  Coufm  Sanfon,  (and  I  am  not  often  deceived  in 
my  opinion  of  things  j  betides,  fome  experience  hath  made 
me  wife  :)  depend  upon  it,  this  ficknefs  is  pretended,  pur- 
pofely  to  draw  your  pity  and  companion  upon  her  3  and 
that  feeing  her,  as  you  will  imagine,  in  fuch  a  defperate 
ftate,  fuch  a  very  dangerous  condition,  you  may  be  in- 
clined to  lay  aficle  all  your  refentment,  your  very  juft  and 
due  reientment,  and  turn  all  your  anger  into  commifera- 
tion.  Oh,  thefe  girls  have  fuch  couniellors,  Sir,  that  put 
them  upon  fuch  unheard-of  and  uncommon  artifices,  as 
would  puzzle  the  fagacity  of  the  moft  knowing  amongft 
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tnen  !  It  is  amazing  to  think  of  their  fchemes.  And,  be- 
fides  all  this,  your  daughter  has  a  young  fellow,  a  gen- 
tleman with  her,  whom  few  can  equal,  very  few,  I  allure 
youj  no  novice,  take  my  word,  in  iniquity;  no  ftranger 
to  guile  :  no,  he  is  an  old  offender,  an.l  knows  every  turn 
and  quirk  ;  more  Ikilful  is  he  in  fuch  bufinefTes,  than  the 
moft  roguifh  pettifogger  in  all  the  little  knaveries  of  the 
law.  They  will  deceive  you  or  I,  coufin.  But  let  us 
be  upon  our  guard  ;  indeed  we  fhould  be  ftriclly  fo,if  we 
would  proceed  rightly  in  fuch  matters  :  and  I  never  was 
right  in  my  life,  if  I  am  now  mistaken.  Be  confident, 
Coufin  Sanlbn,  this  is  all  a  piece  of  chicanery,  of  grofs 
deceit  ;  and  exert  your  parental  authority  a  little,  that  you 
m  ty  fatisfy  yourielf,  and  find  out  the  delufion  j  and  fo,' 
with  Othello,  arm  yourfelf  refolutely  to  fay — 

'  If  1  prove  her  haggard, 

"  Tho'  that  her  jeffes  were  my  dear  heart-firings, 
I'd  whiftle  her,  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  fortune." 

«  Well,  in  truth,  coufin,  replied  Mr.  Sanfon,  I  know 
not  what  ftep  to  take  ;  your  adviceis,  I  dare  fay,  extreme- 
ly good  and  proper;  but  I.  muft  confefs  I  have  fuch  a 
yearning,  fuch  an  earneft  defire  to  fee  my  child,  that  I 
Could  wifh  you  would  pardon  the  fondnefs  of  a  father, 
give  way  to  my  humour,  and  permit  me  to  vifit  her.  Do, 
be  fo  kind  as  to  fhevv  me  the  way  >  and  fince  certainly 
we  (hall  thus  dete6l  the  fraud,  it,  as  you  fuppoie,  there 
be  any,  in  my  weak  judgment,  it  is  beft  to  do  it  imme- 
diately and  direclly  as  we  can.' — €  O,  pray,  Sir,  replied 
Mr.  Dookalb,  fomewhat  warmly  ;  pray,  Sir,  do  as  you 
think  proper.  I  have  neither  power  nor  will  to  forbid 
or  reftrain  you  :  you  have  my  free  leave,  afliire  yourfelf, 
to  vifit  your  daughter,  or  to  do  juft  as  you  judge  conve- 
nient. I  only,  Sir,  as  a  friend,  fugge'fted  my  opinion  j 
I  only  juft  hinted  what  perhaps  it  was  in  my  power  more 
fully  to  enlarge  upon  ;  but  as  you  feem  to  think  me  mil- 
taken,  pray  indulge  your  own  humour.  I  have  had  un- 
eaiinf  is  enoup-h  already,  by  indulging  other  people's  hu- 
mours ;  but  I  fay  nothing  of  that.  Excufe,  me,  Sir,  from 
attending  you  j  my  fervant  fhall  direct  you,  if  you  ap- 
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prove  it.'  The  poor  old  man  was  cut  to  theheart  at  this 
ip-eech  ;  and  what  refo'ution  to  take  he  was  utterly  doubt- 
ful. To  think  he  fhould  affront  this  beftand  kind  friend> 
and  be  left,  perhaps,  in  this  wild  city  entirely  unaided 
and  unalfirted  ;  to  think  hefhoukldefpife  counfel,  which, 
as  it  appeared  to  him,  could  have  no  other  end  than  his 
welfare  ;  to  think  he  mould,  in  fine,  be  ungrateful  to  a  man 
who  had  been  fo  very  friendly  to  all  his  family,  (hocked 
Him  exceedingly,  and  ibabfblutely  incapacitated  him  of  all 
power  of  judging,  that  he  fat  Ibme  time  lifelefs  and  fiient 
as  a  (tone,  in  a  perfect  reverie  and  diffipation  of  all  power 
of  thinking  or  determining.  However,  at  lengUi  reco- 
vering himfeif — ><  Well,  Sir,  fa  id  he,  I  am  a  very  weak 
and  milerable  old  rriflt;  dire  it  me  as  youfeem  good  j  or- 
der my  proceedings  as  feeriisbeft  to  your  far  better  judg- 
ment and  underftarjuiing.1 — 1 1  will  then,  myfelf,  write  a 
note  to  your  daughter,  laid  Dookalb;  and  fend  ag"ain, 
demanding  her  immediate  prefence  here.'  Which  ac- 
cordingly be  performed,  and  wrote  (as  he  read  it  to  Mr. 
S-inlbn,  at  leait)  jo  the  following  effecl— - 

*  Dear  Coujin, 

i  *  I  am  -very  forty  you  foould  give  your  poor  father  fo 
nucb  additional  trouble  and  unea/inefs,  as  not  to  attend 
him  on  his  fi>ft  mcjfage  to  you.  Surely  you  Jhould  be  ready 
t,ofly  on  the  Jirji  ne-ws  of  his  prefence  ;  a  father  fo  fond, 
kind,  and  affectionate.  Indeed,  <was  he  capable,  fatigued 
and  tuearied  as  he  ist  Uiith  his  journey  ^  or  luas  it  conjif~ 
tent  ivitbparental  reverence,  he  -would  have  been  'with 
you  ere  noiv  :  but  as  that  neither  can  nor  ought  to  be  ex* 
jjefted,  I  dejire  you  'would  nuke  no  further  delays  or  ex- 
cufes  to  attend  him  at  ray  houfe,  as  you  are  in  duty  bound, 
l^hatever  objections  you  may  have  againft  entering  my 
hvttfe,  as  indeed  your  unkindnefi  to  me  makes  your  back- 
luardnefs  to  fee  me  not  unreafonuble  ;  yet,  under  the  pro- 
tection of  your  father, yju  cannot  fcruple,  [conceive,  ta 
enter  the  roof,  ever  hofpitable  to  you  and  yours,  nft  dear 
eoujln,  your  m^ft  affellivnate  andf.nc erej't  icnd, 

*  Jofepb  D-t*kalb.% 

This  letter  Mr.  S;anfon  not  clifapproving,  Mr.  Djok- 
alb  left  him  awhile  to  deliver  it  and  a  meflage  to  the  fer- 
vant,  who  was  on?  of  his  old  pimps  ani  procurers,  fa 
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mous  and  beloved  for  his  zeal,  ingenuity,  and   aclivity. 
The  truth  was,  Dookalb  folely  defired  to  get  Caroline 
once  more  in  his  clutches,  as  determined)  if  poflible,  to 
wreak  his  revenge  upon  her.     The  reader,  poflibly,  may 
wonder,  that  afer  having  had  fo  much  trouble  with  her, 
and  fo  much  difficulty  to  perform  his  hellim  defigns,  he 
mould  (till  have  any  defireto  renew  his  labour, or  any  in- 
clination again  to  concern  himfelf  with  fo  fqueamifh  and 
refolute  a  giil.     But  whoever  (hall  think  thus,  has  not 
fufficiently  attended  to  the  character  and  difpofition  of 
Mr.  Dockalb,  or  enough  ftudied  the  human  heart  5  where, 
if  once  malevolence  and  vice  have  extirpated  etfery  humane 
and   good  principle,  it  is  never  to  be  admired,  that  men 
proceed  to  any  lengths  in  wickednefs  :  fince  their  con- 
Iciences  are  absolutely  feared,  and,  like  the  very  devils, 
who  delight  only  in  blacknefs  and  darknefs,   they  take  a 
pleafure  in  evil  j  iniquity  becomes  their  food  and   fufte- 
nance,  the  fupport  and  nourifhment  of  their  poiibnous 
fouls  and  tempers,  as  venomous  animals  can  only  be  nou- 
rimed  and  Curtained  by  venom.     Dockalb  had  not  pro- 
ceeded any  moderate  way  in  iniquity  j    tie  was  no  novice 
in  the  fchool  of  vice,  and  had  fo  far  extinguished  every 
good  principle  in  his  foul,  that,  whatever  looked  like  fin, 
was  a  pkafure   and   fatisfa&ion.     We  cannot  furely  be 
furprifed  at  it ;  for  if  they  who  turn  one  from  vice  to  vir- 
tue, are  promiied  a  reward  bright  and  confpicuous  as  the 
ftars  in  the  firmament,  what  mull  they  expe6l  who  have 
been  the  inlhuments  of  their  own  dcftruclion,  to  turn 
many  frcm  virtue  to  vice,  to  turn  many  from  innocence 
to  fhame  and  lin,  and  to  plunge   numberlefs  fouls  into 
certain  and  horrible  deftrucYion  ?     No  doubt  fuch,  though 
the  very  principle  aguits  in  eftablifhing  his  kingdom,  are 
theconftant  mock  and  ridicule  of"  Satan  and  all  his  hellifli 
crew  ;  who,  though  they  cannot  but  delight  to  fee  mor- 
tals   thus  promote  their  intereft,    yet,   doubtlefs,    grin 
terrible  and  gbaflly  f milts  of  wonder  and  contempt,  to 
behold  them  thus  running  into  their  nets,  and  enhancing 
their  own  damnation  by  the  damnation  of  others  !   Oh, 
fools  and  deluded,  what  a  miferable   reckoning  have  ye 
to  make  !  what  a  dreadful  eternity  have  ye  to  pals  !  Think 
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one  moment;  think,  and  tremble:  nor  put  off  the  reflec- 
tion through  the  horror  and  pungency  of  it!  Think  of 
the  worm  of  confcience  never  dying !  think  of  the  flames 
of  hell  never  confuming  !  think  of  the  ftripes,  the  mocks, 
the  indignities  of  devils ;  the  howlings,  the  curfings, 
the  hitter  woe  and  lamentation  of  thofe  brought  to  thefe 
miferies  by  your  means  ;  and  of  the  inexpreffible  angufh, 
which,  though  intolerably  fevere,  is  yet  never  to  be 
intermitted,  but  muft  continue  (till  the  fame  through  all 
eternity  !  Think  of  crying  out  in  your  lake  of  fire  and 
brirnitone — 

"  Forbid  ic,  and  O  grant!  great  God,  atleaft, 
This  one,  this  flender,  almofb  no  requeit : 
tVhen  I  have  wept  a  thoufand  lives  away, 
When  torment  is  grown  weary  of  its  prey  ; 
When  I  have  rav'd  ten  thoufand  years  in  fire, 
Ten  thoisfandthoufands,  let  me  then  expire  !" 
t  fear,  no  reflection  can  poflibly  avail  a  mind  like  that 
of  Dookalb"s  j  to  whom,  as  we.  before  obferved,  every 
fen le  of  vice,  every  practice  of  iniquity,  every  lover  of 
fin,  was  dear  as  his  own  foul,  and  welcome  as  every  ap- 
pearance of  virtue  is  to  the  benevolent  and  honeft  henrt ! 
What  a  round  of  felicity  then  muft  he  daily  have  enjoy- 
ed ;  when  he  could  not  pafs  a  day,  or  even  a  ftep  from 
Kis  own  door,  without  highly  fatisfying  this  his  diabo- 
lic appetite  !   What  rapture  muft  he  lecretly  have  felt  to 
Jiear  the  loud  oaths,  the  amazing  profanenefs,  the  mocking 
blafphemies,    conftantly  and  dreadfully  echoed  through, 
the  gallant  itreets  of  England's  noble  and  right  Chriftun 
metropolis  1      What  abundant  joy  mult  he  have  received 
on  beholding  fuch  a  crowd  of  females  daily  and  nightly 
plying  the  (treets,  half- (tarved ,  half-naked,  rotting  away 
with  ioathfome  difeafes,    and  degraded  almoft  beneath 
the  rank  of  animals  !    But  how  much   more  abundant 
mult  his  joy  be  to  think,  that  he,  even  he  himfelf,  hath 
been  the  happy  means  of  introducing  many  a  one  of  thefe 
females  to  their  prefent  horrid  ftute  }    that  he  hath  been 
^   the  degrader  of  them  from  the  rank  of  all  that  is  lovely 
and  deinable,    to  the  infamous  condition  of  the  molt 
filthy  and  (ictcftable  I  Thus  rehV&ing,  how  may  he  finite 
liis  heart  with  transport,  and  cry — *  Here  is  my  triumph  I* 
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In  iiiort,  what  joy  mult  aiife  to  him,  from  almoft  every 
place,  to  behold  vice  fo  highly  ennobled,  Ib  Uluftriouily 
fplendid,  and  votaries  of  every  kind  flocking  to  her  tem- 
ples, and  bringing  offerings  to  her  (brines! But,  to 

retain. 

As  anxious  only  to  gratify  his  revenge,  Dookalb  was 
felicitous,  if  poflible,  to  regain  Caroline  into  his  power; 
and  therefore  he  ordered  this  faithful  minifler  of  his 
hellifh  purpoi'es  to  conduct:  her  to  the  place,  which  was 
mentioned  in  the  letter  to  her,  and  to  bring  back  word, 
that  /he  was  not  at  home,  if  he  managed  the  point  ac- 
cording to  their  wiflies.  With  this  purpofe  the  meffeii- 
ger  departed,  and  Dookalb  returned  to  Mr.  Sanfon  ;  who, 
ihougn  by  no  means  approving  this  fcheme,  was  yet 
obliged  to  fubmit  to  it,  in  deference  to  his  friend's  advice. 
Hss  heart  was  with  his  daughter,  and  his  whole  delire  to 
let  her,  that  he  might  know  the  utmoft  of  his  mifery,  and 
barn  fomething  concerning  the  fate  of  poor  Lucy,  whom 
he  earneitly  wifhed  to  fee  and  hear  of,  and  of  whom  he 
could  obtain  no  tidings  from  Mr.  D  jokalb. 
^CHAP.  IV. 

Mr.  Dookalb" 's  farther  Deceit  and  Villany  detefted  at 
length '.  Mr.  Sanfon' s  Delivery  from  him.  His  Meeting 
with  Caroline.  His  farther  Anxiety,  &c. 

THE  meilenger  foon  arrived  at  Mrs.  Stevens's,    and 
Mr.  Dookalb's  letter  was  conveyed  toC^rolinej  but 

how  great  was  her  aftonimment  to  read 

1  Madam, 

YOUR  father,    ivith   mvfelf,   ivas   coming   fo    the  place 

"where  you  noiv  are,  to   I'ijit  you  .•    in   our  luay   be   "was 

taken  violently  ill,   and  obliged  to  be  conveyed  to  the  Houfe 

neareft  at  hand,   "where  he  lies  in   a  dreadful  condition  ; 

and  Ifear^   unlefsyou  make  all  pojjible  hajle,    it  ivill  Le 

too  laie,    and  you   ivill  not   have    the  fatisfaclion  to  fee 

alive  your  father,   who  hath  Jo  tenderly  lovtd  you.      I  atn 

yours,    &c.  *   y.  Dookalb. 

«  P.   S.   The  bearer  of  this  ivlll  dire  El  you  to  rhe  place .  * 

Scarce  had  me  read  it,  before  (he  cried  out,  with  the 
utmoft  agony,  and  was  preparing  to  rife  from  her  bed, 
wringing  her  hands  and  faying — *  Oh  let  me  fly — let  me 
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fly  to  him,  let  me  haften  to  my  poor  dying  father — Jet 
me  haften  to  him — wretch,  miserable  wretch  as  I  am  !* 
upon  which  Mrs.  Hcdfon  and  Mrs.  Stevens  retrained 
her,  and  Mr.  Jaiibn  fnatched  up  the  note,  which  reading, 
he  laid,  '  Be  compofed  a  few  minutes  j  I  will  fly  my- 
felf  and  be  informed  of  the  truth  of  this  matter.     Pray 
be  compofed  a  little,  and  I  will  ufe  all  expedition."     So 
faying,  he  hartened  down  ftairs,  where  ftood  Mr.  Doo« 
kalb's  mtflenger.     '  Come  friend,    faid  Mr.  Jaifon   to 
him,  quickly  condutl  me  to  the  place  where  this  gentK- 
man  isj  halte  away  before  me,  and  ufe  all  your  (peed.* 
Upon  which  the  fellow  did  not  move  a  ftep,  but  looked 
him  full  in  the  eyes,  and  drawled  out — l  Sir — '     '  Well, 
fir,  replied  Mr.  Jaifon,  and  why  don't  you  obey  my  or- 
ders ?    No  delays  now;   haften  this  inftant,  or  I  willpufh 
you  forward  with  this,'  clapping  his  hand  upon  his  fword. 
'  I  wanted  a  young  lady,  fir,  faid  the  fellow ;   I  was  to 
fhew  her  the  way,  and  nor  you  :  her  father  wants  her,  and 
I  can't  go  without  her  :   I  have  no  bufmeis  with  you.* 
'  Prithee  don't  tell  me  of  bufinefs,  ralcal,  replied  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, but  immediately  condu6l  me  to  the  place  where  the 
poor  old  gentleman  is,  or  depend  upon  it  I  will  feverely 
compel  you  j  which  Mr:  Jailon  uttered  with  fuch  refolu- 
tion,  with  a  look  fo  Item  and  frightful,   and  a  voice  fo 
commanding  and  peremptory,  that  the  puilllanimous  pan- 
dar  began  to  tremble,  and  be  in  no  (mall  fear  for  his  own 
carcafe.     This  was  not  unobferved  by  Mr.  Jaifon,  who 
more  mildly  faid,    '  Come  friend,  don't  be  terrified,  I 
want  only  to  be  flio.vn  the  place  whcrre  this  gentlemln  is, 
where  you  was  to  conduct  the  lady — mew  me  in  a  mo- 
ment, and  I  will  reward  you.'     Upon  which  he  opened 
the  door,   and  the  fellow,    taking  the  opportunity,    fled 
be'ore  him  with  all  imaginable  precipitancy.     Mr.  Jai- 
lon concluding  fairly  from  hence  that  there  was  ibme  no- 
torious defraud,  followed  after  equally  fwift,  ani  at  length 
overtook  and  caught  the  fugitive  ;  of  whom  he  demanded 
the  realbn  of  all  this  itrange  proceeding,  and  threatened 
inltamly  to  run  him  through  the  body,  (for  which  purpofe 
he  drew  his  fword,)  uuleis  he  decked  the  whole  nv 
toai  n—  which,  intimidate.! by  his  threats,  aad  death  thi»3 
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hangingoverhim,  the  fellow  fairly  confellcd,  and  opened 
the  whole  tiuth.  To  which  Mr.  Jailon  laid  nothing — 
but  keeping  his  hold,  conduced  him  to  a  neighbouring 
coffee- houfe,  and,  by  bribes  and  threats,  obliged  him  to 
•write  a  note  to  Dockalb,  informing  him  that  he  had  fuc» 
ceeded,  and  begged  for  a  particular  reafon  his  immediate 
piefence.  This  was  no  fooner  written,  than  Mr.  Jaifon, 
ordering  proper  officers,  delivered  the  affrighted  miicreant 
into  their  cuftody :  and  diipatched  the  note  by  a  portera 
himfelf  attending  at  a  proper  diftance  to  wait  the  iflue^ 
Dockaib  no  fooner  received  the  note,  than  a  flufh  of  un- 
cotr.mon  tranfport  covered  his  cheek  :  and  apologizing  to 
Mr.  Sanibn,  he  told  him  fo«ne  moft  urgent  and  particular 
bufinefs  demanded  his  immediate  preience,  which  being 
but  at  two  or  three  doors  diftance,  he  ihculd  difpatch  in 
ten  minutes,  and  would  then  return:  defiring  him  toex- 
cufe  it,  as  neceflity  had  no  law,  and  begging  him  to  take 
no  refolution  till  he  fliould  be  again  with  him.  So  fay- 
ing he  departed  :  leaving  the  poor  old  man  in  great  and 
itrange  anxiety. 

Soon  as  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  obferved  his  departure, 
thought  him  at  a  proper  diftance,  he  went  to  the  houfe 
and  defned  to  fpeak  with  Mr.  Sanfon ;  which  being 
granted,  he  was  introduced  to  the  wi  etched  father 
of  his  beloved  Caroline  ;  at  the  fight  of  whom,  I  have 
ofttn  heard  him  declare,  lie  thought  his  very  heart  would 
have  built ;  for  he  never  beheld  an  object  that  ib  com- 
manded and  railed  ccmpafBon.  His  venerable  white 
Jocks  j  his  downcaft,  fettltd  melancholy  j  big  tears  fteal- 
ing  down  his  eyes,  and  his  whole  appearance  befpeaking 
confummate  forrcw.  He  could  not  help  dropping  a  tear 
himlelfcn  the  firlt  view  of  him  j  and  taking  him  by  the 
hand — t  You  will  be  furpriicd,  Sir,  laid  he,  perhaps,  at 
this  familiarity  in  a  If  ranger  j  but  the  prefTing  occafionre-- 
quires  it — you  mufl  afk  no  questions,  but  inftantly  go 
with  me.' — '  Go,  with  you,  Sir!  faid  the  old  man,  for 
what,  or  where,  or  why  ?  Alas,  you  are  a  perfect  ftranger 
to  me  !  where  would  you  hurry  fuch  an  unhappy  wrei  ch  ?' 
• —  To  your  excellent  and  beft  of  daughters,  who  is  in 
anxiety  to  iee  you,  replied  Mr.  Jaifon  j  from  whom  I  come 


THE  SISTERS.  217 

to  refcue  you  from  this  houfe,  and  to  make  you  happy  in 
her  prefence.  Indeed,  Sir,  the  time  and  occafion  admit 
no  delay.  Truft  me,  I  am  your  fincere  friend,  though 
unknown  :  truft  me  my  defigns  are  wholly  for  your  hap- 
pinefs  :  aflc  what  you  will,  or  how  you  will,  when  once 
from  hence,  only  follow  me  now,  and  fay  nothing.' — '  Oh, 
there  appears  fomething,  faid  Mr.  Sanfon,  fo  fincere  and 
noble  in  your  look  and  manner,  that  I  cannot  ditlru It  you  j 
and  you  fay,  you  come  from  my  daughter— what  from 
my  Lucy,  or  my  Caroline?' — *  From  Caroline,  Sir,  re- 
joined Mr.  Jaiibn  haftily ;  but  pray  do  not  delay,  come 
after  me — and  I  will  fpeedily  inform  you  of  every  thing.1 
So  faying,  he  took  his  hand,  and  made  all  pofTible  expe- 
dition to  the  door,  to  which  they  arrived  unnoticed,  and 
from  which  they  efcaped  unobferved,  to  Mr.  Jaifon's  no 
fmall  joy  and  fatis faction  j  who,  at  a  fmall  diftance,  pro- 
cured a  coach,  entering  into  which  with  Mr.  Smfon,  he 
ordered  the  coachman  to  make  all  poffible  expedition  to 
Mrs.  Stevens's,  the  pi  ice  directed.  '  The  whole  of  this 
proceeding,  Sir,  faid  Mr.  Sanfon,  foon  as  they  were  feat- 
ed,  is  fo  myfttrious  to  me,  I  cannot  comprehend  it — pray 
inform  me,  and  fatisfy  a  moft  anxious  mind.* — '  1  hope, 
Sir,  replied  Mr.  Jaiion,  fails  will  fpeedily,  more  fully,  and 
in  Ufputably  inform  you  than  any  thing  I  can  now  fiy  : 
which  perhaps  your  prefent  prejudices  and  fcruples  may 
render  doubtful,  but  which,  feen  in  reality,  will  admit  of 
no  mifconception.  However,  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  un- 
deceive you  in  your  opinion  of  Mr.  Dookalb,  and  to  de- 
clare to  you,  that  he  is  one  of  the  greateft  and  the  moft  in- 
human of  villains  :  a  fellow,  to  whom  you  owe  all  th« 
misfortunes  that  have  befallen  your  family,  and  from 
whofe  pretended  friend  (hipyou  have  receive.!  every  wound 
and  flab  that  has  afflifted  you.' — '  Good  God !  cried  Mr. 
Sanfon,  is  it  poflible  ?  Sure  it  cannot  be  ?  Sure  I  am  not 
mittaken  in  this  man  ?  And  yet,  what  can  be  your  motive 
thus  to  fpeak  of  him  ? — Oh,  dear,  Sir!  tell  me  all!  let 
me  hear — that  I  may  be  acquainted  with  all  my  wretch.- 
ednefs.' — '  Oh,  Sir !  replied  Mr.  Jaiibn,  never  call  your- 
ielf  wretched,  while  you  have  fuch  a  daughter  as. Mil's 
Caroline.  Her  virtue  and  goodnefs  Ihoutd  m  ike  you  truly 
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contented  and  happy,  and  filence  every  complaint  for  the 
misfortunes  that  may  otherwife  befal  you/—*  And  may 
I  then  believe  this,  Sir!  replied  the  old  man,  tears  gently 
trickling  down  his  checks.  Do  you  not  deceive  me  too? 
May  I  indeed  believe  this,  which  you  fay  of  my  dear 
child?  Oh,  indeed,  I  do  believe  it!  tor  (he  was  ever  mild 
and  lovely,  ever  avtrfeto  all  appearance  ot  vice.  We  are 
very  ready  to  credit  what  we  wifh ;  and  you  fay  my  child 
is  virtuous  and  fafe  j  /he  is  not,  what  I  tremble  to 
fay  ?  I  \  ave  been  told  fhe  is.  You  afiureme  Caroline  is 
happy  ;  oh,  give  me  fuch  another  cheering  word !  fay  hut 
the  lameoi  my  Lucy,  and  I'll  blefs  you  with  my  lattdyr 
ing  bieath  !' — '  I  have  not  the  happinefs  to  know  your 
other  daughter,  Sir,  replied  Mr.  Jaiicn:  but  you  may 
and  (hall  command  me  to  exert  all  my  endeavours  icr  her 
welfare.  Be  not,  however,  unesfy  en  her  account ;  but 
bids  God,  that  he  hath  in  this  particular  io  far  exceeded 
your  wifhes,  and  already  allured  yoxi  of  a  much  better 
late  than  you  exptcled.  And  having  fuch  an  earned  of 
happinels,  hope  the  btft,  and  be  not  too  felicitous.' — 
*  Oh,  Sir,  replied  the  old  man,  can  a  tender  father  be 
otherwife  than  folichcus,  even  to  the  utmolt  degree  of 
anxiety,  for  children  whom  he  Iq^es  dearer  far  than  h,s 
own  life  ?  If  it  does  but  pleaie  the  Everlafting  Goodnefs 
to  refcue  them  from  the  evils  wherein  I  have  imagined, 
and  been  told,  they  were  plunged  ;  if  they  are  but  virtu- 
ous, I  /hall  blefs  my  happinels,  and  by  no  means  repine 
at  the  miieries  I  have  fuffered,  but  go  down  to  the  grave 
in  peace  and  fatisfacYion.  But  furely  Mr.  Dookalb" can- 
not be  what  you  repre&nt  him!  fuch  difmterefted  kind- 
nefs,  fuch  generous  friendship  as  he  hath  Ihewn  me  and 
mine;  furely.  Sir, you  either  miftake  crmiireprefenthiin.' 
— '  J  do  not  in  the  leaft  wonder  at  your  doubts  concern- 
ing him,  laid  Mr.  Jailon  j  it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  change 
our  opinions  either  from  good  cr  bad  :  the  mind  is  not 
eafily  to  be  perfuaded  of  their  virtues,  whom  it  hath  al- 
ways hated  and  defpifed,  no  more  than  of  their  vices,  whom 
it  iiath  formerly  held  in  the  higher!  dtetm  and  veneration.' 
— '  Nay,  J  defire  you  not,  Sir,  to  believe  me,  or  to  give 
any  credit  to  my  bare  affirmation ;  I  appeal  only  to  iacls ; 
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let  them  fpeak  ;  and  let  the  future  circumftances,  in  which 
you  cannot  be  deceived,  let  them  only  mew  you  what  a 
diabolical  rafcal  this  fame  fancied  friend  of  yours  is.' 

Thus  diicourfmg,  they  arrived  at  Mrs.  Stevcns'sdoor; 
and  Mr.  J  lifon  conduced  Mr.  Sanfon  up  flairs,  having 
informed  him  that  Caroline  was  indeed  ill,  anl  havng 
cleared  away  thofe  vilefuggeftions  which  Dookaib  had  ii  - 
fufed  into  his  mind.  Caroline's  heart  fainted  in  her, 
when  (lie  heard  Mr.  Jaifon's  voice  :  and  turning  her  eyes 
to  look  upon  his  entrance  into  the  room,  fhe  behelJ  her 
father,  reached  out  her  hand,  fighed  deeply,  and  tainted 
away.  The  poor  old  man  caught  hold  of  it,  fell  upon 
her  face;  which,  watering  plentifully  with  his  tears,  he 
kifled  a  thouland  and  a  thouiand  times;  crying  out— • 
'  My  child,  my  poor  dear  child !  my  Caroline,  my  daugh- 
ter !  O  my  love,  my  dear,  dear  child  !'  There  was  not  A 
dry  eye  in  the  room ;  and  none  knew  which  rmlt  to  pity, 
or  over  which  mo(t  to  rejoice,  the  father  or  the  daughter. 
Scarce  could  they  prevail  with  him  to  fuffer  them  to  come 
near  her,  and  apply  proper  things  for  her  recovery;  ib 
rivetted  was  he  to  her,  ib  unwilling  to  remove  one  mo- 
ment from  his  dear  and  tenderly  beloved  Caroline :  ho-jv- 
ever,  by  proper  means  (he  was  at  length  recovered  ;  and 
opening  her  faint  and  languid  eyes,  turned  them  on  her 
father;  and,  burfting  into  tears,  hung  her  fnowy  arms 
round  his  neck,  while  he  embraced  her  with  the  fame  af- 
fection; and  each,  in  filent  Ibrrow,  mingled  th^ir  p  ente- 
ous  tears  together.  'My  mother!  my  mother!  were  the 
only  words  me  could  fpeak ;  which,  after  forne  time,  fhs 
more  fully  explained,  by  faying — *  Oh,  dear  Sir!  how  is 
my  poor  mother ;  how  does  that  beft  of  women,  my  poor, 
dear,  foadeft,  bed  of  mothers?' — '  Alas!  my  child,  re- 
plied he,  that  unhappy  woman  has  knovvn  nothing  of  com- 
fort a  long,  long  time;  n^ver  fiace  your  and  ;ny  Lucy's 
cicpartu.-e,  haveeither  of  us  feen  theleail  (hadow  of  psice. 
Oh,  my  child,  me  is  the  beft  of  women,  indeed;  indeed, 
flie  is  the  very  tendered  of  mothers  !  Oh,  Caroline,  what 
has  (he  fuffered  for  you  1  oh,  my  child,  w'.iat  has  (he  en- 
dured! But  how  are  you,  my  daughter?  Speak,  and  tell 
me  }  that  I  may  not  loic  you,  now  thus  happily  found. 
T  z 


410  THE    SISTERS. 

Oh,  they  tell  me  I  have  been  deceived,  n?y  child  :  has  not 
Mr.  Dookalb  been  the  beft  of  friends  to  you  j  and  have 
not  you  been  ungrateful  to  him?' — *  Oh,  Sir,  replied  Ca- 
roline, I  muft  not  fcruple  to  fay,  that  every  thing  we  have 
fuffcred — you,  my  mother,  myfelf,  and  all  of  us — I  muft 
not  keep  back  the  truth,  I  mult  not  fcruple  to  fay,  all  our 
evils  and  all  our  misfortunes  are  from  him.  But  let  us 
not  dwell  upon  this ;  let  us  only  rejoice  that  we  are  met 
again  5  and  that  by  the  abundant  tendernefs  of  thefe  wor- 
thy people,  but  particularly  that  gentleman,  (pointing  to 
Mr.  Jaifon)  you  receive  me  fafe  and  unhurt ;  you  receive 
me,  indeed,  alive  and  happy.' — *  Then  all  he  has  told  me 
is  falfe !  cried  Mr.  Sanfon  :  all  is  falfe,  dear  child  ?  Cruel, 
barbarous  man  !  and  yet  I  will  not  call  him  cruel }  thanks 
be  to  God  that  he  hath  thus  deceived  me,  and  that  I  mall 
receive  both  rny  poor  girls  again  fafe  and  fecure  j  free  from 
that  deadly  ruin  which  I  feared  they  had  fallen  into !  Say, 
my  Caroline,  where  is  your  lifter  ?  where  is  my  Lucy  ? 
(hall  I  not  fee  her  too?  Where  is  my  poor  child  ?  ./Uas  ! 
what  terrors  have  I  fuftered  on  her  account !  what  a  m>r- 
rible  ftory  have  I  heard  from  Mr.  Dookalb  !  Oh,  my  dear, 
every  word  he  uttered  was  a  dagger  to  my  heart  j  and  he 
(truck  it  home,  indeed  !  I  wonder  that  I  have  been  able 
one  moment  to  furvive  it !' — *  His  cruelty  is  unparalleled, 
Sir,  faid  Mr.  Jaiibn  j  yet  I  truft  it  will  be  in  our  power 
to  make  him  a  proper  return,  and  to  deliver  the  earth  from 
the  depredations  of  i'uch  a  monfter :  it  will  be  a  work,  I 
am  lure,  infinitely  more  advantageous  to  mankind,  than 
any  one  of  the  labours  of  Hercules  j  for  none  of  the  mon- 
fters  tamed  by  him  ever  were  fo  obnoxious  to  mankind, 
or  did  fomuch  injury  as  this  moft  confummate  of  villains. 
However,  Sir,  as  this  mult  be  the  matter  of  future  deli- 
berations,  let  me  at  prefent  entreat  you  to  leave  your 
daughter  a  while,  that  both  may  receive  fome  nourifli- 
ment  and  fupport,  and  return  with  greater  activity  and 
vigour  to  a  proper  exertion  of  ycur  refolutions.'  This 
Mr.  Jaifon  fuggefted,  as  a  means  to  divert  the  poor  old 
man's  inquiry  after  Lucy,  and  to  deliver  Caroline  from 
the  violent  anxiety  me  muft  be  under  to  open  this  melan- 
choly affair.  Mr.  Jaifon  therefore  prefled  it  very  clofely,- 
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but  Mr.    Sanfon  replied — *  Oh,    Sir,   I  want   now   no 
fupport,  no  nourishment :   thank  God,  I  receive  here  com- 
fort and  lupport  enough.      But  my  bowels  yearn  to  my 
other  child  ;  I  want  to  be  informed  concerning  her,  and 
then  I  may  leave  my  Caroline  in  peace/ — '  You  lee,  Sir, 
faid  Mrs.  Hodibn,  how  very  weak  and  low  your  daugh- 
ter is  j    you  had  much  better  not  hurry  her  fpirits  too 
much,    left  you  throw  her  down  entirely,    and  rmke  her 
fituation  more  dangerous  than  it  is :   be  advifed,  good  Sir, 
and  go  dow-n  into  my  apartment  j  we  can  give  you  a  full 
account  of  your  other  daughter,  without  dillurbing  and 
dilcompofing  this.'      Xo  which  Mr.  Sanfbn,  at  length, 
though  with  fome  regret,  con  fen  ted  j  leaving  C  --iroline  in 
the  utrnoft  anxie<y  and  fbiicitude,  to  think  how  this  af- 
fair could  be  opened  to  him;    and  under  the  deeped  for- 
row,  to  reflect  what  a  melancholy  icene  of  affliclion  yet 
awaited  him  ;  after  having  fuffered  fo  much  alteady,   af- 
ter having  already  experienced  fuch  a  round  ot  disquietude 
on  her  and  her  fitter's  account.     She  fruited,  however,  to 
udence  and  wildom  of  Mrs.  Hodibn,  and  the  gen- 
tlenei's  and  power  of  Mr.  Jaifon  j  and  hoped  the  reflection 
of  her  prefcnt  (tate  and  fecurity,  might  be  fome  lenitive, 
fome  gentle  affuafive  of  the  terrible  pains  he  muft  endure 
on  Lucy's  behalf. 

Scarce  were  they  ftated  below  flairs,  before  Mr.  Sm- 
fon  renewed  his  inquiry  :  obferving  to  Mrs.  Hodibn,  that 
fhe  had  declared  herfelf  very  capable  of  informing  him 
concerning  his  other  daughter;  which  Mr.  Jailbn,  how- 
ever, infilled  upon  being  waved  till  Mr.  S.-nlbn  had  taken 
fome  proper  nourilhment.  <  Oh,  Sir,  faid  the  old  rmn, 
with  moil  pathetic  tears,  that  would  be  the  mod  falutary 
nourishment  to  me,  to  hear  my  child  was  fafe  and  well, 
and  virtuous ;  I  fhould  then  want  no  incitements  to  food  j 
but  my  mind  being  at  eafe,  my  body  would  foon  be  fo 
too  :  inform  me,  but  in  a  word,  that  Lucy,  my  dcarelt 
Lucy !  is  what  I  find  my  Caroline,  and  I'll  grow  young 
again  with  joy;  I'll  exceed  all  bounds  in  my  exultation. 
But  why  are  you  fiient  ?  Oh  !  I  ara  fure  you  would  be 
ready  to  fpeak,  you  would  be  ready  t0  inform  me  of  it, 
wcrs  flie  happy  and  good — dreadful  fiiencel — Speak  at 
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once,  O  fpeak  the  worft  ;  for  I  already  prevent  it  in  my 
thoughts — fay  all  that  Dookalb  has  told  me  is  true  ;  fay 
file  is — and  yet,  fay  it  not,  for  the  tidings  muft  be  death  T 
— *  It  is  the  peculiar  mercy  of  God,  Sir,  faid  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon,  that  you  receive  your  daughter  Caroline  virtuous  and 
uninjured  ;  it  is,  I  fay,  the  peculiar  mercy  of  God,  and 
therefore  demands  your  moft  unfeigned  and  fincere  thanks  : 
and  do  we  receive  good  at  his  hands,  and  {hall  we  not  re- 
ceive evil  ?  Thank  and  blefs  him  for  the  one  ;  with  re- 
fignation  and  humility  receive  the  other.     Your  daugh- 
ters had  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  man 
who  has  no  notions  of  right  or  wrong,   no  principles  of 
virtue,  but  who  makes  a  facrifice  of  all  things  to  his  in- 
terelt :    if  it  has  been  the  unhappinefs  of  one  of  them  to 
fall  into  his  mate,  you  mould  rejoice  to  think  one  lias  ef- 
caped  to  be  ycur  comfort,  and  that  both  are  not  equally 
involved  in  the  dcfigned  deftrudYion.' — '  Then  Lucy  is 
undone  !' — replied  Mr.  San fon.     '  It  is,  I  fear,  too,  too 
true,  that  fhe  is,  faid  Mrs.  Hod  fon  ;  but,  poffibly,  not 
undone  beyond  a  power   of  recovery  :    though  (lie  has 
fallen  into  Mr.  Dookalb's  net,  it  is  very  likely  you  may 
be  able  to  extricate  her  therefrom  ;  for  which  you  cannot 
too  relblutely  arm  yourfelf,  and  for  which  you  ought  to 
be  the  mere  zealoufly  aclive;    as  I  am  allured  the  poor 
young  lady  was  not  at  all  confentingto  her  own  ruin,  but 
drawn, absolutely  drawn  into  it,  by  the  vile  and  barbarous 
artifices  of  that  moil  cruel  man !' — c  Cruel,  indeed !   faid 
Mr.  Sanfcnj  oh,  inhuman  moniter  !  falfe,  perjured,  de- 
ceitful villain  !    What  a  frrooth  tale  did  the  hypocrite — 
damn'd  ilifTcixibling  Dookalb !  what  a  fmooth  tale  did  he 
varniuh  over  to  the  piejudice  of  my  poor  children  j  and  to 
alienate  my  heart  from  them,  when  he  himfelf,  alone,  was 
the  fit  object  of  my  detefiation.     Oh,  how  I  could  curie 
him  !  And  has  the  Almighty  no  thunder,  has  he  utterly 
foriaken  the  caufe  of  the  innocent  and  opprefled  ?  does  he 
fuffer  iniquity  thus  to  Itare  unappalled  in  the  broad  eye  of 
the  fun  ?  Oh,  that  the  agonies  of  a  father  could  reach  his 
throne,  arcuze  his  jm'lice,  launch  his  lightnings,  hnd  con- 
fume,  to  very  afhes  confume,  that  execrable  fiend  of  de- 
ttruclicrj,  curfed,  ciu fed,  wicked  Dookalb  I  May  hotter 
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brands  than *  Thus  was  the  raving  father,  in  all  the 

fury  of  grief  and  juft  relentment,   proceeding  to  execrate 
the  caufe  of  all  his  mifery  j  when  Mrs.  Hodibn  thus  in- 
terrupted  him — «  Hold,  Sir,  let  me  entreat  you !  forbear 
thefe  rafli  ventings  of  your  paflion }  and  bear  yourfelf  with 
patience  becoming  a  man  and  a  Chriftian.' — *  I  am  both, 
Madam,  replied  he,  fomething  wildly  j  but  do  Chri*tians 
not  feel  ?    are  men,  like  brute  beafts,  divefted  of  huma- 
nity ?  I  am  a  man  and  a  Chriftian  $  and  like  a  man,  and 
a  Chriftian  muft  feel,  exquifitely  feel,  the  miferies  that 
ftingrre;  cut  me,  I  mould  fay,  to  the  very  foul !  For  I 
have  loft — oh !  I  have  loft  a  daughter,  lovely  as  the  morn- 
ing, beautiful  as  the  rofe  bud  in  its  blowing,  ever  pleaf- 
irig,  ever  dearer  to  me  than  my  life,    my  liberty !— My 
Lucy  is  undone,  and  my  beft  friend  is  a  villain,  an  exe- 
crable villain !   Is  not  this  extreme  mifery,  is  not  this  af- 
fliction beyond  perilling  in  flames,  tearing  out  eyes,  and 
broiling  to  death  on  flow-confuming  fires !  Oh,  Eternal 
Judge,  all- dreadful  Hand  of  Omnipotence,  King  of  aw- 
rul  and  molt  terrible  power,  whom  now  I  behold  encir- 
cled with  fire,  and  accompanied  with  ten  thoufand  mini- 
iters  of  vengeance — fend  them  forth — crack  every  finew  in 
this  poor  old  carcafe  with  flow  and  bittereft  torments  j 
tear  with  red-hot  pincers  every  piece  of  flefh  from  thele 
poor  feeble  bones  j  rack  me,  ddtroy  me  inch  by  inch  in 
agonies  moft  infupportable  and  acute ! — God  of  vengeance, 
do  all  this  to  me,  if  that  can  plead  with  thee  for  my  poor 
dear  child,  if  that  can  reicue  and  reftcye  my  Lucy  to  vir- 
tue and  happineis  !   Oh  !  let  the  father  luffer  all  that  can 
be  endured,  if  that  may  plead  for  his  daughter,  and  fecure 
her  from  the  eviis  which  I  fear  furround  her.     But  let  me 
not  fuffer,  unlds  tliy  hotttft  bolts  fall  down  on  Dookalb : 
vile  hypocrite! — friend,  friend! — Oh,  fatal  name!    Oh, 
moft   bitter  of  enemies  was  that  friend  ! — May  he  luffer 
woril-  evils  than  now  afflict  me!' — '  Believe  me,  Sir,  i'aid 
Mr.  j^ifbn,  yen  (hall  find  me  truly  ready  to  aflift  you  in 
prosecuting  any  true  revenge,  or  exacting  any  due  pa- 
nj.'iimenton  this  vileftof  wretchts  j   but  let  not  your  grief 
t'.lus  exceed  all  bounds:  confider,  what  is  paft  and  over 
cannot  he  recalled  j  aqd  it  ij  vain  and  unreasonable  to  la- 
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ment  what  'we  cannot  hinder  or  alter.  Your  whole  bu- 
finefs  now  mould  be  to  confider  what  Heps  are  beft  to  be 
taken  for  the  recovery  or  your  daughter,  and  how,  in  pru- 
dence, we  may  beft  proceed  to  regain  her  to  your  wi/hes, 
eftablifh  her  in  virtue,  and  yet  make  her  happy  j  and,  in 
the  mean  time,  you  fhould  greatly  confole  yourfelf  on  the 
recollection  of  the  jewel,  the  ineftimable  jewel  you  poflefs, 
in  your  daughter  Caroline,  whofe  exemplary  and  eminent 
virtue  ought  to  fuggeft  conftant  rejoicing  to  your  foul, 
and  make  you  peaceably  acquiefce  in  the  determinations 
of  Almighty  Providence,  and  not  farther  provoke  its  ven- 
geance by  an  unwillingnefs  to  fubmit  to  its  difpenfations, 
and  a  wayward  ftruggling  under  that  load  which  you  can- 
not throw  off:  for  God  is  too  ftrong  for  msn  ;  and  the 
beft  argument  for  refignation  is,  theneceflity  of  bearing, 
whether  we  will  refign  or  not.' — '  Oh!  Sir,  replied  the 
old  man,  your  words  give  great  comfort  and  fatisfaclion 
to  my  foul ;  I  perceive  a  gleam  of  hope  arifing  from  my 
terrible  darknefs,  and  fonie  faint  rays  of  comfort  mining 
on  my  gloomy  heart.  But,  oh,  to  think  of  my  child  ! — 
fhe  was  my  firft-born,  the  fweeteft  babe,  my  chief del'ght, 
and  my  fondeft  companion.  There  was  fuch  inexpreffi- 
ble  cheerfu-lneis  and  pleaiure  in  all  her  behaviour,  fuch  an 
artleis  vivacity,  fuch  a  ready  obedience  to  all  my  com- 
mands, and  fuch  a  gladfome  joy  in  all  her  actions,  when 
they  were  directed  to  my  pleafure  and  fervice — that  to 
think  of  her  ruin,  to  think  this  dear  child  is  fpotted  over 

with  infamy,  made  a Oh,  I  cannot  utter  the  word  1 

—Sure,  fure  I  am  not  thus  wretched! — Miferable  old 
man,  I  never  knew  any  joy  but  in  my  children !  confined 
to  narrow  circumftances,  hardly  pinched  for  fubfilience, 
conftantly  under  anxiety  to  maintain  and  fupport  them  j 
and  yet  amidft  all  thefe  things,  my  children,  my  pretty 
little  children,  were  a  conftant  comfort  and  fatisfa6lion 
to  me.  Then  what  beauty  was  there  in  her  perfon — oh, 
dreadful  thought !  there,  there  has  been  her  deftruftion— - 
and  that  fine  form,  thole  lovely  limbs — break  mv  he*rt  to 
think  on't ! — My  child — oh,  a  proftitute,  an  ab.mdcned 
proftitute  !  fweet,  lovely,  fpotleis,  innocent,  as  Hie  wtV't 
from  me.— A  proftitute  1— Good  God  1— and  is  (he,  cLi 
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(he be  thus  defiled  ?  Spare  me,  fpare  me  the  certainty,  the 
horrid  aflurance  of  thefe  things,  and  cut  my  life  ftiort  now, 
even  now,  benignant  Fountain  of  all  power  and  mercy  !* 
Thus  he  breathed  forth  his  mournful  lamentations,  op  • 
prefled  with  the  heavieft  load  of  affliction  :  which  Mrs. 
Hodfon  ufed  all  the  power  and  ftrength  of  her  reafon  and 
perfuafion  to  mitigate  and  appeafe,  and  which  (he  at  length 
attained,  aflifted  by  Mr.  Jaifon,  who  promifed  the  un- 
happy father  to  make  it  his  immediate  bufineis  the  next 
morning  to  fearch  out  his  daughter  Lucy,  and,  if  poffi- 
ble,  to  give  him  fome  information  concerning  her.  Sooth- 
ed by  which,  and  not  yet  utterly  hopelefs,  at  their  in- 
treaties,  he  retired  to  bed,  not  to  reft,  for  that  was  a 
ftranger  to  his  pillow,  as  quietnefs  and  repofe  were 
ftrangers  to  his  mind. 

CHAP.  V. 

Dookalfrs  approaching  Fall.     A  ftrange  Difcovery,  not 
much  to  his  Advantage. 

BEFORE  we  proceed  any  farther,  it  may  be  proper 
to  turn  our  view  on  Mr.  Dookalb,  whom  we  left  in 
high  fpirits,and  greatly  rejoicing  to  think  his  fcheme  had 
thus  far  fucceeded,  and  that  he  had  once  more  recovered 
this  fugitive.  As  he  walked  along  to  the  place  appoint, 
ed,  he  applauded  himfelf,  and  his  great  (kill  and  addrefs, 
with  wondrous  rapture  j  and  feafted  on  the  fuccefs  of  his 
artifice  with  more  abundant  joy  than  a  hxingry  lion  on  the 
prey  for  which  he  had  long  lain  in  wait.  He  approached 
the  door  of  the  houfe  which  he  had  appointed  tor  Caro- 
line's reception  with  great  and  tranfporting  alacrity  ;  and 
ordered  the  fervant  who  opened  it  to  him,  to  fhew  him  to 
the  young  lady  who  was  jull  come  in.  The  fellow,  fur  - 
prifed,  told  him  there  had  been  no  young  lady  there  that 
day  j  which  he  attributing  to  the  man's  ignorance,  or 
abfence,  or  fome  other  plaufible  caufe,  defined  to  lee  his 
miftrefs  inftantly  :  which  requeft  being  granted,  he  had 
the  fame  terrible  truth  fully  declared  to  him,  and  he  now 
began  to  fulpecl  fome  alarming  deceit  and  treachery.  He 
read  the  note  again  and  again,  examined  the  hand,  and 
found  it  to  be  in  very  deed  his  faithful  fervant's ;  he  could 
find  no  marks  of  forgery  :  but  a  ftrange  damp  (truck  his 
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foul,  and  his  proud  heart  funk.  Something  horribly  vexed 
and  dtliurbed  his  confcience,  and  he  felt  an  uneafinefs  hi- 
therto absolutely  unknown.  He  determined,  however^ 
to  return  home,  and  inquire  if  any  tidings  had  been 
brought  from  Caroline,  or  themeffenger :  wiling  to  hope 
there  wasfome  mi(take,thoughdrea<lfully  mirtrufting  there 
was  fome  knavery  ill-boding  to  him.  Accordingly  he 
returned  j  but  how  was  his  (hock  redoubled,  and  his  tears 
confirmed,  on  the  information  which  he  received  concern* 
ing  Mr.  Sanfon's  departure  !  He  inquired  particularly 
concerning  the  perfon  whom  his  fervant  had  introduced  to 
Mr.  Sanfon;  and  too  fhrewdly  conjectured,  from  the  de- 
fcription,that  it  was  Mr.  Jriilbn,  his  deadly  and  mortal 
enemy !  His  ancient  fury  funk  into  melancholy  and 
gloomy  defpair  j  and,  like  the  celebrated  Cardinal  Wol- 
fey,  he  fancied  that  an  end  of  all  his  glory  was  come :  and 
that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  acting  the  part  of  a  Northumber- 
land :  on  whofe  parting  from  that  little  good  Lord  Car- 
dinal, he  thus  pathetically  fpeiks 

**  So  farewel  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me ! 
Farewel,  a  long  farewel,  to  all  my  greatnefs  ! 
This  is  the  ftate  of  man  :  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hop,  ;  to-morrow  bloflbms, 
And  bears  his  bluihing  honours  thick  upon  him  j 
The  third  day  comes  a  froft,  a  killing  froft, 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  eafy  man,  full  furely 
His  greatnefs  is  a  ripening,  nips  his  root, 
And  then  he  falls — as  I  do." 

Puor  Dookaib  1  thy  greatnefs  was  a  ripening,  and  thy 
blujking  honours  were  now  thick  upon  thee — chou  wall 
about  to  mellow  the  matdreft  piece  of  iniquity  thou  hadft 
ever  taken  in  hand  ;  and  to  be  thus  di (appointed — to  be 
thus  calt  down,  too  !  Al.ss,  alas  !  hold  up  ;  courage, 
brave  veteran  in  vice!  What,  mail  a  limple  girl  and  an 
unexperienced  boy  caufe  thee  to  tremble  ?  Snail  thefe  de- 
fpifed  children  of  virtue  make  the  patron  of  wickednefs 
afraid  and  abalhcd  ?  Let  us  hear  no  more  of  it,  lelt  the 
daughters  of  thy  crimes,  lelt  the  lovers  of  thy  lage  dif- 
cipiine  mould  lament,  lett  a  general  farrow  mould  echo 
through  the  garden  of  Covent,  an;l  the  mothers  (hould 
howl  out  then1  complaints  through  the  merry  doraas  of 
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proftitution  and  filthineis  !  But  vain  are  fuch  exhorta- 
tions, fruitlefs  indeed  are  Inch  kind  and  gentle  admoni- 
tions !  Poor  Mr.  Dookalb  continued  fixed  in  filence,  and 
a  long,  longieries  of  crimes,  now,  for;he  firft  time,  ftar- 
ed  him  in  the  tacej  and,  like  the  ghofts  of  his  murdered 
iriends  palling  before  tne  inhuman  Richard,  appeared  to 
him,  and  lat  heavy  on  his  affrighted  conference. 

How  wonderful  is  the  power  or  conference  !  which, 
amidit  numberleis  iniquities,  and  a  long  train  of  vice>  fre- 
quently remains  abloiutcly  callous  and  unaffeded  $  ne- 
ver is  touched  or  fenfible  }  never  gives  the  ioulany  alarm, 
or  rings  the  night-^/^  to  awaken  the  compofedand  deeply 
flumbering  mind  j  and  yet,  at  length,  is  aroufed  by  the 
frrialleft  accidents,  and  recovers  i^s  feeling  with  double 
force  on  trivial  occafions,  or  even  fmalldiiappointments  ! 
Dookalb,  whofe  life  had  been  one  Icene  ot  guilt,  had  ne- 
ver felt  the  leaft  remorie,  or  fuch  as  continued  long  to 
afie6l  him  j  nay,  he  was  even  grown  to  fuch  a  hardnefs  in 
fin,  that  it  was  a  pleafure  and  iatisfafticn  to  him  j  and 
of  the  multitude  ot  vile  actions  which  he  had  done,  never 
any  touched  his  foul  with  fliame  and  confulion.  And  yet 
now  behold,-  what  a  mock  he  hath  received,  and  how  he 
feems  to  anticipate  the  horrors  prepared  lor  him  ! 
It  happened,  that  while  he  was  torturing  his  heart  with 
vexation  and  dilquietude,  and  fat  wrapped  up  in  the  gloom 
of  melancholy,  that  a  mefienger  arrived,  informing  him 
that  Mrs.  Searchwell,  who  was  on  the  point  of  expiring, 
'  as  it  was  thought,  defired  inftantly  to  fee  him,  fince  (he 
had  fomething  of  peculiar  neceflity  to  communicate  to 
him.  Dookalb  ihewcd  much  reluctance  to  the  vifit  j  but 
the  man  prefled  it  fo  vehemently  and  -earneftly  that  he 
complied.  Shocked  as  his  mind  already  was,  nothing 
could  have  givtn  fuch  additional  horror  and  force  to  the 
vmeafinefsof  it,  as  this  fight.  He  was  introduced  to  Mrs. 
Searchwell's  apartment,  whole  loud  voice  he  heard  thun- 
dering before  he  entered  the  room  ;  but  as  foon  as  he  be- 
held her,  whst  a  miferabk,  frightful  object  prefented  it- 
felf,  and  rendered  himalmoft  incapable  to  advance!  Her 
face,  naturally  red,  was  tinged  with  a  double  deepnels 
from  the  violence  of  the  fever,  which  was  the  comequerxe 
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of  her  fall  down  flairs,  wherein  Hie  broke  her  thigh  j  her 
eyes  gleamed  with  a  terrible  fiercenefs,  and  (he  caft  out 
from  her  foaming  mouth,  (whence  her  ftruggling  breath 
laboured  with  great  difficulty)  words  like  thefe:  *  Dookalb, 
Dookalb — accurfed — don't  murder  her — I  am  burnt — 
burnt  and  parched— .her  blood's  all  fire — pr'ythee  flop 
it — damn'd  aflaflin — Dookalb,  blacker  than  devils — I 
tell  you,  (he  mull  not  be  murdered — the  devils  fay  fo. — 
Oh,  curfed  villain!'  Upon  which  words,  (though  as 
Dookalb  conceived,  there  was  no  other  perfon  in  the  room, 
or  within  hearing,  but  himfelf  and  her)  he  trembled  in 
every  joint,  his  colour  departed,  and  he  ftood  fpeechlefs, 
and  terrified  like  a  ftatue.  However,  recovering  himfelf 
a  little,  he  ventured  to  fay, '  For  God's  fake  be  appeafed, 
good  Mrs.  Searchwell:  don't  let  any  fuch  ftrange  things 
run  in  your  head  !  Do  be  quiet  and  eafy,  or  you  will 
never  be  well.  Why  do  you  talk  of  fuch  things  ?'  Upon 
which  me,  raifing  herfelf,  and  looking  at  him,  cried  out, 
*  Oh,  fiend,  are  you  there?  Did  you  not  perfuade  me  to 
it  ?  do  not  your  bloody  hands  mew  it  ?  See,  (he  (lands 
by  to  torture  us  ! — curfe  on  your  cunning — or  1  had  ne- 
ver done  it — whip  me,  rack  me,  tear  me,  burn  me! — 
Oh  !  the  horror— fulphureous  and  tormenting  ! — Dook- 
alb, blacked  of  devils  !  wipe  off  that  blood  ;  wipe  it  away, 
or  it  will  confume  us  all.'  Thus  as  (he  fpoke,  her  body 
heaved  with  intolerable  agony,  her  eyes  were  fixed,  her 
breath  with  flow  and  deep  groans,  interrupted  with  curies, 
laboured  forth  from  her  corrupted  bread,  and  her  whole 
frame  tedified  all  the  horrors  of  the  mod  deeply  convicted 
confcUnce.  Dookalb  fecretly  condemned  himfelf  for  com- 
ing to  fuch  a  place,  and  fuch  a  fcene,  and  privately  retired 
from  the  room,  to  the  door  of  which,  when  he  came,  two 
men  laid  hold  of  him  j  and  (hewing  their  authority,  de- 
manded his  attendance  to  a  neighbouring  judice;  as,  they 
obferved  to  him,  there  appeared  fomething  very  extraor- 
dinary in  Mrs.  oearchwell's  words  ;  who,  during  the 
whole  time  of  her  delirium,  at  lead,  had  laid  the  murder 
of  fome  innocent  perfon  to  his  charge  :  the  truth  ot  which 
they  were  determined,  attherequeft  of  fomeother  perfons, 
who  had  been  with  her,  to  find  out  and  examine.  Doo- 
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kalb,  aftonifhed  at  this,  funk  into  the  moft  abject  cow- 
ardice; and,  exmfcience  ftrongly  convicting,  was  (truck 
perfectly  dumb.  He  hefiuted,  and  hammered,  and  was 
lurpi  iled  at  their  proceedings,  and  hoped  they  were  only 
in  joke,  and  much  to  the  lame  infignificant  purpofe  j 
which  they  difregarding,  demanded  him  to  attend  them, 
otherwife  they  muft  be  obliged  to  ufe  means  not  fo  agree- 
able. The  mifcreant  was  forced  to  comply  5  and  a  coach, 
which  Itood  ready  at  the  door,  received  him  and  his  com- 
panions, the  moll  difagreeable  he  had  ever  yet  proved  or 
known  in  his  life.  He  reafoned  much  with  the  gentlemen 
as  they  rode  together,  and  objecled  againft  their  proceed- 
ings, as  ftrange,  ungenerous,  and  cruel  j  (ince  it  was  lure- 
ly  highly  fo,  to  conclude  anything  from  the  mad  expref- 
iions  of  a  delirious  brain,  or  the  wild  ravings  of  a  perfon 
in  a  fever.  To  which  they  replied  nothing  more  than 
that  doubt  lefs,  if  he  were  innocent,  he  could  well  clear 
and  juftify  himlelf  j  but  they  had  Ibme  farther  evidence, 
they  aflured  him.  Unable  to  gain  any  thing  farther  from 
them,  he  arrived  at  Juitice  Gildon's,  a  magillrate  whofe 
diligence  and  integrity  do  honour  as  well  as  fervice  to 
his  country  :  a  man,  whom  Dookalb  had  no  great  vene- 
ration for,  as  heretofore  there  had  paffed  i'ome  things  be- 
tween them,  which  now  he  recollected,  could  give  the 
juftice  no  very  favourable  opinion  of  him.  But  if  the 
perfon  of  the  juftice  was  not  quite  acceptable  to  him,  how 
was  he  (truck,  to  behold,  when  introduced  to  him,  his  old 
and  mortal  foe,  Dr.  L**,  whole  very  look  he  dreaded, 
rnoie  than  he  hated,  and  whofe  great  goodnefs  was  no  lefs 
pbnoxious  to  him,  than  the  zeal  which  that  worthy  man 
had  (hewn on  Come  former  occasions  for  his  advantage! 

The  doclor  was,  indeed,  the  whole  caufe  of  this  pro- 
ceeding ;  in  order  fully  to  comprehend  which,  it  will  be 
nectflary  to  inform  the  courteous  reader,  that  in  thefe  pa- 
riflies,  where  houfes  and  wretches  like  Mrs.  Searthweil's 
and  her  nieces  abound,  it  is  no  uncommon  thing,  when 
all  hopes  of  life  are  over,  and  when  the  breath  is  aimoft 
ready  to  dtpart,  to  fend  lor  a  clergyman  to  do  the  laft  of- 
fices. On  thefe  extremities,  aUs,  they  too  lite  begin  to 
ice  and  feel  !  Dr.  L**  being  fixed  in  one  of  thefe  par  iflies 
U 
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unlike  many  modern  divines,  always  made  it  his  cuftom 
to  vifit  every  fick  bed  to  which  he  was  called,  fince  he  of- 
ten ufed  to  lay,  *  Though  perhaps  1  may  not  profit  the 
foul  of  the  departing  peiion  always,  yer  I  may  always 
profit  my  own  foul,  and  frequently  thole  01'  the  attendants 
and  by-ftanders,  and  not  feldom  gain  fome  information 
from  the  dying  perfons,  which  enables  me  to  do  fignal 
fervices,  and  be  more  extenfively  ufefui.'  And  in  this 
his  many  years  experience  had  confirmed  him.  Mrs, 
Searchwell  being  in  his  parifli,  and  being  now  given  over 
by  the  phyficians,  according  to  cuftom,  lent  tor  the  doc- 
tor j  who,  coming  immediately,  found  her  perfectly  deli- 
rious, and  venting  iuch  broken  horrors  as  we  have  lately 
heard.  He  fat  long  by  her  bed- fide,  and  loothed  her  fren- 
zy j  by  which  means  he  gained  many  hints,  which  ftrong- 
ly  railed  his  fufpicions,  and  made  him  very  defirous  to 
know  more.  Accordingly  he  lent  for  two  or  three  per- 
fons of  credit  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  defued  them  to 
minute  down  what  they  heard,  and  to  give  the  utmoit 
heed  to  it.  He  likewiie  called  in  two  or  three  of  the  ol- 
deft  fervants  in  the  houle,  and  ordering  every  one  to  keep 
filence,  himfelf  only  prudently  examined,  and  properly  fed 
her  delirium,  by  queftions  and  replies  fuitable  to  thepur- 
pofe  wherein  he  was  engaged.  He  found,  plain  enough, 
that  a  murder  had  been  committed,  and  that  principally 
by  Dookalb's  means  and  agency  j  and  at  length,  to  his 
infinite  Satisfaction,  for  the  purpoie  of  detecting  it,  f)ie 
named  a  perfon  whom  he  fufpe&ed  to  be  murdered,  and 
called  our,  *  Oh,  curled  name — Craiivers,  curled  Gran- 
vers — I'll  write  it  in  your  own  blood.'  Upon  which  he 
arofe,  and  defiringhis  friends  to  remark  it — «  Alas,  gen- 
tlemen !  faid  he,  it  is  now  too  p!ain  ;  I  am  no  Itranger  to  all 
this  iniquity,  and  I  bleis  God,  the  avenger  of  innocent 
blood,  that  he  hath  made  me  the  inrh  oment  of  detecting 
it  !  However,  we  mult  Itiil  proceed  with  cxaft  care;  let 
us  awhile  withdraw.'  So  lay  ing,  they  departed,  and  the 
doftor,  in  a  private  room,  thus  unlolded  to  them  the  rea- 

fons  of  his  iuipicicn,  and  the  great  cauie  he  had  to  be  al- 
lured of  this  wicked  dying  woman's  declaration,  thon^ 
delivered  in  frenzy. 
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*  About  four  years  fince,  a  worthy  clergyman  of  my 
acquaintance  in  the  well,  dying,  left  a  large  family  of 
children,  and  greatly  unprovided  for,  as  is  too  commonly 
the  cafe.  The  widow  knowing  the  intimacy  which  al- 
ways had  fubfifted  between  her  late  hufband  and  myfelf, 
wrote  to  me  a  mournful  account  of  their  circumftances 
and  great  diftrefles,  and  craved  my  advice  and  relief.  I  did 
what  I  could  to  ferve  her  j  and  defired  her  to  fend  up  her 
eldeft  ion  to  me,  then  about  fixteen  years  of  age,  and  her 
eideft  daughter,  little  more  than  fixteen,  as  I  would  take 
upon  me  the  care  cr  both,  and  fee  them  put  in  fome  way 
to  gei  tbeir  nread  with  honefty  and  diligence.  The  boy 
I  put  appi entice;  and,  blefled  be  God,  he  fucceeds  well, 
and  proves  very  careful,  to  my  great  comfort.  The  girl 
likewife  I  puc  apprentice  to  a  milliner  in  my  own  parifh, 
a  woman  wnom  you  all  know,  of  unexceptionable  charac- 
ter, Mrs.  M***.  1 1  feerns  the  bawds  and  wicked  di- 
reclrefles  of  fuch  infamous  houfes,  have  a  cuftom  of  exa- 
mining- all  milliners'  mops,  and  fuch  other  places  where 
thei  >  are  numbers  of  young  women,  either  by  themfelvea 
or  thtir  inftnunents,  in  order  to  find  out  fome  for  their 
heliiih  pui  pofcs.  Cruel  and  abandoned  deftroyers  ! — One 
of  thefe  fcouts  came  to  the  mop  where  Polly  Cranvers, 
for  that  was  he  child's  name  ;  (I  call  her  a  child,  for  me 
was  really  little  better,  juft  turned  fixteen  !)  I  fay,  one 
of  them  came  to  the  (hop  j  and,  pleafed  with  her  face  and 
make,  which  were  both  very  good  and  becoming,  gave 
notice,  I  fuppofe,  to  her  principal,  and  fo  determined  my 
poor  girl  for  deftruftion.  Long  would  it  be  for  me  to  re- 
heard the  numberlefs  arts  and  means  they  tried  to  feduce 
her,  of  which  fhe  would  frequently  complain  to  me  with 
tears  in  ner  eyes,  and  lament,  that  fhe  dare  not  even  ftir 
abroad,  through  the  terror  of  ibme  people  who  constantly 
moleited  her.  Strange  (lories  Hie  has  told  me,  which  I 
could  foarcely  credit.  However,  to  wave  that,  this  Mr, 
Dookalb  at  length  came  to  the  (hop,  and,  by  a  moft  infi- 
nuatmg  way,  under  the  cloak  of  great  fr  iendmip  and  re- 
gard for  the  girl,  got  ib  far  into  her  good  graces,  as  to 
take  off  all  lear  of  fuipicion  from  himfelf  of  any  harm  to 
her ;  infomuch,  that  ihe  frequently  went  to  his  houie, 
Uz 


*3*  THE  SISTERS. 

which  was  very  near,  and  always  returned  pleafed  with 
the  civility  and  goodnefs  of  Mr.  Dookalb.  This,  by 
the  way,  was  all  a  itcret  to  me  j  I  knew  nothing  of  it  j 
(lome  occafionai  bufinefs  calling  me  from  town  during  the 
progrefs  of  this  acquaintance)  or,  believe  me,  I  (hould 
ipeedily  have  put  a  ftop  to  it,  as  I  have  had  fo  many 
proofs  of  that  man's  vilenefs,  have  fo  frequently  heard 
poor  dying  wretches  curfehim  with  their  parting  breath, 
as  the  cauie  and  original  of  all  their  evils  j  and  have,  on 
repreienting  theie  things  to  him,  been  able  to  make  fo 
little,  not  to  lay,  no  impreflion  at  all,  upon  his  hard  heart. 
Butguefs  what  was  rny  furprife,  to  be  informed,  while  in 
the  country,  that  Polly  hadabfented  heifelf  from  her  mif- 
trefs  for  three  days ;  and  that,  upon  the  moft  itricl  learch, 
no  information  could  be  gained  of  her.  I  halted  back  to 
town,  made  all  the  inquiry  I  pombly could  j  and,  uponthe 
moft  exact  information,  could  not  find  that  (he  had  been  out 
upon  any  other  bufineis  than  to  carry  fome  book  to  Mr. 
Dookalb's,  which  he  had  lent  her,  and  defired  her  as  on 
that  morning  to  return.  Mis.  M***  had  made  inquiry 
at  Mr.  Dookalb's,  who  fent  her  word  back,  that  (lie  had 
indeed  been  at  his  door  that  morning,  but  never  within  it. 
J  my  (elf  went  to  him,  and  got  mull  feverely  abufed  and 
threatened  for  my  pains,  as  if  I  fulpecTied  him  of  iecret- 
ing  a  poor  iilly  girl.  In  (hot t,  whatever  I  might  ima- 
gine, I  could  gain  no  affurance  ;  and  though  her  miftrefs 
and  I  advertifed  her  long  and  constantly,  with  a  very  con- 
(idcrable  reward,  we  were  never  able  to  obtain  the  leaft 
glimpfe  of  her,  fpite  of  all  my  diligence,  and  utmoft  af- 
fiduity,  which  I  ufed  in  the  affair !  Guefs,  then,  gentle- 
men, what  muft  I  imagine,  on  hearing  thefe  words  from 
Mrs.  Searchwell  ? — I  leave  it  to  your  own  reflection,* 
They,  with  one  conlent,  agreed  that  there  feemed  fome- 
thing  very  blackand  dreadful  j  and,  upon  the  doctor's  ad- 
vice, agreed  to  get  a  proper  order  from  Juftice  Gildon  to 
iecure  Dookalb,  whom  they  determined,  if  poiiible,  to 
bring  to  Mrs.  Searchwell,  as  hoping  foine  farther  djfco- 
very  might  ariie  from  ih*nce.  Accordingly,  they  fent 
the  meflenger,  as  related  above  j  watched  at  the  door  to 
hear  what  might  pafs  between  thefe  two  worthies  j  caught 


THE  SISTIR5.  ajj 

Mr.  Dookalb,  as  in  bittemefs  of  heart  he  was  departing 
from  her;  and  prelentCvi  him,  as  we  have  feen,  before  this 
excellent  rmgiftrate,  and  aftive  minifter. 

Itwoutd  he  tedious  and  unneceflary  to  inform  the  rea- 
der of  the  whole  procefs  of  the  examination,  and  the  fe- 
veral  corroborating  evidences  which  were  brought  in  fup- 
port  of  the  doctor's  fulpicions.  It  appeared,  however, 
plain  enough,  from  the  declaration  of  two  of  Mrs.  Search- 
well's  fervants,  that  luch  a  perfon  as  was  mentioned  by 
the  doctor,  was  brought  into  the  houfe,  and  that  it  was 
found  a  difficult  matter  to  caufe  her  to  comply  j  and  that 
(lie  was  carried  away,  as  they  were  told,  after  a  compli- 
ance, to  be  a  nobleman's  miftrefs  ;  things  which,  they  cb- 
&rved,  were  every  day  fo  common  with  them,  that  they 
paid  little  or  no  heed  to  them.  Dookalb  urged,  in  his 
defence,  that  it  was  furprifmg  any  thing  of  this  kind 
mould  be  in  the  leaft  imagined  of  him,  when  it  was  well 
known  how  great  an  elleem  he  had  for  Polly  Cranvers  : 
nor  could  he  help  objecting  againft  the  juftice  of  fuch 
.proceedings,  which  were  highly  injurious  to  an  innocent 
man,  who  could  never  be  fafe,  if  the  wild  words  of  deli- 
r  ous  perfons  were  fufficient  to  condemn  him.  To  the 
firft  both  the  juftice  and  the  doclorwell  replied,  that  they 
had  but  too  much  proof  that  his  friendfhip  to  young  wo- 
men was  wholly  to  decoy  and  ruin  them,  a  practice  where- 
in they  were  affured  he  had  long  too  fuccefs  fully  pro- 
ceeded ;  and  as  to  the  latter,  they  begged  him  to  take  no- 
tice, that  it  was  not  on  Mrs.  Searchwell's  words  only, 
but  on  far  more  weighty  and  clear  evidence,  that  they 
thus  afted  :  upon  the  ftrength  of  which  the  juftice  did 
not  hefitate  to  commit  him,  fpite  of  Dookalb  s  threats, 
that  he  mould  fuffer  for  fuch  iniquity,  and  that  all  his 
noble  fritnds  would  join  to  deliver  and  vindicate  an  in- 
jured man.  This  nothing  moved  or  terrified  the  worthy 
rmgiftrate  j  who  ubferved,  that  he  was  and  would  be 
very  ready  to  explain  the  caufes  and  motives  of  his  ac- 
tions, in  a  proper  place  j  and,  in  the  mean  time,  begged 
leave  to  recommend  Mr.  Dookalb  to  a  place  where  he 
(houldbe  lure  to  find  him,  the  prifon  j  hoping,  that  if  he 
U  3 
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were  really  innocent,  he   might  clear  himfelf  j  but,  if 
guilty,  that  he  might  fuffer  what  was  fo  jultly  his  due. 

CHAP.  VI. 

An  Account  of  the  'very  miferable   and  dijlrejjed  Condi- 
tion of  Lucy,  'with  many  Curious  Particulars. 
IN  this  fituation,  then,  we  will  awhile  leave  Mr.  Doo- 
kalb,  to  our  fatisfaclion,  as  we  hope  it  is  to  the  fit- 
tisfa£Hon  alfo  of  every  reader  :  for,  however  difagreeable 
it  may  be  to  forfake  the  wretched  in  their  mifery,  it  cer- 
tainly cannot  but  be  very  pleafing  to  fee  villany  about  to 
merit  its  reward,    and  public  deftroyers  about  to  be  cut 
off  from  the  people.     But  it  will  be  highly  more  agree- 
able to  us  to  find  vengeance  hovering  over  the  head   of 
Doolcalb,  when  we  return  back  and  confiJer  into  what  a 
wretched  fituation  his  deceit  and  wickednefs  had  brought 
poor  Lucy,  the  unhappy  daughter  of  Mr.  Sanfbn,  whom 
we  left  him  fo  anxioufly  defirous  to  fee  and  recover.     It 
will  be  neceffary  for  us  to  turn  our  eyes  on  this  our  other 
heroine,  that  we  may  know  her  prefent  condition,  and  in 
whatcircumftances,if  at  all,  her  father  is  likely  to  find  her. 
We  left  her  under  the  furgeon's  hands  for  the  cure  of 
thole  wounds  and  burns  which  flie  had  received  from  the 
inhuman  cruelty  of  fome  gentlemen,  whom  her  unhappy 
pro feilion  obliged  her  to  vifit,  and  by  afubmimon  to  whole 

luft  and  paffions  fhe  earned miferable  woman ! — the 

hardeft  bread,  and  the  moll  dreadful  livelihood.  It  may, 
perhaps,  appear  amazing  to  fome,  that  there  mould  be  fo 
quick  a  tranfition,  fuch  a  ftrange  artd  momentary  vicifli- 
tude,  as  we  have  reprefented,  and  as  is  really  the  cafe  in 
the  lives  of  thefe  unhappy  creatures.  But  let  fuch  only 
refleft  on  the  numbers  found  in  th$,  populous  Itreets  of" 
London,  who  are  perilling  with  dileafes,  abandoned  to 
infamy,  and  in  the  very  lalt  ftages  of  diltreis,  when,  for 
the  moft  part,  not  exceeding  twenty  years  ;  to  which,  in- 
deed, few  arrive,  the  generality  being  thrown  out  much 
younger,  and  many  corrupting  away  piece-me.tl,  at  an 
age,  when  few  are  efteemed  women  I  And  can  we  be  fur- 
pi  i  fed  ?  A  young  creature  perhaps  is  debauched  at  fif- 
teen, foon  abandoned,  quickly  common,  as  quickly  dif- 
eafed,  and  as  quickly  Icathfcire  and  detsfted  1  Other  in* 
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temperance  is  fuperadded  to  luft,  and  the  fatal  poifon  of 
fpirituous  liquors  is  greedily  fwallowed  to  intoxicate  and 
deflroy  the  power  of  corroding  confcience.  Alas !  what 
are  beauty  and  youth,  when  flaves  to  fuch  deftroyers  ?— 
The  faireft  features  and  the  tendereft  form  are  like  the 
choiceft  flowers,  iboneft  blighted,  withered,  and  decayed  : 
and  the  rough  ufages  of  intemperance,  like  rough  blafts 
of  killing  frofts,  focndefpoil  them  ofall  their  beauty,  and 
lay  them  to  rot  unregarded  on  the  mercilefs  earth.  Oh, 
let  the  reflexion  enter  deep  into  your  hearts,  ye  fond,  but 
erring  parents  ;  and  as  ye  would  preferve  ycur  flourishing 
innocents,  fo  water  them  with  the  dew  of  early  inftnic- 
tion,  and  warm  them  with  the  funfliine  of  virtue  and  re- 
ligion !  Lucy  was  no  ftranger  to  the  neceflity  of  thefe 
things — Oh,  me  could  have  toid  you  very  feelingly  of  their 
life  and  the  dreadful  confequences  of  their  neglect ;  but 
it  was  now  too  late  for  her,  fince  deeply  involved  in  debts 
fhe  had  no  power  to  retrieve,  and  had  but  one  choice,  one 
horrible  alternative,  to  perifh  in  a  gaol,  or  to — Alas  !  fhe 
did  not  know  the  confequences  of  remaining  and  perfifting 
3n  the  prefent  difmal  way  of  life  !  Soon,  however,  as  me  was 
tolerably  recovered  of  ier  wounds  and  fores,  me  again  re- 
turned  to  her  ancient  bufinefs  of  frequenting  play-houfes, 
attending  at  taverns,  and  complying  with  the  other 
branches  of  her  occupation.  Mrs.  Holdfaft,  in  whole 
pay  me  ftill  continued,  was  a  very  hard  miftrefs,  and  ri- 
gidly demanded  a  ftrift  performance  of  her  duty  (as  fhe 
merrily,  I  iuppoie,  called  it)  and  not  imagining  her  pro- 
fits  fufficient,  gave  Lucy  fome  very  broad  hints,  that 
there  were  many  traders  in  her  houfe  who  were  greatly 
more  advantageous  than  (he  was  to  her  j  and  knew  how 
to  turn  a  penny  better:  for  Mrs.  Holdfaft  obferved,  that 
fhe  had  never  brought  in  one  watch  or  jewel  of  va- 
lue— or  any  little  tnfle  which  gentlemen  don't  mifs  or  re- 
gard, when  occupied  in  other  matters:  and  fhegaveLucy 
to  know,  that  unlefs  <he  would  mend  her  manners,  fhe 
muft  walk  abroad,  and  fee  what  better  bufmefs  fhe  could 
find  in  the  ftreets  j  a  thing  which  fhe  always  dreadfully 
feared,  and  much  abhorred.  It  happened,  however,  one 
night,  that  fhe  was  fummoned  to  attend  a  company  of 
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gentlemen  at  a  tavern,  one  of  whom,  a  middling  tradef- 
man,  was  greatly  (truck  with  her  form,  beauty,  and  be- 
haviour, and  parting  the  night  with  her,  was  defirous  of 
farther  acquaintance.  Accordingly,  he  began  to  talk  with 
her  upon  the  bufinefs  of  keeping,  and  offered  to  find  her 
a  lodging,  and  half  a  guinea  per  week,  if  (he  would  con- 
fent  to  become  his  miftrefs.  This  was  a  very  inviting 
propofal  to  the  poor  girl,  and  one  that  (he  readily  accept- 
ed ;  but  then  there  appeared  an  infurmountable  difficulty 
with  regard  to  Mrs.  Holdfaft  j  which  the  tradefman 
quickly  removed,  by  abfolutely  defpifing  it :  telling  her 
that  it  would  be  a  merit  to  bilk  fuch  a  fury,  and  that  if 
flic  would  follow  his  advice,  it  fliould  be  done.  Lucy 
gladly  confented,  and  attended  her  new  lover  in  a  coach 
to  a  place  where  he  laid  there  was  a  lodging  ready,  and 
where  (he  might  live  very  well,  though  it  muft  be  very 
retired.  The  lodging  was  at  a  tripe-fellers  in  one  of  the 
private  ftreets  in  St.  Giles's}  amiferable  abode,  but  well 
adapted  to  the  purpoie;  this  fame  perfon  had  heretofore 
lodged  a  lady  here}  and  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  was  his 
friend  and  council-keeper.  Though  now  reduced  to  the 
low  and  fervile  office  of  felling  tripe  in  fuch  a  milerabte 
place,  (he  was  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman  j  but  had  been 
iuccefsfully  wicked  from  her  youth  in  her  debaucheries, 
and  had  efcaped  the  fatality  ofthofe  difeafes  which 
carry  off  fo  many,  but  had  robbed  her  of  nothing  more 
than  thatneedlefs  excrefcence  on  the  human  countenance, 
the  nofe.  All  poffibility  of  trading  in  her  former  way 
being  denied  her,  fherefolved  to  turn  honeft,  and  to  gain 
her  bread  by  fair  and  indujlrious  dealing  j  upon  which  (he 
entered  on  the  occupation  before  .mentioned,  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  cuftom  of  the  town,-iet  out  the  beft  part  of  her 
houfe  in  lodgings.  Here,  then,  Irttcy  commenced  again 
miftrefs  in  form,  though  in  fomewhat  lower  life  than  be- 
fore: and  here  (he  lived  the  moft  miferable  of  all  human 
beings  j  for  (he  had  no  other  converfation  but  that  of  the 
old  woman,  and  a  few  wretched  infamous  creatures  of 
her  acquaintance  j  (he  never  dared  to  peep  out  of  the  door, 
left  Come  of  Mrs.  Holdfaft's  friends  (houM  fee  and  difcover 
her  j  her  mifery  became  infupportabU-  vw  her,  and  as  the 
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fcnly  poflible  alleviation  of  it,  fhe  followed  her  good  land- 
lady's advice  and  example,  and  betook  herfelf  to  the  horrid 
cuftom  of  dram  drinking,  the  almoft  inevitable  confe- 
quence  of  this  deteftable  way  of  life.  Her  gallant  was  of 
a  boonfh  Ramie,  and  his  ufage,  of  courfe,  not  the  moft 
tender  and  delicate  j  infomuch  that  frequent  quarrels  arofe 
between  them,  and  he  ever  dreadfully  threatened  her,  not 
only  with  abandoning  her,  but  with  informing  Mrs, 
Holdfaft  of  her.  So  that  never  did  wretch  live  underfuch 
a  fearful,  unealy  dilquietude :  the  leaft  degree  of  peace  and 
pleafure  never  fhined  upon  her  benighted  heart.  When 
me  was  not  intoxicated  with  liquor,  the  power  of  conici- 
ence  and  reflection  was  fo  ftrong  and  piercing,  that  (he 
more  than  once  refolved  upon  deftroying  herfelf  j  and  yet 
the  tear  of  what  fhe  might  hereafter  be,  conftantly  com- 
pelled her  rather  to  bear  her  prefent  ills,  than,  in  the 
words  of  the  poet,  to  fly  to  others  that  Jhe  kneiu  not  of. 
How  pathetically  would  fhe  at  fome  times  lament  her  fate  j 
at  others,  how  would  fhe  curfe  herfelf,  and  the  inftruments 
of  her  deftruftion  with  all  the  bitternefs  of  woe !  It  hap. 
pened  one  day,  that  (he  was  ftanding,  contrary  to  her 
cuftom,  in  the  mop,  when  a  couple  of  young  gentlemen  in 
a  chariot  palling  by,  obferevdher;  and  as  her  appearance 
had  fomething  ftriking,  efpecially  in  fuch  a  place,  they 
flopped  5  and  being  undaunted  blades,  entered  the  mop, 
from  whioh  Hie  very  precipitately  retired,  and  they  as  pre- 
cipitately purfued  after  her.  After  the  firft  fallies  on  both 
fides  were  over,  and  the  little  neceflary  fkirmifhes  fuccefs- 
fully  completed  on  the  fide  of  our  heroes,  they  all  peace- 
ably fat  down  together,  and  began  to  enter  into  a  fociable 
and  fomewhat  amorous  converfe.  Lucy  concluded  them 
fomething  of  figure  and  fafhion,  by  their  equipage  j  and 
was  not  backward  to  parly  with  them,  as  her  preient  cir- 
cumftances  were  not  the  moft  eligible,  and  fhe  had  fome 
dirtant  hopes  to  obtain  a  refcue  and  deliverance.  They, 
too,  were  not  difpleafed  with  her  perfon,  as  fhe  had  not 
quite  loft  all  her  former  beauty,  though  the  greateft  part 
of  it  was  withered  and  decayed.  Delighted  with  the  ad- 
venture, they  talked  in  high  fpirits,  and  began  to  be  quite 
intimate.  Freedoms  naturally  enfuedj  but  the  grand 


338  THE  SISTERS, 

point  Lucy  abfolutely  denied,  unlefs  they  would  free  her 
from  her  prefcnt  ttate,  and  take  her  into  their  own  pa- 
tronage and  protection.  To  which  they  were  fomewhat 
averfe  ;  but,  however,  upon  her  repeated  entreaties,  and 
firm  refufal  to  comply  with  their  defires — >(as  (he  might 
well  refule  to  comply,  who  felt  in  herleif  no  temptation, 
or  the  leaft  degree  of  pa  iion)  they  at  length  determined 
to  take  her  with  them,  and  bilk  the  bonny  brazier  of 
***  ftreet.  But,  behold,  juft  as  they  were  (allying  forth 
with  their  prize,  in  entered  the  very  man !  He  looked 
confounded  to  the  latt  degree,  as  did  Lucy,  and  as  did 
the  ra<vishers ;  for  thus  in  flowery  romance,  and  in  the 
deeds  achieved  by  knights  of  mighty  prowefs  in  old 
times,  thus  I  wot  thefe  heroes  would  have  ^een  right  no- 
bly termed.  The  brazier  paying  them  all  lowly  re- 
fpeft,  with  due  fubmiffion,  thus  addrefled  one  of  them— 
*  My  lord,  I  humbly  afk  your  lord(hip's  pardon,  but  I 
muft  beg  leave  to  take  that  laJy  out  of  your  hands  j  for 
though  yourlord(hip  ispleafed  to  trade  withmefor  brafs, 
I  don't  deal  in  any  other  article.' — '  D — n  me,  Sir!  re- 
plied his  lord  (hip,  (much  chagrined,  difconcerted,  and 
difappointed)  I  don't  underftand  what  you  mean — liich 
rafcals  as  you  have  impudence,  indeed,  to  control  me  in 
my  pleal'ures  ?  Is  it  not  lurficient  that  I  permit  you  to 
enter  my  houfe  ? — Sir,  be  afiured,  if  you  iiy  another 
word,  I'll  never  trade  with  you  henceforth  for  ever.1— 
The  brazier,  warmed  by  thele  words,  and  ftimulated  by 
the  fear  ani  dishonour  of  loiing  his  mifirels,  with  a  fancy 
boldnefs,  equal  to  the  young  nobleman's,  replied,  '  And 
d — n  you, -my  lord,  and  your  trade  too  j  thele  five  years 
I  have  ferved  you,  iurnifhed  your  houfe  in  my  way  on 
your  marriage,  and  fupplied  it  ever  (ince,  and  the  devil  a 
farthing  have  I  feen  of  your  lord  (hip's  money  for  all  my 
goods  :  do  but  pay  me  what  you  owe  me,  or  return  me 
my  own,  and  I  never  delire  to  enter  your  noble  houfe, 
with  a  pox  !  "nor  to  have  any  fort  of  concern  with  luch 
fine  gentlemen.  But  believe  me,  Sir,  you  (hall  hive  none 
of  this  lady — !b  pray  walk  to  your  fine  chariot,  and  call 
at  your  coach-maker's  as  y  .,u  go  home,  and  pay  him  for 
it.' — <  Oh,  pray,  good  Mr.  Brafly,  faid  the  other  gen- 
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tleman,  don't  be  fo  very  angry  ;  pray  take  your  (wtet 
lady,  your  miftrefs.  Sir — you  mult  have  amilireis,  truly  ! 
pvay  take  her  j  his  loidfnip  and  mylelf  are  very  ready  to 
part  with  her:  we  can  have  no  more  of  her  than  we  have 
alieady  had,  my  blood  j  no  more,  I  adore  thee.1  The 
brazier's  cholerrole  very  high  at  this  ;  Lucy  burft  into 
tears,  and  the  two  delighted  heroes,  laughing  very  loudly, 
were  about  to  make  the  beft  of  their  way  off.  '  duel, 
barbarous  wretches,  laid  flie,  was  there  ever  fuch  a  vile 
artifice  J  Have  you  ever  touched  me  ?  Have  you  ever  ex- 
ceeded the  bounds  of  modetty  with  me  ?  Speak,  do  not 
injure  a  poor  wretched  woman  thus :  anfwer  me,  clear  me, 
juftify  me  ? — Mr.  Copper,  pray  do  not  differ  them  thus 
to  abuie  me.' — (  Clear  yourlelf  and  be  d — d  !  laid  hej 
you  are  bad  enough,  or  you  would  not  havebeen  Ib  ready 
to  go  away  with  them  :  get  you  up  ftairs,  and  Til  do  for 
you  j  never  fear  iv.e,  Madam,  I'll  do  for  you/ 

Thus  was  Lucy  unhappy  in  all  her  undertakings,  and 
un  facet  l.siul  mall  her  defigns:  (he  went  weeping  up  (tail s, 
2nd  Mr.  Copper,  her  lover,  followed  grumbling,  and 
fraught  with  wondrous  indignation.  Much  hard  lan- 
guage pa  fit  o  between  them,  and  there  fetmed  no  pcffibi- 
lity  ot  niak,ng  up  the  breach  j  however,  much  (he  pro- 
tefted,  much  (he  wept,  and  much  (he  entreated  :  (he  was 
at  length  permitted  to  ule  the  little  blandishments  of  love 
- — and  proved  the  truth  of  Shakcfpeare's  observation— 

«* When  maidms  fue, 

Men  give  like  gods;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneel, 
AH  their  petitions  are  as  truly  theirs, 
As  they  thenifelves  would  ewe  them," 

Her  blandishments  proved  effectual,  and  me  turned  the 
anger  of  her  gallant  into  lult,  which  fhe  appealed  with  all 
her  pow;r,  and  love  alone  reigned  triumphant  after  this 
dreadful  and  unhappy  fray. 

But  however  outwardly  pleafed  our  two  difappomted 
gallants  might  appear,  they  were  inwardly  much  diffa- 
nsticd,  and  boiled  with  choler  and  refentment  againft  their 
brazier,  whole  infults  the  nobleman  could  not  well  brook  ; 
|ince  theexacl  truth  of  them  pointed  his  reproaches  with 
double  acuteneis.  They  meditated,  therefore, 'how  they 
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might  be  revenged  :  and  it  at  length  came  into  his  lord- 
ihip's  noble  mind,  that  the  beft  way  foto  be,  was  to  drive 
dire&ly  to  the  brazier's  houfe,  and  inform  his  wife  of  the 
(late  of  the  cafe.  Accordingly,  they  immediately  ex- 
ecuted their  purpofe.  They  came  to  his  houfe,  and  his 
lord  (hip  only  got  out  of  his  chariot,  and  begged  tofpeak 
with  Mrs.  Copper  on  forne  important  bufmefs.  She  was 
a  woman  of  fpirit ;  and  though  married  to  a  brazier,  let 
me  tell  you,  defcended  from  a  very  conftderable  family, 
which  (he  was  determined  to  honour  by  her  manner  of  lite. 
She,  therefore,  according  to  the  preient  fafhion  and  man- 
ner amongft  the  trading  part  of  this  city,  furnifhed  her 
houfe  with  the  beft  mahogany,  and  elegant  filkdamafk,  and 
had  every  thing  in  the  neweft,  the  Chinefe  talle ;  in  which, 
too,  (he  herftrlf  dreiTed,  well  becoming  that  famion,  for 
flie  was  of  the  Chineie  make.  She  was  very  fond  of  a  play. 
Oh,  (he  doted  on  Mr.  Garrick;  but  (he  rather  loved  Mr. 
Barry  better  j  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  flie  thought  Mr. 
Dexter  as  fweetamanas  any  of  them.  And  then  Vauxhall ! 
to  be  fure,  it  was  a  heaven  upon  earth ;  though,  for  her  part, 
ihe  could  not  bear  to  go  after  the  holidays,  for  there  was 
no  quality ,  nothing  but  riff- raff  tradelmen's  wives,  andfer- 
vant-maids,  after  that  time.  Ranelagh  was,  in  her  opi- 
nion, far  the  genteelelt,  efpecially  the  breakfafting :  it  was 
Ib  heavenly  to  walk  round  and  round,  and  round  ! — -well, 
what  a  place  was  Ranelagh! — But  O,  a  carnival  there — 
or  a  jubilee-ball — whatthings  could  Mrs.  Copper  tell  one  of 
them  j  how  eloquent  could  me  he  in  her  encomiums*— and, 
in  fhort,  in  the  praites  of  every  famionable  amufcment, 
every  innocent  place  of  diverfion,  which  io  happily  abound 
to  recreate  the  melancholy  and  care- clad  citizens  of 
London ! 

Such  was  Mrs.  Copper!  who,  tipcn  the  fight  of  his 
lordlhip,  begged  him  to  walk  up  ft  airs  into  the  dining- 
room,  as  fhecttcemed  it  a  very  particular  honour,  and  was 
highly  obliged  to  his  lordfliip,  and  begged  he  would  be 
fo  condefcending  as  to  fit  down;  though,  indeed,  her 
chairs  were  fcarce  fit  for  his  loniihip  to  (it  down  on,  ufed 

as  he  was   to  fo  tar  better:    but  poor  folks and  his 

iordfhip  would  excuie  it.     (JV.  B.  the  chairs  in  her  din- 
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ing-room  coft  3!.  1 55.  a- piece — )  After  many  fuch  apo- 
logies, hislordfliip  being  ieated,  began  :  *  I  believe,  Mrs. 
Copper,  you  are  perl'uaded  of  the  great  efteem  and  value 
I  have  tor  you  and  your  family,  and  the  readinefs  there  is 
in  me  to  do  any  thing  in  my  power  to  ft-rve  you.1 — {  Oh, 
to  be  fure,  my  lord !  yes,  my  lord  !  my  hufband  and  I  are 
very  well  aflured  of  it,  my  lord!'  replied  Mrs.  Copper. 
*  For  you,  Madam,  continued  his  lordlhip,  I  have  a  par- 
ticular regard — '  She  funpered  very  fweetly,  and  cried, 
'  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  your  Lord  (hip,  indeed  !' — 
'  And  as  I  cannot  fuffer  any  injury  to  be  done  to  you  in 
my  knowledge,  fo  cannot  I  know  of  any  injury  done  to 
you,  without  informing  you  of  it.  Your  hufband  is 
guilty  of  the  moft  atrocious  -and  flagrant  fin,  adultery : 
he  has  broken  through  the  moft  facreci  obligation  of  the 
nuptial  tie,  and  defiled  your  bed  !  I  am  forry  to  fay  it, 
but  defperate  difeafes  muft  have  defperate  cures.' — «  Oh, 
the  villain,  faid  (he,  in  a  flame,  I  have  long  fufpec~ted  it, 
and  I'll  tear  him  to  pieces — perhaps  now  with  fomecurfed 
ftrumpet,  even  now  he  is  injuring  me,  and  depriving  me 
of  my  juft  right  I1  This  was  the  very  thing  his  lordfhip 
defired.  '  Your  fears,  Madam,  faid  he,  are,  I  doubt,  too 
well  grounded.  I  doubt,  it  is  juft  as  you  iufpecl :  give 
me  leave  to  inform  you  of  my  proceedings  in  your  behalf. 
I  was  informed  of  this  affair,  and  fpeaking  of  it  to  my 
lady,  who  is  a  good  and  excellent  woman,  and  has  a  fin- 
.  gular  friendfhip  for  you,  Mrs.  Copper — Says  (he,  "Sure- 
ly,  my  lord,  you  cannot  fee  poor  Mrs.  Copper  thus  in- 
jured ;  you  can't  bear  to  know  this,  and  not  do  your  part 
to  aflift  the  lady.  Pray,  my  dear,  go  try,  do  what  you 
can  for  her." — c  I,  who  can  deny  nothing  to  the  requeft 
of  fo  fine  and  charming  a  woman,  as  indeed  you  know  a 
good  hufbind  ought  not,  promifed  to  do  my  utmoft:  and 
accordingly,  Mrs.  Copper,  ordered  my  chariot,  and  while 
you  knew  nothing  of  the  matter,  refolved,  in  lecret,  to  do 
you  ail  the  real  lervice  in  my  power.  So,  you  fee,  we 
have  often  friends  when  we  don't  think  of  them.' — '  It 
was  very  kind  of  her  good  lady  (hip,  indeed,  faid  fhe ;  Oh, 
if  all  women  had  but  fuch  obliging  hufbands,  how  happy 
would  they  be  !  Alas,  I  have  no  i'uchh.i;>pincfi>! — Mine 
X 
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is  the  worfl  of  villains.  But  pray,  proceed,  my  lord, 
that  I  may  know  the  rafcal's  tricks.' — *  You  mud  obferve, 
continued  he,  that  I  was  informed  he  kept  a  miftrei's  at  a 
tripe-fhop  in  St.  Giles's;  I  determined,  therefore,  to  go 
and  talk  with  the  infamous  woman,  the  vile  (trumpet 
there,  and,  ifpoflible,  take  her  away.  All  things  fuc- 
ceeded  very  well :  the  woman  confented,  upon  my  re- 
monftrating  to  her  the  wickednefs  of  her  way  of  life,  the 
dreadful  and  aggravating  I'm  of  thus  daily  injuring  an  in- 
nocent wife,  and  promifing,  if  (he  would  reform  her  man- 
ners, and  alter  her  way  of  life,  to  provide  for  her  in  fome 
proper  and  reputable  way.  She  agreed,  as  I  oblerved, 
and,  with  a  friend,  whom  I  took  upon  the  occafion  with 
me,  we  were  juft  departing,  when,  behold,  in  enters  your 
hufband.  He  began  bullying,-  (terming,  curling  and 
(wearing  in  fuch  a  fort,  as  made  my  hair  (tand  upright, 
and  my  very  joints  tremble  with  horror.  He  is  mighty 
tbnd  of  this  woman,  it  feems,  and  therefore  no  wonder  he 
was  thus  enraged  at  the  fear  of  lofing  her.  He  abuled 
me  with  the  biackeft  and  moft  infamous  abufe,  damned 
me  beyond  all  imagination,  and  abfolutely  iwore,  he  ne- 
ver defired  any  of  my  trade :  his  lady,  I  fuppofe,  will 
help  to  maintain  him.  Well,  no  matter  for  that.  For 
my  own  part,  I  muft  confefs  I  was  fomcwhat  angry  j 
but,  however,  I  rejoice  to  think  that  I  retrained  my  re- 
fentment.  My  friend,  indeed,  was  the  chief  reaibn  of 
my  fo  doing  j  who  turned  the  whole  into  a  laugh,  and 
defired  me  to  withdraw,  as  there  was  no  rea(bn  to  endan- 
ger ourfelves,  which  poffibly  we  mould  have  done,  if  we 
had  any  farther  provoked  this  outrageous  man.  We  left 
him  there  j  and  you  may  be  aflured  he  is  now  in  guilty 
pleafure,  embracing  his  harlot,  to  the  exquiiite  wrong  of 
Ib  good  a  wife  and  ib  fine  a  woman  as  you,  Madam  j  to 
whom,  I  allure  you,  his  miltrefs  is  not  in  the  leaft  com- 
parable, and  whofe  perfon,  believe  me,  is  as  farfuperior 
to  her's,  as  Mi-fs  Gunning's  to  an  oytter-wench !  but  luft, 
we  know,  often  proceeds  ib  unreaibnably.' — '  Alas,  alas! 
(aid  Mrs.  Copper,  pierced  to  the  very  heart  with  keeneft 
jealoufy,  what  muff  I  do — or  what  fteps  can  I  take?' — 
*  I  will advife you,  Madam,  continued  his  loidmip:  make 
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the  beft  of  your  way  to  the  place  where  your  hufband  is — 
delay  not  at  all  j  itand  upon  no  ceremonies,  but  as  Coon 
as  you  are  in  the  fhop  go  dire&ly  up  ftairs,  and  you  will 
fee  the  whole  iniquity  :  then  fhame  him,  as  you  ought  j 
frighten  the  (trumpet  with  fevere  threatenings  againfl  her} 
compel  your  hufband  to  go  home  with  you,  and  aflure  him, 
that  you  lhall  always  be  able  to  find  out  his  infamous 
practices ;  fo  you  may  depend  upon  it  he  will  reform,  and 
you  will  fee  in  the  end  what  a  faithful  and  excellent  huf- 
band by  this  means  you  will  gain  to  yourfelf.1  Mi  s.  Cop- 
per returned  her  fincereft  thanks  to  his  lordfhip :  and  gain- 
ing from  him  a  very  exact  direction  to  the  place,  with 
much  civility  and  refpeft  he  parted  from  her,  and  returned 
to  his  chariot  with  no  fmall  latisfa&ion,  hugging  himfelf 
in  the  rapture  of  his  own  excellent  wit,  and  diverting  his 
companion  highly  with  a  detail  of  his  fine  ftory  to  the  bra- 
zier's foolim  wife.  They  had  each  of  them  a  great  in- 
clination  to  fee  how  the  plot  would  fucceed,  and  what 
would  be  the  confequence;  but,  as  that  was  impoffible, 
without  making  feme  difcovery,  they  contented  themfelves 
with  the  pleaiure  of  reflecting  upon  it ;  and  each  of  them 
retired  to  dine  with  their  miftrefles,  as  they  had  been  fo 
diiappointed  in  their  adventure  with  Lucy. 

Mrs.  Copper,  as  one  would  reafonably  expect,  burning 
with  fury,  and  red-hot  with  indignation,  determined  im- 
mediately to  make  the  beft  of  her  way  to  the  hated  place, 
where  this  kind  gentleman  had  informed  her  ihe  might 
find  her  villain  of  a  huiband.  She  ordered  a  coach  there- 
fore to  be  called  (for  Mrs.  Copper  never  ftirred  out  un- 
lefs  in  a  coach  or  chair)  and  made  the  beft  of  her  way  to 
the  <ietefted  tripe- fhop — the  fcer,e  of  combat,  the  bloody 
field  of  Philippi.  She  followed  his  lordfhip's  advice  and 
good  directions  :  and  gaining  atlmiflion  into  the  fhop, 
made  the  beft  of  her  way  up  ftairs,  and  with  fome  little 
precipitation  rufhed — anunweicomegutft — into  the  cham- 
ber, where  our  two  lovers  were  in  no  very  proper  circum- 
flances  to  be  found  by  a  miid  and  gentle  wife.  To  lay 
truth,  they  were  in  bed  j  for,  as  quarrels,  when  made 
up,  generally  render  lovers  more  fond  and  doating,  fo  our 
affectionate  couple  having  kindled  the  flame  of  love,  and 
X* 
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given  its  fire  new  flrength  from  the  former  anger,  were 
infinitely  more  doating  and  pafiicnate  than  if  no  inch  thing 
had  happened.  But  to  defci  ibe  the  mutual  confirmation, 
confufion  and  amazement  of  them  all,  is  infinitely  out  of 
the  reach  and  power  of  rny  pen.  Raves  thelionefs  wheu 
deprived  of  her  young  ?  Does  the  fierce  hyasna  tear  the 
ground  with  all  the  malignity  of  her  favage  nature  when 
robbed  of  her  prey  ?  Yet  what  is  ail  their  fircenefs  com- 
pared to  the  fury  of  the  enraged  Mrs.  Copper  ?  She  flew 
to  Lucy  as  that  fame  lionefs  or  hyaena  flies  furious  on  her 
prey  j  and  very  dangerous,  indeed,  were  the  menaces  of  her 
wrath.  But  Mr.  Copper  kindly  warded  off  the  blows, 
and  withheld  the  enraged  woman  from  the  perpetration  of 
her  revenge.  Nothing  but  confufion  reigned  :  in  which, 
at  length,  poor  Mrs.  Copper  was  dreadfully  worried  j  for, 
fpite  of  threats  and  entreaties,  perfifting  in  her  refolution 
of  vengeance,  Mr.  Copper  and  Lucy  were  obliged  both 
to  exert  themfelves,  and  belabour  the  good  wife  into  bet- 
ter manners.  Hard,  indeed,  was  the  ufagej  but  what 
could  be  expected  otherwife  ?  At  length,  however,  (he 
begged  for  quarter,  and  a  truce  was  agreed  upon  j  and  me 
retired  from  the  enemies  quarters,  though  fubdued  in  bcdy, 
far  from  fubdued  in  mind  :  for,  on  her  departure,  me  de- 
clared to  Lucy,  that  me  mould  find  no  reft  from  her,  and 
to  the  old  tripe- woman  (he  threatened  many  high  and 
heavy  perfecutions,  pnnimments,  and  deltru6lions. 

CHAP.  VII. 

Lucfs  Vifit  to  an  Old  Friend,  tier  ill  Succefs.  Her 
Entrance  on  a  new  Way  of  Life.  Its  Miferies.  Her 
great  Diftrefs.  Mr.  Jaifon's  Fears,  andfome  Appear- 
ance oj  Danger. 

THIS  difcovery  utterly  difconcerted  Mr.  Copper's 
fchemes,  and  though  he  pretended  to  defy  it  all,  yet 
he  was  fecretiy  chagrined  in  his  own  mind,  and  fully  de- 
termined to  give  up  poor  Lucy.  He  did  not  well  know 
how  to  manage  the  matter;  and  was  almoft  refclved  to 
inform  Mr.  Holdfaft :  and  fo  get  rid  of  her,  and  throw 
the  whole  odium  of  the  matter  upon  his  wife.  In  thefe 
doubts  he  departed,  and  left  Lucy,  though  under  many 
proteitations  not  to  abandon  her.  $ne  was  no 
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t:sfied  and  difquieted  in  her  mind,  and  was  very  defirous, 
if  poflible,  to  be  delivered  from  fuch  a  difagreeable  ftatc. 
It  happened,  as  with  her  old  landlady  me  was  regaling 
herfeif,  and  elevating  her  too  deprefied  fpirits,  that  the 
old  woman,  amongft  other  topics  of  conversation,  made  this 
remark :  '  Aye,  lee  what  a  iuccelsful  fortunate  vv — e  that 
Charlotte  Repook  is  ;  flie  manages  well,  and  holds  up  her 
head  a  long  while :  (lie  lives  now  better  than  ever  Hie  did, 
and  they  fay  is  kept  by  a  richer  man  than  ever  kept  her 
before.'  This  alarmed  Lucy  j  and  imagining,  that  from 
the  intimacy  which  formerly  lubfifted  between  them, 
Charlotte  would  be  glad  and  ready  to  aflift  her,  fhe  got  a 
particular  account  of  her  place  of  abode,  and  ventured  out 
in  a  coach  to  fee  her.  She  raifed  her  fpirits  for  the  inter- 
view as  wellas  Hie  could,  with  a  cheering  glafs,and  adorned 
herfeif  to  the  beft  advantage  in  the  few  remaining  fcraps  of 
tawdry  which  had  efcaped  the  general  fhipwreck  of  her  ne- 
cefiities  :  and  thus  me  tallied  forth  to  pay  her  refpecls  to 
the  ftill  triumphant,  and  ftill  flourifhing  Charlotte. 
When  (he  came  to  her  houfe,  me  was  amazed  at  its  ele- 
gance, while  flie  waited  below  in  expectation  of  a  call  up 
flairs,  having  fent  up  her  name  by  the  footman  j  who, 
after  fome  tedious  time  of  waiting,  came  down  and  told 
her  that  his  lady  had  really  forgot  her  name,  and 
begged  to  know  her  bufinels.  She  exprefled  great  fur- 
prife  at  that,  and  defired  him  to  inform  her,  that  it  was 
very  itrange  fhe  mould  forget  the  name  of  a  perfon  with 
whom  flie  had  lived  for  fome  time,  and  whole  only  bufi- 
nefs  was  a  friendly  vifit.  The  fellow  ftaid  ftill  longer  than 
at  firft  with  this  meflage ;  and  at  length  brought  for  an- 
anfwer,  that  his  lady  had  got  the  head-ach,  and  defired 
not  to  be  interrupted  and  perplexed  that  morning  with  any 
company.  Never  was  any  thing  fo  mortifying,  fureiy, 
as  this  to  Lucy :  for  fhe  had  pleafed  herfeif  with  mighty 
hopes,  and  fancied  a  thouiand  extravagant  things  upon 
this  renewal  of  her  acquaintance  with  her  great  friend 
Charlotte.  She  was  not,  however,  willing  to  be  thus  ut- 
terly difappointed  5  and  begged  the  favour  of  the  footman 
to  lend  her  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  juft  to  write  one  word  or 
two  to  his  lady,  as  it  was  of  iome  ccnfequeuce,  The  fellow 
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told  her  it  was  not  in  his  power ;  he  dare  not  carry  up 
any  other  meflage,  for  fear  of  incurring  his  lady's  difplea- 
fure.  «  Well,  friend,  faid  flie,  then,  fince  you  dare  not, 
I  dare :  for  I  muft  and  will  fee  her.'  So  faying  me  ad- 
vanced towards  the  ftairs,  upon  which  a  fmall  uproar  fuc- 
ceeding,  Charlotte  advanced  to  the  top  of  the  ftairs,  and 
in  a  very  authoritative  (train,  demanded  the  reaibn  of  that 
horrid  noife  below.  To  which  Lucy  replied,  '  It  is  only 
me;  only  your  old  friend,  Lucy  Sanfon  ;  and  I  beg  to 
have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you,  which  your  faucy  fellow 
here  refufes  me.' — (  Madam,  faid  Charlotte,  he  had  my 
orders.  I  beg  you  would  make  no  difturbance  here,  left 
you  meet  with  treatment  you  don't  like — Thomas  fhew 
the  woman  to  the  door.'  So  faying,  me  walked  into  her 
dining  room,  and  banged  too  the  door  with  no  fmall  vio- 
lence. Lucy  was  forced  to  retreat ;  but  her  choler  rofe 
very  high,  and  me,  with  a  loud  voice,  called  out,  *  Vile, 
falfe  friend !  you  may,  and  will  know,  the  miferies  I  fuf- 
fer  j  and  may  your  accurfed  whoredoms  all  come  about, 
and  deftroy  you  piece-meal!'  For  which  me  was  treated 
with  great  roughnefs  by  Thomas,  and  forced  into  the 
ftreets  with  a  heart  burdened  with  grief  and  refeniment. 
Such  was  the  event  of  her  vifit  to  Charlotte  j  fuch  was  the 
friendfhip  of  this  vile  woman  to  her ;  and  fuch,  as  we 
have  before  obferved,  is  always  the  friendship  of  the 
wicked. 

She  returned  to  her  friend  in  St.  Giles's}  who,  upon 
hearing  of  her  ill  lliceefs,  began  to  grow  herfelf  rather 
more  cool  to  Lucy  :  for  thefe  people  always  aft  and  judge 
according  to  the  good  fortune  of  the  perfons  with  whom 
they  have  any  concern.  In  fhort,  (he  was  on  all  fides  mi- 
ferable  and  diftreffed,  and  knew  not  whither  to  betake  her- 
felf,  or  how  to  aft.  But,  to  completejjBfe  whole,  in  the 
morning,  behold  a  letter  from  Mr.  Co^lr !  wherein  he 
very  kindly  informed  Lucy,  that  the  late  unhappy  affair 
with  his  wife  prevents  him  from  ever  fteing  her  again  j 
and  therefore,  lorry  as  he  is,  and  afflifted  to  the  heart, 
he  muft  leave  her.  To  whicBTie  adds,  that  he  would 
advife  her  i'peedily  to  leave  her  prefent  place  of  abode,  as 
he  has  great  reafon  to  fear  Mr.  Hoidfaft  had  made  furnc 
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difcovery,  and  fo  it  might  be  dangerous  for  her  to  conti- 
nue. Lucy  was  fo  entirely  difconcerted  at  this,  that  fhe 
could  not,  even  in  the  lead:  degree,  guefs  or  imagine  what 
courfe  (he  fhould  take,  or  how  fhe  fhould  proceed.  She 
went,  however,  to  her  landlady,  and  communicated  the 
contents  to  her  5  who,  upon  if ,  greatly  altered  her  voice 
and  countenance,  and  fpoke  and  looked  with  tne  air  of 
great  majelty  and  authority.  She  obferved,  that  it  was 
difficult  to  fay  which  part'of  life  fhe  had  be't  take.  As 
to  an  honeft  one,  fhe  was  too  young  for  that 5  and  had  a 
perfon,  yet,  that  might  ferve  her  very  well  to  trade  with: 
but  as  fhe  was  afraid  of  day  fervice,  Hie  mu!t  only  appear 
in  the  night.  '  And  as  good  as  you,  let  me  tell  you,  laid 
the  old  beldame,  are  employed  in  this  branch  of  bufmefs. 
I  have  an  acquaintance,  whom  I  once  ierved  in  this  way 
two  or  three  years  j  and  if  you  will  make  me  a  proper  ac- 
knowledgment, I  will  recommend  you  to  her:  and  a  very 
good  fort  of  woman  /he  is  j  and  very  comfortably  you 
may  live  with  her }  I  am  fure  I  never  was  more  happy  in 
my  life.1  Averfe  as  Lucy  might  heretofore  have  been  to 
filch  apropofal,  fhe  was  glad  now,  mi ferable  wretch  !  to 
embrace  it ;  driven  as  fhe  was,  and  impelled  by  direful 
neceility  :  though  fhe  obferved  to  the  old  woman,  that  if 
flie  could  get  a  lodging  fomewhere  thereabouts,  fhe  might, 
under  her  inftru&ions,  and  by  her  advice,  maintain  her- 
felf  and  live  as  well.  This  was  not  to  the  old  woman's 
purpofe ;  for  fhe  had  a  fellow-feeling  in  thete  matters  with 
the  friend  fhe  fpoke  of,  and  to  whole  protection  fhe  re- 
commended Lucy.  So  that  it  was  agreed  they  fliould 
go  together  and  lee  her  j  that,  if  poflible,  Lucy  might  be 
entered  into  her  fervice.  Soon  as  it  gr^w  dark,  they 
made  the  bell  of  their  way  to  Mother  Cox's  ;  for  that  was 
her  name  j  her  place  of  abode  was  in  a  horrid  part  of  this 
city,  called  Hocklcy  in  the  Hole;  the  feat  of  thieves  and 
whores,  the  neit  ot  robbers  and  proltitutes.  It  is  unealy> 
indeed,  for  us  to  vifit  fuch  places,  but  we  are  obliged, 
reader,  to  follow  this  unhappy  woman  through  all  her 
ftages;  a-;,  we  allure  th^e,  they  aie  exnclly  agreeable  to 
fad,  nay,  and  to  every  day's  fat  -.1  and  melancholy  expe- 
rience. 
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No  very  favourable  ideas  could  arife  in  Lucy's  mind 
upon  the  fight  of  Mother  Cox,  nor  upon  her  behaviour, 
which  was  exa&ly  fuch  as  might  be  reafonably  expected 
from  a  wretch  converfant  in  every  fcene  ot  iniquity.  Lu- 
cy, indeed,  was  a  good  deal  intoxicated  with  liquor,  and 
therefore  the  lefs  capable  of  diftinguifhing.  However,  all 
matters  were  well  adjulted  between  them  j  and  they  pro- 
pofed,  as  a  fpecimen  and  trial,  that  Lucy  fhould,  that 
night,  under  the  protection  of  one  of  the  girls  of  the  houfe, 
take  her  walks  abroad,  and  fee  what  file  could  pick  up. 
She  confented  ;  and,  attended  by  a  miferable  drab,  entered 
upon  that  moft  (hocking  way  of  life,  walking  the  ftreets, 
and  foliciting  drunken,  or  any  other  pailing  wretches,  for 
iier  own  proftitutiun.  Oh,  vile  neglecl  of  the  laws ! 
fliameful  truth  in  a  Chriftian  realm !  Tell  it  not  abroad ; 
proclaim  it  not  amongft  our  enemies  ;  left  the  Jews  find 
true  realbn  to  abule  the  Chriftian  dogs ;  left  tne  barba- 
rians and  infidels  take  occafion  to  rejoice! 

It  is  far  frcm  my  intention  to  purfue  and  accompany 
Lucy  through  all  the  variety  of  horror  and  diftrefs  which 
attended  her  in  thefe  night  adventures :  it  may  fuffke  ta 
inform  the  readers,  that  her  tender  and  delicate  body,  un- 
ufed  to  the  hard  (hips  of  weather  and  the  inclemencies  of 
the  feafons,  was  Snivelled  and  changed  to  an  amazing 
degree  j  that  difeafes  preyed  upon  her  in  a  violent  manner, 
from  the  liberal  and  conftant  proftitution  of  that  body  j 
and  that  {he  now  began  to  be  fo  loathibme  and  infectious, 
as  to  be  unfit  for  trade,  and  therefore  given  up  by  Mo- 
ther Cox  j  and  forced,  amidft  many  other  fellow-  fufferers, 
to  wander  about  half  naked,  and  in  the  night  crowd 
amongft  them,  to  warm  their  miferable  limbs,  and  to  de- 
fend themfelves  from  the  feverity  of  the  fkies. 

She  was  reduced  to  the  laft  extremity,  when  her  un- 
happy fathtr  came  to  town :  and  there  feems  little  proba- 
bility that  he  fliould  ever  find  her ;  though  Mr.  Jaifon 
had  promiied,  and  indeed  ufed,  all  his  endeavours  to  gain 
feme  information  concerning  her.  But  his  endeavours  in 
general  were  very  fruitlefs;  and  Mr.  SanfoiTs  heart  was 
almoft  broken  with  the  dilappointrnents  which  attended  the 
h-r.ich.  His  laft  refource  was  that  wherein  he  had  been 
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o  happily  fuccefsful  before,  a  determination  to  advertife 
her  in  all  thepublic  papers  j  if  happily,  by  this  means,  he 
might  again  meet  with  a  difcovery.  But  the  terrible  de- 
lay occalioned  hereby,  increafed  Mr.  Salmon's  j>rief  and 
anxiety  to  fuch  a  degree,  as  rendered  him  an  objecT:  every 
way  defer v ing  companion:  he  eat  or  drank  very  little,  ;md 
fleep  was  a  (tranger  to  his  eyes  j  all  comfort  from  Caroline 
or  Mr.  Jaiibn  was  unavailing.  His  conltant  cry  was, 
*  Alas,  alas  !  poor  ruined  undone  Lucy!'  Sometimes,  in  the 
violence  of  his  paflion,  he  would  rejoice  over  Mr.  Dockalb, 
and  blefs  God  for  bringing  his  wiclcedneis  home  to  him  : 
he  was  often  very  defuous  ot  viiiting  him  in  the  priibn, 
that  he  might  have  the  plealure  to  infult  over  iuch  an  ex- 
ecrable villain  j  and  fometimes  his  bitter  voice  would  even 
carry  him  beyond  himielf,  and  vent  its  ibrrows  in  frantic 
ravings.  Caroline  xwas  diftrefled  beyond  mealure,  and 
Mr.  Jaifon  was  no  lefs  fulicitous  j  for  there  did  not  ap- 
pear much  probability  of  a  deliverance  from  this  dreadful 
(tate  of  anxiety  and  horror:  and  they  had  flattered  them- 
felves  with  far  diltant  expectations,  with  far  different 
hopes  of  joy  and  rapture. 

Mr.  Jaiibn  was  one  day  fitting  with  Caroline,  and  com- 
plaining  of  their  hard  fate,  when  he  thus  prefled  her  to  a 
performance  of  the  promife  which  (he  had  heretofore  made 
him.     *  There  is  fomething,  faid  he,  my  deareft  Caro- 
line,  which  hangs  fo  heavy  upon  my  heart,    that  I  can 
enjoy  no  peace  or  (atisfacliori  $    for,  wherever  I  go,  or 
wherever  I  am,  I  am  conllantly  vexed  with  this  reflec- 
tion— that  you  are  not  mine :  ibrnething,  like  an  tvi!  ge- 
nius, is  everwhifperingto  me,  particularly  when  rctiec~l- 
ing  on  your  dear  charms — "  O  fool — but  they  aie  not 
yours ! — "  Whence  can  this  thought  anfe  ?  or  why  mould 
I  thus  perpetually  be  terrified  with  it ;  unlefs  feme  dan- 
ger unforefeen  yet  threatens  ire,  and  I  am  to  loie  what  is 
dearer,    infinitely  dearer  than  life,    and  all  things  which 
this  earth  can  beitow  ?  Let  me  then  entreat  of  you,  my  love, 
only  to  perform  your  promiie,  only  to  futfer  our  hands  to 
be  joined  ;    I  (hall  then  be  ea(y,  and  no  more  diltrafted 
with  thefe  boding  fears,  which  render  me  at  prefent  of  all 
men  moft  miferable  j    as,  it   blefled  with  you,  I  (hall  be 
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of  all  men  themcftliappy.' — *  Alas,  Mr.  Jaifon  !  replied 
Caroline,   you  imift  be  well  convinced  in  your  own  mind 
of  the  impropriety  of  your  prefent  rtqueit :     think  of  my 
fituation  j  think  of  my  father  j  and  can  I  dream  of  being 
happy,  when  he  is  thus  afflicted  ?  Oh,  no !    I  neither  can 
nor  will.      As  to  your  fears,  be  afl!ired  they  arile  from 
nothing  but  the  many  difappointments  we  have  met  with. 
You  are  well  affured,  that  on  my  part  nothing  but  death 
can  break  the  obligation  j  for  I  efteem  myl'tlf  bound  by 
every  facred  tie  to  you  ;    and  may,  without  reftrve,  de- 
clare, that  I  have  no  wifli  or  expectation  of  any  happi- 
nel's  but  from  you.      All  that  I  have  is  yours  j    all  de- 
pends upon  you,  all  flows  from  you  :  by  obligation,   no 
lefs  than  inclination,  am  I  yours  j    and  I  trurt  nothing 
ever  can  cr  will  divide  us.' — *  But  why,    my  love,  re- 
plied Mr.  Jaitbn,  fhould  we  not  put  it  out  of"  the  power 
of  any  th  ng  to  divide  us  ?  Why  fhould  not  our  hands  be 
joined  ?  Why  mould  we  not  be  made  one  ?  For  my  part, 
I  can  fee  no  objection  to  it  from  your  father  j  it  would 
rather  ferve,  I  fhould  think,  to  make  him  happy:    but, 
oh  !  my  Caroline,  how  would  it  make  me  happy  !   Could 
you,  my  charmer,  could  you  bear  to  fee  me  groaning  be- 
neath the  heavieft  woe!  Could  you,  dear  creature,  iuffer 
me  to  languifh  under  the  fevereft  iufferings,  when  you  had 
power  in  a  moment  to  eaie  me  of  my  burden,  to  give  me 
perfect  peace,  and  reft,  and  love!  Oh,  think,  my  Caro- 
line, think  of  the  gnawing  and  reftlels  disquietudes  that 
constantly  moleft  and  torture  me  j    think  ot  the  excels  of 
my  pafiion  for  you  ;  oh,  lay  it  all  to  your  heart,  and  let 
me  not  Janguifh  in  iuch  a  ftate  of  uneafintis  and  diitrels! 
Have  I  not  loved  you  more  than  ever  man  has  loved  ?  Have 
not  my  actions  ipcke  my  heart's  pure  flame  ?  Have  I  not 
fhewn  a  tendernels  fmcere  an:i  unaffected  j  a  tendernelis  be- 
yond the  power  of  man  to  feign  ?  And  can  my  love  refute 
me  this  requelt  ?  Oh,  do  nor,  do  not !    Something,  Jure 
invifible,  thus  prompts  me  to  a  zealous  deiire  and  earreft 
wifli  to  cull  you  truiy  mine  !  Grant  me  my  petition,  love- 
Jieft  creature!    and  ail  my  lite  (hall  henceforth  move  at 
your  command.'     Caroline  could  not  refrain  from  tears 
»t  the  vehemence  and  pathetic  manner  wherein  Mr.  Jai- 
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fon  urged  this :  and, '  Oh  !  (he  cried,  you  know  my  heart, 
why  need  I  farther  difclole  its  ibndnefs  to  you.  You  know 
I  prize  you  above  all  things  ;  you  know  I  cannot  refufe 
whatever  you  earneftly  iblicit;  but,  dear  Mr.  Jaifon,  re- 
collecl:  what  a  fad  appearance  it  will  have,  that  I  mould 
think  or  joy  and  marriage,  that  I  fhould  be  fo  regard  lets 
of  a  fuffcring  father,  as  to  think  of  happinefs  in  the  midfi  of 
his  exquilitedittrefs.  Indeed,  thofe  who  hear  it  will  greatly 
condemn  mej  and  your  wifemufi  fuffer  much  from  the  re- 
proaches of  others,  who  may  juftly  cenlure  her  for  hardnefs 
and  b-ifenefs  of  heart.  Witnei'a  heaven  and  earth  how  ten- 
derly I  love  you  ;  witneis  heaven  and  earth,  that  I  would 
undertake  any  thing,  however  hard  and  difficult,  however 
hateful  and  (iifagreeable,  to  procure  you  a  moment's  plea- 
fure,  or  to  give  you  fatisfaclion.  I  am  willing  to  do  as  you 
defire;  but  I  would  fain  have  you  not  defire  it;  I  would 
fain  have  your  prudence  refuie  a  requeft  which  muft  do  your 
\vite  difhonour  to  grant.* — '  I  will  tell  you,  Caroline,  faid 
he,  I  am  not  much  ufed  to  be  fuperiHtious,  and  the  vain 
bodirigs  of  dreams  are  what  I  never  in  my  life  regarded} 
but  I  have  one,  which  has  recurred  three  feveral  nights,  and 
I  confers  its  repetition  ftartles  me.  I  dreamed,  that  blefloi 
with  you,  my  love,  I  was  wandering  through  a  dreary 
wafte,  where  nought  but  gloomy  delblat  ion  reigned  around 
us  j  yet,  at  a  diltance,  through  a  beauteous  avenue,  we 
fpied,  methought,  a  profpeft  fo  delightful  as  fancy  never 
could  form,  or  fiction  imitate:  a  radiant  angel  hovering 
over  our  heads,  played  on  a  filver  harp.  Methought  the 
melody  was  more  indeed  than  earthly  j  and,  at  length, 
foft  fmging,  with  a  voice  that  might  have  lulled  old 
Chaos,  he  uttered,  as  I  well  remember,  thele  words— 

"  Yonder  plain  forbids  delay — 

Hafte  then,  lovers,  haite  away  : 

Who  obey  not  Virtue's  call —  . 

Slow  and  fluggilh  forfeit  all." 

'  A  cloud,  methought,  as  he  fpoke  thefe  words,  co- 
vered the  face  of  the  fun  ;  and  of  a  grim  afpeft,  horrid 
and  feverc,  of  ftature,  giant- like  and  terrible,  a  man  de- 
fcended  from  I  know  not  whither,  and  bore  me  from  ther. 
Then,  oh,  good  God,  what  agonies  I  fuffcred  !  I  ia»v 
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thee  weeping,  and  in  fore  diftreis,  calling  for  my  aflilt- 
ancej  but  unable  to  get  free,  all  I  could  do  was  but  to 
plead,  and  earneiUy  befeech  this  marble-hearted  wretch, 
who  chained  me  to  a  rock,  and  fat  him  down  to  watch 
me.  But  never  more  could  I  behold  my  Caroline!  The 
miferies  of  my  foul  for  the  lols,  and  the  abundance  of  my 
tears,  then  awakened  me.  Do  you,  my  love,  interpret  for 
me.  I  will  not  befo  foolilh  as  to  lay  I  abiblutely  regard 
or  pay  any  deference  at  all  to  dreams  ;  but  there  is  fome- 
thing  fo  unufual  and  extraordinary  in  the  prefem,  added 
to  its  having  been  repeated  thefe  three  feveral  nights,  that 
you  mull  confefs  I  have  ibme  real  on  tor  thus  earneftly 
preffing  you  to  make  me  happy,  and  to  render  all  foolifh 
fears  idle  and  infignificant.'  Caroline  could  not  help  be- 
traying ibme  little  concern,  and  confelling  that  there  was, 
indeed,  ibmething  very  ftrange  and  unaccountable  in  the 
dream ;  yet  ftill  me  oblerved,  it  was  but  a  dream,  and  we 
had  no  reafonto  expert  any  fuch  fupernatural  warnings. 
And  (he  concluded  with  obferving,  that  if  Providence  had 
fo  ordered  it,  that  they  were  not  to  be  joined  together,  all 
their  power  could  not  prevent  it.  Mr.  Jailbn  was  a  lit- 
tle difpleafed  at  the  lall  fentence  j  and  oblerved,  it  feemed 
as  if  me  held  a  very  dangerous  notion,  and  one  highly  dif- 
honourable  to  the  providence  of  God.  *  For,  do  you  not 
know,  laid  he,  that  we  have  all  a  freedom  and  puwer  of 
acting  and  chufing,  and  an  ability  to  do  or  refute  what- 
ever  our  will  (hall  direct  ?  Yes,  finely,  or  we  {hall  catt  a 
ftain  upon  that  Almighty  Governor,  who,  as  all-know- 
ing, fees  our  actions  long  before,  and  well  difcerns  how 
we  (hall  determine :  but  his  difcerning  by  no  means  caufes 
us  fo  to  determine,  it  is  our  determining  that  caufes  him 
fo  to  difcern.  However,  this  is  fomewhat  befide  our  pre- 
fent  purpofe ;  but  I  cannot  fee  my  Caroline  in  the  Jeaft 
erring,  and  not  endeavour  to  let  her  right :  excufe  me, 
my  love,  and  fay — what  (hall  I  do,  (hall  I  prefs  my  firft 
requelt  j  or  fhall  I,  at  your  defire,  fay  no  more  concerning 
it  ?'  Caroline  was  about  to  make  a  reply,  when  a  meflage 
came  from  Mrs.  Hodfon,  defiring  Mr.  Jailbn's  company 
immediately  ;  with  which  he  complied,  promifiogasfpctdy 
£  return  as  polTible.  He  had  fcarce  left  the  room  before 
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Mr.  Sanfori  entered*  with  a  look  the  moft  dejeS  and  down- 
caft,  expreilive  of  every  woe,  an.l  declarative  of  unnum- 
bered ibrrows.  *  Caroline,  laid  he,  I  have  been  writing 
to  your  poor  mother.  As  I  can  fend  her  nothing  to  pleaie 
her,  I  am  unwilling  to  fend  her  any  letter  at  all  j  yet,  I 
mu(l  write  to  her:  here  are  two  letters,  I'll  read  both, 
and  you  mall  judge  which  is  moft  proper  to  lend. 

"  My  dear  Wife, 

tl  Calamities  crowd  thick  upon  us  ;  expeff  no  happiness  in  this  'world  j 
but  be  rejigned  and  patient.  I  have  dreadful  things  to  tell  you ;  not  ont 
drop  of  comfort  to  fend,  not  one  drop  for  you  or  me.  Dookaii>—oh,  tbt 
wicked  friend!  Dookalb  is  a  villain  !  and  all  the  fetisfafiion  I  have , 
is  to  think  that  Ifialljee  him  at  'Tyburn  before  I  die.  Lucy,  poor  Lucy  I 
—oh,  my  'wife,  Lucy  is — undone !  dead  to  me,  dead  to  you,  dead  to 
every  one !  Would  God  jbe  were  really  dead!  'would  God  fie  had  died 
in  the -womb! — Caroline  is  in  an  unhappy  Jituat  ion,  f,ck,  miserable,  and 
diftrejjed—we  are  all  Jo.  I  amjick  j  lam  miferable  j  /  am  di/ireffed  «• 
my  old  battered  frame  is  almoft  broken  to  pieces  with  tbefejbocks  ;  ano- 
ther blow  or  two  and  it  falls.  'But  ivhat  is  worfe  than  ail  this,  lean- 
not  fnd  her,  our  dear,  lovely  child — a'.as !  no  one  can  tell  where Jbe  is 
—"Lucy  is  gone,  and  I  am  moft  'wretched.  Yet,  jiill  there  isfcmething 
worje  than  this  j  my  littlejcantypittar.ee,  my  jorr awful  Jum,  jo  dread- 
fully  obtained,  is  gone,  juji  gone,  and  I  muji  perijh  for  'want  !  how  can 
I  get  horns  again  !  /v'o,  L  can  never  return— fee  that  I  have  Cbriftian 
burial,  and  let  me  not  be  treated  like  a  dead  dog.  Oh,  my  wife  ! 


full  off  ears,  fobefetwithmifericSftbat  my  brain  iswel/mgh  turned!  Ho*zv 
coitlii  I  tear  theje  old  grey  locks,  curje  my  evil  fortune,  and  expire  in  the 
bitterness  of  my  foul !  Ijhillneverfeeycu  mere :  take  care  oftnypcor 
children  at  home  ,  never  Jen d  them  to  London  j  all  are  Dookalbs  there—* 
never  fend  them  to  London  ;  it  is  a  den  of /has,  a  nefl  offerpents.  Fare* 
ivd ',  and  remember,  that ,  miserable  as  I  am  made  by  my  children,  there 
never  tuasa  m'jre  affectionate  and  tender  father,  or  a  more faithful huf 
band,  than,  yours,  jf.  Sanjon. 

*  This  is  a  letter,  indeed,  Sir!  faid  Caroline;  I  would 
not  that  you  (hould  fend  it  for  the  world  to  my  poor  mo- 
ther :  why  would  you  make  her  fo  extremely  unhappy  ? 
Alas,  alas!  that  ever  there  was  caufcP — '  Why,  child, 
replied  he,  mull  (he  not  one  day  know  the  truth?  the 
ftiock  will  come,  and  the  fooner  it  is  i'uffered,  the  fooner 
it  will  be  over:  (he  mud  know  it — I  would  give  thefe 
hands,  Caroline  j  I  would  pluck  out  thefe  poor  old  eyes  j  I 
would  fuHfer  every  trembling  piece  or  flefh  to  be  torn  from 
oft"  the  bones  ;  oh,  I  wouid  endure  all  that  cruelty  could 
deviie,  to  tallity  thefe  truths,  to  make  them  Jits,  and  to 
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delight  her  foul  with  the  news  of  yours,  and  of  yourfif- 
ter's  luppinefs:  but  fmce  that  is  fruitlefs,  fince  this  is 
impo{Ii  >k,  iir.ce  flic  mult  know  it — why  fhould  it  be  con- 
cealed from  her? — AnJ  yet,  I  have  written  another  let- 
ter— it  (hail  be  fent.  Poor  womam,  methinks  it  might 
be  as  well  to  keep  her  in  ignorance:  yet  dreadful,  dread- 
ful is  fufpenle  j  certainty  is  far  better  than  uneafy  and 
horrid  ex pt-ft  t;on.  Obierve,  child. 

"MydtarWfa 

<e  MakeyourJeiJ  eafy :  I" II  come  fame  to  you  very  fcen :  tue  iuj'1  Its 
dawn  together  in  tke  grave,  as  7yj  la*ve li<ved  together  j  andifive have 
to  hopes  in  this  world,  build  better  bobes  on  that  to  ivbicbic-e  are  going. 
Cemmerd  me  to  my  dear  children  :  may  they  and  JIM  be  kap^y  !  Fare- 
ivel.  1  am  your  ajfetfhr.ate  bufband,  J.  Sanjon." 

'  Work,  far  worfe  than  the  laft  !  (aid  Caroline  j  this 
brings  neither  comfort  nor  information.  I  am  miserable 
to  think  that,  your  mind  is  thus  opprefTed  and  uneafy  $ 
and  more  miferable,  O,  my  father  !  that  it  is  not  in  my 
power  to  give  you  that  consolation  I  with  :  but  I  mull 
entreat  of  you  not  to  expiefs  yourfelf  thus  to  my  poor 
dear  mother  j  give  me  leave  to  write  to  her,  and  let  us 
yet  hope  Provide  ce  hath  fume  felicity  in  ftore  for  us ! 
Let  vis  not  defpair  j  we  can  then  never  be  happy  :  he  that 
gave  life  to  the  dead  5  he  that  created  all  things  from  no- 
thing; he  that  ever  defends  and  protects  us,  can  change 
the  deepeft  mourning  into  joy,  and  raile  us  from  the 
lowed  pit  to  a  place  of  gladnefs  and  delight.  Truft  but 
in  him,  and  we  may  yet  bernppy.' — <  Oh,  never,  never, 
my  child  !  replied  he ;  happinei's  is  a  thing  I  have  never 
been  much  acquainted  with — and  now  we  mall  not  be- 
come  ti  itnJs.  Milery  rocked  my  cradle,  Mifery  attended 
my  youih,  and  was  its  conftant  companion  :  meagre  Mi- 
fery has  filvered  over  this  head  j  flie  has  not  left  my  age ; 
and  Mifery  will  clofe  thefeold  eyes,  and  lay  this  old  head 
on  the  hard  pillow  of  a  mournful  death  !  Mifery  and  I 
frnve  been  very  intimate;  and  (lie  hates  Happineis  :  they 
never  dwell  together.  Mifery  grovels  on  the  ground,  and 
builds  her  neft  in  the  mtre  j  Happinefs  fours  aloft,  and 
b,uiJs  her  neft  on  the  tops  of  the  towering  cedars  :  me 
falls  often,  and  the  more  dreadful  it  is  lo  to  do.  Xhar.k 
God  !  I  never  was  happy — I  cannot  fall — welcome  Mi- 
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fery  5  welcome  cold  ?.nd  melancholy  friend  :  leave  me  not 
in  death,  for  bale  it  is  to  forfake  in  extremities  an  old 
and  loved  afVuciate.  Oh,  Caroline,  I  grew  eloquent  j 
and,  now  I  think  on't,  I'li  read  you  a  tale;  peihaps, 
my  child,  you  may  guefs  its  meaning.'  Caroline  burlt 
into  tears  at  theie  words;  for  (lie  perceived  a  degree  of 
madneis  in  him,  which  ctu  her  to  the  ibu! :  and,  '  Oh, 
laid  (he  to  herself,  is  this  imll-ry  refei  ved  for  ne  alib  !  to 
fee  a  tender  and  molt  kind  father  deprived  of 'his  tenfes— 
and  abandoned  to  dilhaftionl  Gr.iCioiis  Heaven  avert 
the  evil ;  and  rather  grant  me  to  pcrifli  at  once,  thin  to 
behold  a  calamity  fo  dreadful  and  rmhncholy!'  When 
the  old  man  perceived  that  (he  was  crying,  he  ran  to  her, 
kiflld  her  tears,  and  mingled  his  own  with  them,  groaned 
the  raoft  piteoufly,  and  uttered  words,  enough  to  melt  a 
heart  of  (tone.  Never  was  i'cene  more  dilticfsful — 'he 
poor  man  was  not  himftlf,  and  his  wild  lavtngs  were 
piercing  as  the  ktenetf  dagger  to  her  heart :  her  tears 
augmented  his  diltrefs ;  and  the  forrow  w:  ich  both  en- 
deavoured to  footh  and  appe.de,  became  more  powerful 
and  afflicting  by  thofe  very  endeavours  ;  (b  that  it  would 
have  been  difficult  for  the  niccft  c tfuift  to  have  dettr-  x 
mined  which  was  the  moft  miierahle,  the  daughter  or  the 
father  ;  or  which  was  molt  Ibrrowful,  their  lameiuings, 
or  mutual  confolations.  This,  however,  would  admit 
of  no  difpute  j  that  never  iutFerers  more  defcrved  com- 
paffion,  never  did  mifery  more  forcibly  demand  com- 
migration. 

Here  then,  O  reader!  let  us  paufe  a  while,  and  give  a 
generous  tear  or  two  to  this  unhappy  father,  and  (till  as 
unhappy  daughter  j  whcfediftrus,  fo  h.r  from  dimimm- 
ing,  will  appear  liktly  to  increate,  when  we  return  to 
Mr.  Jaifon,  and  find  the  unlucky  occalion  of  his  lum- 
inons  from  Mrs.  Hodfon.  In  the  mean  time,  ..dmonifh- 
cd  by  thete  Inhalers — let  us  learn  to  be  humble — from 
vanity  let  us  turn  our  eyes,  as  from  a  harlot  that  would 
ieduce  us  mo  her  embraces  with  deluding  love,  and 
plunge  us  into  inextricable  evils.  BuiM  on  no  talie  ,  nd 
airy  hopes:  mnkj  Virtue  your  friend,  and  Innocence  your 
companion :  confult  with  that  belt  of  councilors,  true 
Yz 
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Religion,  and  lean  on  her  precepts  as  en  a  rock ;  confult 
her  ere  the  day  dawn,  and  with  the  fetting  fun  fee  thou 
attend  her  courts;  bring  her  home  to  thy  houfe,  efpouie 
her  to  thy  heart,  take  her  to  thy  bofom,  and  fill  thy  foul 
with  her  love  :  unlike  all  other  icve,  that  (hall  never  fa- 
tiate  theej  its  tranfports  (hall  never  end  j  its  raptures 
fhall  never  cloy  j  time  (hall  have  no  power  todimini(h  it ; 
paffion  no  ability  to  make  it — for  behold,  thus  building, 
thou  buiidcft  on  a  rock,  whofe  bafis  is  unfhaken,  whole 
top  reacheth  far  above  the  clouds,  and  which  fhall  en- 
dure to  the  longeft  eternity. 

BOOK  VI. 
CHAPTER  I. 

The  Arrival  of  Mr.  Jaifori's  Father  in  Town.  His  and 
Caroline's  Diflrefs  tkertufon.  Their  Refolution*  Mr* 
Jaifons  Scheme. 

JT  will  be  eafy  to  imagine,  that  Mr.  Jaifcn's  furprife 
was  infin'r.ely  great,  when,  on  entering  the  room,  he 
beheld  there  his  lather :  little  did  he  fufpe£t  any  fuch  mat- 
ter j  little  did  he  think  of  fo  unwelcome  a  gudt.  He  was 
confounded  and  ditlreffed  beyond  meafurej  he  fcarcely 
knew  how  properly  to  addrefs  him,  and  to  pay  him  that 
duty  and  reverence  which  is  demanded  from  a  fon  to  his 
father.  The  old  gentleman,  who  was  naturally  not  one 
of  the  fweeteft  tempers  and  gentleft  difpcfi  tiers,  perceived 
his  confufion,  and  could  not  refrain  from  burfting  into  a 
violent  paffion,  abufing  his  fon  with  very  grofs  language, 
threatening  abiblutely  to  difmherit  him,  and  demanding 
his  immediate  attendance  on  him  into  the  country.  Mr. 
Jaifon  fat  down  mute  and  thunderftruck  :  he  could  make 
no  reply }  and  any  reply  which  he  mould  have  made, 
would  have  been  like  oil  call  into  a  flaming  fire.  Mrs. 
Hodlbn  took  upon  her  the  part  of  a  mediator,  advifmg 
the  father  to  greater  coolneis  and  gentltnefs,  the  fon  to  an 
exact  compliance  and  obedience.  *  Cooler,  or  not  cooler, 
Madam,  faid  the  father,  matters  little.  I  am  greatly 
o'jliged  to  you  for  your  kind  information;  and  I'll  not 
fit  down  and  fee  my  ion  ruined  :  he  either  this  very  day 
departs  >viih  me  from  London,  or  believe  me,  he  is  no 
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onger  a  Ton  of  mine. — What  fay  you,  Sir  ?  which  do  you 
preter,  ruin  or  happinels?  Come,  come,  I'll  have  no  de- 
lay $  for  death  is  not  more  certain  or  refoived.'    Mr.  Jii- 
fon,  who  well  knew  his  father's  temper,    its  rigid  oblti- 
nacy,  and  pertinacious  (hibbornnefs,  thought  it  be'terto 
comply  witii  it  a  little,   as  the  more  prohibit  method  of 
fuccels  in  luch  a  dilemma:   lince  it  is  more  prudent  for  a 
mm  who  hath  fallen  into  a  deep  and  dangerous  torrent, 
to  fw'nn  down  with  the  ftream,  than  to  oppofe  its  force, 
and  refill  its  proudly  {welling  waves.     *  I  a-n  ready,  Sir, 
faid  he,  to  do  as  you  advife  me:     I  am  ready  to  attend 
you  whenever  yui  pleafe;     I  am  perfectly  at  your  com- 
mand.    But,  for  your  lake  and  mine,  we  had  better  pro- 
ceed with  a  little  more  deliberation,  led  we  give  rhe  world 
a  handle  for  ill-talking,    and  you  bring-  a  difcrcdit  on 
your  fon,  which  perhaps  it  may  not  be  ealy  to  wipe  off. 
I  offer  nothing,  I  fay  nothing,  wholly  fubjeft  as  I  am, 
and  defire  to  be,  to  you,  Sir  :  but  I  would  leave  this  mat- 
ter to  Mrs.  Hodibn  j   let  her  prudence  direct  us  herein.' — 
'  I  don't  underftand  thee,  boy,  laid  the  father ;   what's  all 
this  Canterbury  rale  to  end  in  ?    None  of  vour  foolery  j 
we'll  away.' — <  My  nephew,  brother,  laid  Mrs.  Hod  (on, 
fpeaks  extremely  well ;  and  I  rejoice  to  find  him  fo  ready 
to  obey:     I  have  indeed  always  had  great  reafon  to  ap- 
prove and  commend  him  5    before  this  unhappy  il;p,    I 
never  law  the  leaft  thing  improper  in  him.       Whit  he 
means,  if  I  underftand  him  right-,  is,  to  proceed  in  this 
affair  with  prudence  and  caution,   and    to  fhew  himfelf, 
as  he  has  done  in  ill  his  a£l'ons,  a  gtrntl-nrnn  and  a  man 
of  worth,  becoming  you  and  hisfamily.     He  would  not 
have  this  millakeof  his  blazoned  abroad  to  your  and  his 
dishonour,  which  it  mult  inevitable  be,  if  you  carry  him 
from  town  thus  abruptly,  and  take  him  off  thus  iuddenly. 
Be  Hdvifed,  therefore,  brother,  and  (lav  a  day  or  twoj 
and  thi-n  p-o  together  in  peace  and  fnendmip.' 

The  old  aenrleman,  though  wafpilli  an  1  paiTionate,  did 
not  wan f  ei:her  fenfe  or  affeftion  for  his  Ion  ;  nay,  to  fay 
the  truth,  he  was  remarkably  fond  of  him,  and  made  him 
his  conltant  boail,  as  he  was,  indeed,  his  chief  joy  and 
pleaiurc.  Brides,  he  had  the  moil  fmgular  good  erteem 
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far  Mrs.  Hcdfon,  and  was  confidently  affured,  that  fhe 
could  rercr  ack'iie  any  thing  which  (he  did  not  know  to 
be  for  his  lei  vice  and  advantage,  and  that  (he  had  Co  much 
good  ienfe  ss  to  be  a  very  competent  judge  of  what  was 
ib.       Accordingly,    he  liftened  very  attentively   to  her 
words;    and  when  fne  had  finifhed — {  Well,    laid   he, 
what  you  Cay  is  very  true  ;  I  cannot  deny  it ;  and  for  my 
part,  I  would  not  do  Charles  any  hurt ;    I  only  wifh  to 
i'erve  the  boy  ;  but  he  muft  ferve  himlelf.     I  have  a  pltn- 
tiful  fortune  for  him,  and  a  good  intereft  in  the  country, 
fo  that  the  boy  may  do  as  well  as  e'er  a  one  of  them  all ; 
but  to  go  to  throw  it  all  away,   nobody  can  tell  how, 
would  it  not  fret  a  man  ?  Pox  take  thefe  women !  it  would 
have  been  better  for  the  world  if  there  had  been  none  of 
them  born  :  his  mother  that's  dead,  never  brought  me  a 
{hilling,  and  yet   that  was  my  own  fault  too.' — c  Hold, 
brother,  laid  Mrs.  Hodfon,  a  little  moved  ;  don't  be  too 
hard  upon  the  women  neither;  confuier,  you  have  one  in 
company,  and  one  whom  you  have  been  pleafed  at  feme 
times  to  regard  and  eileem  ;  and  as  to  my  poor  late  filter, 
you  know  that  was  ablbluteiy  your  own  aft  and  deed  j 
you  liked  her,  and  my  father  was  too  fond  of  all  his  chil- 
dren, indeed,  to  refuie  you  any  thing  ;    and  fo  he  gave 
you  his  confent  to  marry  her,  though  the  had  no  fortune  : 
yet,  believe  m«,  ftie  brought  you  an  excellent  fortune  in 
herfelf,   for  never  man  had  a  better  and  more  faithful 
wife.1 — (  Why,  aye,  replied  he,  all  this  is  true  enough  ; 
however  the  ftory  might  have  been  as  well  omitted  now  j 
for  if  the  father  was  a  fool,  that's  no  reaibn  why  the  fon 
fliould  be  the  fame  :   and  ib  much  for  that  affair.     But, 
pray,  where  is  this  fine  pennylefs  lady  which  that  fcolifh 
isllow,    there,  (pointing  to  his  fon,)  is  fo  mightily  in 
Icve  with  ?  whereabouts  does  (lie  grow,  that  we  may  keep 
at  a  diftsnce  from  her  while  I  ftay.     And  do  you  hear, 
young  man,  I  expeft  you  are  never  out  of  my  fight.' — 
'  I  will  carefully  obey  you,  Sir,'  replied  Mr.  Jaiibn. — 
*  You  can  require  no  more,  faid  Mrs.  Hodfon.   As  to  the 
young  lady,   you  need  be  under  no  great  apprehenfions 
concerning  her :     file  is  in  this  houie;    but,    poor  girl, 
-  is  nothing  to  be  feared  from  her.     She  is  of  fo  meek 
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and  gentle  a  difpofition,  that  we  need  dread  no  proceed- 
ings which  will  dilhub  or  diftrefs  us.'  The  old  gentle-  , 
man  then  enquired  much  about  Caroline,  and  had  her 
whole  hlftory  delivered  to  him  by  Mrs.  Hodibn,  with 
which  his  heart  was  a  good  deal  affecled  ;  and  after  it 
was  done,  he  whifpered  Mrs.  Hodfon,  that  he  fliould  like 
prodigioufly  juft  to  fee  the  young  woman  :  but  then 
there  were  infurmountable  difficulties,  and  fo  he  gav« 
over  the  thought  of  it. 

Mr.  Jaifon's  wit  was  all  the  while  at  work  how  to 
manage  matters,  and  how  to  efcape  the  dangers  that 
threatened  him  5  for  his  heart  was  too  much  fixed  on 
Caroline  to  think,  of  resigning  her  fo  eafily,  and  his  ho* 
nour  too  Uriel Jy  bound  to  permit  one  thought  of  defert- 
ing  her  :  nay,  he  fo  tenderly  and  fincerely  loved  her,  that 
he  would  have  rather  incurred  his  father's  whole  difplea- 
fure  thanher's,  and  rather  have  relinquifhed  all  his  birth- 
right than  his  better  fortune  in  this  amiable  young  lady. 
Though  determined  in  his  refolution,  he  was  willing  to 
proceed  w,th  all  caution  and  referve,  and  therefore  thus 
ieemingly  condefcended,  though  at  the  greateft  dillance 
from  a  real  condefcenfion.  He  had  gained  one  main  and 
principal  point,  which  was  a  longer  continuance  in  town, 
and  did  not  doubt,  but  by  fome  means  or  other,  to  ob- 
tain his  other  better  wifhes.  Nor  was  he  diffatisfied  to 
find  Caroline's  ftoryaffecling  to  his  father,  fincehe  look- 
ed upon  that  as  a  happy  omen  5  for  we  generally  have  a 
fecret  efteem  for  thofe  in  diftrefs,  and  love  is  commonly 
nearly  allied  to  companion.  Such  preparatives  fucceed- 
ing  well,  and  to  his  wifhes,  he  was  determined  to  try  the 
fuccefs  of  another  attempt ;  and  to  recommend  his  caufe 
to  a  friend  of  his  father's,  who  was  no  lefs  a  friend  to 
him,  and  tor  whom  his  father  had  the  higheft  rcfpecl  and 
veneration. 

The  prefent  day  was  fpent  in  the  company  of  Mrs. 
Hodfon  and  his  father,  nor  had  he  any  the  leart  opportu- 
nity to  write  a  fyllable  either  to  Caroline  or  his  friend, 
as  he  propofed  j  however,  he  fent  a  meffage  up  to  her, 
that  his  rather  was  come,  but  defired  her  not  to  be  dif- 
pirited*  And  when  they  feparated  for  bed,  he  pretend* 
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ed  to  go  to  the  Temple,  but  gave  a  hint,  and  got  admit- 
tance again,  and  was  intio  luced  to  Caroline,  whom  he 
found  dreadfully  dejected  and  tearfully difmayed.  As  the 
return  or  the  fun  to  the  fnow-girt  Laplanders,  after  along 
and  difnial  halt-year's  night,  was  Mr.  J ai ton1  s  pre fence 
to  her,  comfortable,  reviving,  and  cheering.  As  me- 
lancholy minds  are  wont,  Hie  had  tedherlllt  with  a  thou- 
fand  uneafy  and  racking  folicitudes,  and  had  perplexed 
her  foul  \viihvariety  of  tears  and  apprehtnlions,  which 
had  a  reality  only  in  her  afflicted  mind.  And  finely  me 
had  cauie,  iuft  caufe  to  be  afflicted.  Her  frather'sdiitrefs 
wrought  very  fenfibly  upon  her,  and  was  a  heavy  bur- 
den, well  nigh  too  grievous  for  her  enfeebled  moulders  : 
and  the  dread  of  lofing  Mr.  Jailbn,  whom  me  tenderly 
loved,  and  who  was  all  her  hope,  her  ftay,  and  comfort, 
was  a  weight  adcied  to  this,  that  rendered  it  perfectly  in- 
fupportable.  His  former  converfe  recurred  very  ftrongly 
to  her  mind,  and  the  dream  winch  me  before  deipifed, 
appeared  cloathed  in  terrors.  Thus  was  (he  opprefled 
and  funk,  in  woe,  when  all  unexpected  Mr.  Jaifon  made 
his  appearance,  and  role  like  the  day-ftar  on  her  benight- 
ed heart.  They  embraced  with  all  that  fervour  which 
true  love  infpires  ;  and  filence,  expreflive  and  pathetic,  a 
longtime  flopped  their  words  :  at  length,  while  a  fpeak- 
ing  tear  (toie  gently  down  her  damafk  cheeks,  Hie  thus 
addrefTed  him — '  Oh,  Mr.  Jaifon  !  it  grieves  me  to  the 
heart,  to  think  I  mould  be  io  unfortunate  as  to  caufe  you 
fo  much  pain  and  uneafmeis  :  would  to  God  I  had  never 
fo  afflicted  you,  but  that  force  lady  worthy  iuch  love  and 
honour  had  blctfed  you,  and  given  you  that  happinefs, 
which  I,  alas !  cannot  give  you,  but  which  rny  heart  moft 
fincerely  and  tenderly  wifhesyou  T — «  I  do  not  underhand 
theie  words,  my  love,  replied  he  :  "you give  me  pain!  you 
caufe  me  unhappineb!  another  givemehappinefswhichyou 
cannot  give!"'--'Alas!  what  are  all  thefe things  ?andwhat 
have  I  done,that  you  hnve  reaibn  to  fuipecl  mv  love  and  ho- 
nour ?  What  have  1  done  that  h:ss  given  you  cauie  to  ima- 
gine any  other  woman  befides  yourielt  could  give  me  the 
leaft  degree  of  happinefs  ?  Aias,alas !  Caroline,  you  wrong 
me  abundantly  !  Never  was  love  more  fincere  than  mine; 
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never  was  love  more  firm  and  durable.  Do  not  then,  my 
deareft  Caroline,  fufpec~l  me  of  any  a&ion  unworthy  that 
love ;  hut  join  your  endeavours  with  mine  to  forward 
both  our  felicities.''  She  h,d  her  face  in  his  bofom,  and 
wept.  '  Strange  infatuated  creature,  faid  fhe,  that  I  am! 
Can  you  pardcn  me? — Sure  you  muft  deipife  mej  for, 
indeed,  I  defpife  myfelf  I  And  yet,  in  fuch  a  variety  of 
fears  and  dittrefles,  fuch  a  number  of  diicouragements  and 
difagreeable  circumltances,  you  cannot  wonder  that  I  am 
fometimes  terribly  afraid,  and  ready  to  faint  beneath  my 
opprefiion.  But,  dear  Mr.  Jaifon,  excufe  and  tlrengthen 
me :  I  have  had  mod  tinea fy  fears  upon  me,  fince  I  heard 
your  father  was  come  j  and  I  cannot,  yet,  but  dread  it  is 
to  convey  you  from  me.  Oh,  do  not  impute  it  to  my 
want  of  love  !  Witne's,  heaven  and  earth,  that  oft  have 
heard  my  vows  !  oh,  witneisall  things  to  the  iincerity  and 
purity  of  my  heart }  and  be  affured,  nothing  but  death's 
cold  finger  can  diflolve  my  love !' 

*  I  do  not  wonder,  my  deareft,  replied  he,  at  your  fears 
or  fufpicions  j  for  they  are  but  too  well  grounded,  and  you 
have  but  too  much  caufe  to  be  afraid  :  but  depend  upon, 
my  truth,  and  there  found  your  hopes  firm  as  on  a  rock, 
which  mall  never  fail  you.  My  father  is,  indeed,  come 
lo  town,  with  an  intention  to  convey  me  from  you.  Mrs. 
Hodfon,  out  of  her  abundant  kindnefs  and  refpeft  tome, 
has  informed  him  of  my  amour  with  you,  and  the  necei- 
fityofhis  immediate  prcfence  :  a  wrong,  unlucky  word 
or  two  of  mine  gave  her  the  hint ;  and  me  failed  not  to 
take  it.  I  cannot  and  cught  not  to  condemn  her ;  fh« 
did  it  in  iincerity,  and  with  a  good  motive.  My  father 
was  reiolved  to  depirt  from  town  immediately  ;  but  we 
have  earned  that  point,  and  he  now  propofesafhort  con- 
tinuance here.  I  know  not  how  we  fliall  manage  the  af- 
fair i  but,  feme  how  or  other,  it  mult  be  done  •"  for  here, 
my  Caroline,  my  wife  ! — O  God,  that  you  had  confcniecl, 
and  were  but  really  ib  !  But  why  do  I  fay  really  ? — you 
are,  in  all  honour,  and  in  the  fight  of  heaven,  you  are  my 
wife!  I  cai!,  therefore,  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  things 
facred,  to  witnefs  for  mej  and  may  every  horror,  every 
inifery,  attend  me,  if  ever  I  tbriake  thee,  if  ever  I  prove 
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faife  to  the  vows  which  I  have  made ;  if  ever  I  relinquifh 
thee  till  death.  O  then  rmy  I  be  the  very  mark  tor  Pro- 
vidence to  (hoot  all  its  iliaipelt  arrows  at  j  may  I  then  be 
furroundeit  with  iufferings  on  every  fidej  the  contempt  of" 
all  men,  and  the  very  Icorn  of  my  nature  !  Thus  rui ,  my 
dearert  Caroline,  am  I  determined  in  myielf.  But,  though 
thus  warm  in  thy  love,  I  would  proceed  with  all  coolnCls 
and  deliberation,  that,  if  poflibJe,  my  father  may  be 
brought  to  conlc-nt  to  it,  and  all  things  may  be  eaiy  and 
peaceable.  Fur  tirs  purpcie,  I  will  procure  and  give 
you  a  bond  tor  a  confidcrable  ium,  to  be  paid  upon  for- 
feiture of  my  proiiiiie  of  marriage  j  and  you  (hah  do  the 
like  to  me  :  which,  if  ail  other  methods  tail,  may,  at 
leaft,  be  piob'.ble  to  move  my  father.  But  my  greateft 
hope  is  in  a  worthy  fritnd  of  my  father's  and  mine,  for 
whom  he  has  a  fmgular  friendship,  and  whole  opinion 
weighs  more  ftrongly  with  him,  than  that  of  any  other 
man  living.  I  prop  le  applying  to  him,  and  getting  him 
to  undertake  my  cauie.  Fear  not,  my  Caroline  j  we  nave 
Providence  on  our  fide ;  we  have  fortitude  io  ourfelves  j 
and,  doubr  not  but  we  lhall  1'ucceed  yet  to  ourwiihes.'-— 
'  Methinks,  Mr.  Jaitbn,  laid  me,  that  Mrs.  Hodfbn  Should 
be  the  informer,  g  ves  me  great  uneafmels  :  that  good 
wormn,  vvhoi'e  friendship  to  me  I  have  no  reafon  to  fuf- 
pecl:,  certainly  jiuigts  ic  more  for  my  advantage  to  have 
no  concern  with  you  j  flu  undoubtedly  thinks  ib  :  were  it 
not  then  better — O  Itrcngthen  me,  kind  heaven,  to  fay  it ! 
were  it  not  better — Oh!  I  cannot,  cannot  utter  it! — 
Good  Gud  !  that  I  fhould  be  ib  miieiabie  a  wretch  !' — 
So  faying,  fnebuift  into  tears  ;  and  Mr.  Jaiibn's  heart 
was  little  lels  aflccled  :  lovers  only  know  what  lovers 
feel!  Yt  gentle  (air  ones,  anu  yc  enamoured  fliepherds, 
whofe  hearts  glow  with  that  amiable  and  delightful  pau 
fion,  O  fymp.uhize  with  thele  true  volarits,  this  attec- 
tionate  and  lovely  pair  !  pour  out  in  fighs  your  aident 
wiihes  tor  theii  bills  !  Ib  may  the  god  ot  love  crown  all 
your  hopes  ;  ib  n.a)  the  quten  of  bcau'y  be  your  friend  ; 
and  give  to  tach  the  raptures  which  lott  fancy  piclurcs  ; 
the  tranlports  which  imagination,  glowing  wai;m,  and 
fired  with  true  aifcCiion,  points  to  view  ! 
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<  Oh,  my  Caroline!  at  length  iomewhat  recovered  from 
his  liient  anxiety,  faid  Mr.  Jaifon  j  well,  indeed,  it  is 
that  you  cannot  utter  it — never,  never  more  attempt  it : 
your  heart  can  never  confent  to  it  j  why  fliould  you  fpeak 
what  is  worie  than  death  to  you  or  me  ?  No,  Caroline, 
we  will  never  part !  no  power  on  earth  fhall  divide  us  ! — • 
Here  am  I  fixed  :  come  what  will,  1  am  ready  to  receive 
it.  Be  happy,  therefore,  in  this  my  refolution  j  and  be 
comforted  under  this  reflection  :  fhew  the  lame  on  your 
part,  and  endure  with  all  the  patience  and  magnanimity 
you  are  able.  Let  my  affection  ftrengthen  you  j  and  fear 
nothing,  while  you  have  a  lover  and  a  friend  fo  tender 
and  tied  fait :  be  afluied,  there  (hall  be  on  my  part  noth- 
ing wanting  to  perfect  our  blifs ;  and  I  have  no  fears 
concerning  it.  All  my  fears  are  for  you  j  and  I  would 
wifh  fmcerely  to  remove  them.  I  come  now  purpofely 
fo  to  do  j  and  as  my  time  is  (hort  and  precarious,  earneftly 
entreat  my  love,  that  whatever  may  happen,  or  however 
neceflity  may  keep  me  from  you,  you  would  be  convinc- 
ed and  fatisfied,  that  I  am  reiblved  as  death  j  and  yours 
beyond  the  power  or  malice  of  men  or  devils.' — *  I  can- 
not doubt  it,  replied  fiie  j  but  yet  excufe  the  timidity  of 
a  weak  woman,  and  pardon  the  fears  of  an  unhappy  daugh- 
ter :  for,  to  fay  the  truth,  my  father's  fufferings  fo  dif- 
trefs  and  torture  my  mind,  that  I  am  fcarce  capable  of 
reflecting  on  any  thing  btfide.  He  has  been  with  me 
lince  you  left  me  j  and  lure  never  was  any  thing  fo  af- 
flicting !  I  fear  he  will  lofe  his  ftnfes  :  and  unlels  he,  by 
lome  means  or  ether,  recovers  my  fifter,  never  mere  re- 
cover the  right  ftate  of  his  mind.  What  to  do,  or  how 
to  proceed  in  thefediftrefles,  I  am  utterly  ignorant  ;  nor 
can  I  guefs  where  thty  will  end  j  but,  indeed,  I  fear  lome- 
thing  very  dreadful.' — {I  have,  you  know, exerted  all  my 
endeavours,  replied  he,  for  his  fervice,  and  to  find  out 
your  filter,  if  poflible  :  our  laft  reiburce  has  not  yet  failed 
us  ;  for  though  we  have  heard  nothing  from  tnc  adver- 
tifements,  it  is  not  impoflible  but  that  we  may.  As  much 
as  I  am  able, in  my  preient  (Iraits  and  diitiellcs,  you  may 
be  artured  I  will  ailiit  him.  Do  not  dcuot  me.  Reft  la- 
tisfied,  that  I  can  forget  notliing  which  any  way  tends  to 


«6-V  THE  SISTERS. 

make  you  happy  :  and  for  that  purpofe,  though  to  part 
with  you  isworfe  than  death,  I  muft  now  halten  to  my 
friends,  and  employ  this  night  in  a  proper  coulultation. 
Welcome,  Caroline,  fleepiefs  nights  and  (leeplefs  days  j 
welcome  tears,  and  every  fatigue,  fo  be  I  may  but  thereby 
prove  my  affection  tothee,  my  deareftlove,  and  at  length 
be  rewarded  with  the  poiieflion  ot  thee,  with  peace  and 
tranfport  j  which  will,  1  am  fine,  as  much  exceed  my  ex- 
pectations, as  your  excellencies  exceed  a;l  my  power  to 
defcribe  or  fpeak  them.''  So  laying,  he  embraced  hxr  in 
his  arms  with  the  fincereft  fondneis  ;  and,  unable  ei'.her 
of  them  to  fpeak,  they  fighed,  tiny  wept,  they  prefled 
each  other's  hand  ;  they  wept  and  fighed  again  j  they 
linote  their  breads,  and  parted. 

Mr.  Jaifon  haftened  to  his  friend,  and,  though  fomewhat 
unfeaibnable,  begged  to  lpe;ik  with  him  on  important 
buiinefs:  hefucceeded  here  to  his  wifhes  5  and  Mr.  Clay- 
ton, (for  that  was  his  name)  prom i fed  to  wait  at  home 
the  next  morning,  when  Mr.  Jaifon  pro  poled  bringing 
his  father  to  vifit  him.  This  done,  he  retired  to  his 
chambers,  and  having  refrelhed  himielf  with  a  little  reft, 
role  early,  and  was  at  Mrs.  Stevens's  long  before  his  fa- 
ther was  up.  The  old  man,  when  he  came  down,  found 
his  fon  very  ftudioufly  reading,  and  was  highly  delight- 
ed to  behold  him  there,  and  lo  well  employed  :  his  heart 
was  ever  fond  of  him,  and  it  requires  no  great  matter  to 
kindle  again  the  flame  of  affection.  All  were  perfectly 
in  good  humour  at  break£>ft,  and  Mr.  Jaifon  propofed  to 
his  father  a  vifit  to  their  old  and  worthy  friend,  Mr. 
Clayton  :  he  readily  contented,  and  every  thing  feemed 
likely  to  fucceed  to  their  willies.  Mrs.  Hod  ion  was 
highly  delighted  on  perceiving  this  great  amity  between 
the  father  and  fon,  and  blefled  herfclf  for  that  prudent 
itep  which  (lie  had  taken  :  (lie  fpoke  very  copioufly  and 
well  on  the  matter,  and  clefcanted  largely  and  wifely  on 
the  neceflity  every  one  is  under  to  discharge  their  duty 
exaftly  without  favour  or  affection,  without  any  regard 
to  this  or  that  man,  and  to  leave  the  confequence  to  the 
Supreme.  She  fpoke  no  lefs  powerfully  on  the  great 
duty  of  obedience  to  patents,  and  the  aecefiary  blellings 
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K*hieTr  certainty  attend  it ;  than  en  the  immediate  duty 
every  partnt  is  under  to  conlult  for  his  child's  good, 
and  to  do  all  in  their  power  to  forward  his  advantage, 
and  to  correct  his  errors.  In  fliort,  fi.e  dwelt  well  and 
perfuafively  on  every  moral  topic  which  their  prelent  cir- 
curailances  might  fuggeft,  and  enlarged  on  every  branch 
ef  duty  which  the  prelent  occafion  gave  her  an  opportu- 
nity to  introduce ;  inibmuch  that  alt  the  company  ap- 
pJauded  her  wifdom  and  goodnefs  ;  and  Mr.  Jailbn,  who 
was  fo  great  a  fufftrer,  at  prefent,  by  means  of  it,  could 
$ot  but  acknowledge  an  amiable  force  and  power,  which 
cbliged  him  to  commend  and  admire  it,  and,  ipitc  of  his 
reasonable  prejudices,  compelled  him  to  revere  and  efteem 
It :  i'uch  is  the  perluafive  rhetoric  of  real  and  undiffein- 
l>.led  reL'gion-  and  goodnefs. 

CHAP.  II- 

Old  Mr.  Jaifonsfatiric  Remarks  upon  the  I'o'wn,  its 
Di'ver/ions,  Ladies,  Jews,  ©V.  His  Vifit  to  an  Old 
friend;  their  Cotwerfation,  favourable  to  the  Lovers* 
£  k'lfit  to  Caroline  fuccefsfut  enough. 

AS  old  Mr.  Jailbn  walked  with  his  fon  to  Mr.  Clay* 
ton*s,  there  was  fcarce  an  object  which  prelented 
ttfelf  that  did  not  raiie  his  indignation  and  anger  ;  for  he 
was  a  true  country  gentleman,  and  detefted  all  the  follies 
-  «f  the  town,  though  he  judged  many  things  in  it  necef- 
£)ry»  The  numbers  of  bills  lor  plays,  b;il!s,  affemblies, 
aiid  the  like,  ftruck  him  with  great  dilgult ;  nor  could  he 
help  exclaiming  very  lou;ily  againit  the  religious  gover- 
nors of  th'ft  realm,  lor  fuffering  fuch  an  abundant  quan- 
tity of  diverlions,  fo  contrary  to  our  national  eilablifh- 
nient  in  church  and  ftate,  fo  utterly  prejudicial  to  the 
lives  and  properties  of  the  Iubjc6l.  Nor  was  he  Id's  dii- 
gufted  at  the  ore  Is  of  the  men  and  women,  the  politer 
^bvt  I  mean,  which  cafually  fell  under  his  obfervatiou. 
The  ridiculous  aping  of  foreign  faflucns  cauled  him  to 
lament  and  forebode  great  miferies  to  England  ircm 
thence,  and  to  remark  that  it  was  no  romantic  notion, 
that  after  we  have  imported  all  the  follies  with  the  lan- 
guage of  France,  we  Hull  then  be  ready  to  import  their 
laws  alib,  and  to  iubmit  to  ih-Mr  government  j  which  he 
Z 


266  THE   SISTERS. 

pronounced  with  a  hearty — God  forbid  P  and  a  fevere 
larcaftn  on  that  mtion,  which  he  always  greatly  difliked, 
and  the  language  of  which  he  would  never  fuffer  his  Ion, 
by  his  confent,  to  learn  j  elteeming  it,  as  he  ufed  to  fay, 
prognojlicatory.  The  ladies'  indecency  in  their  drefs 
ftruck  him  exceedingly  5  particularly  the  invuenle  rotun« 
dity  of  fome  hoops  which  he  met,  and  the  dapper  con* 
cifenefs  of  the  iilken  coats,  well  contrived  to  dilplay  the 
beauties  of  the  leg  and  foot;  better  concealed,  than  too 
lavifhly  difplayed  to  vulgar  and  unworthy  eyes.  He 
was  no  lefs  offended  at  the  difproportionate  littlenei's  of 
their  hats  5  and  could  not  help  remarking  the  Irmllnels 
of  that  concentric  circle  to  the  circle  of  the  hoop,  ob- 
ferving  the  ladies  were  certainly  unikilled  in  mathema- 
tics ;  but  the  enormous  length  of  ribband  hanging  dang, 
ling  down,  with  the  liiurt  gay  cock  of  the  hat,  was  mat- 
ter of  more  mirth  than  indignation  to  him  :  *  Since, 
fays  he,  thefe  women  are  certainly  itage-dancers,  and 
come  abroad  to  make  one  laugh,  and  to  entice  one  to  the 
play-houfes,  juft  as  your  tumblers  in  puppet-fhows  go 
about  country  towns  in  their  fools'1  coats.'  He  could  not 
be  perfua^ied  the  ladies  whom  he  law  to  adorned  were  la- 
dies of  character  and  modeity.  You  might  have  as 
well  perfuaded  him  that  Admiral  Vernon  was  an  enesiy 
to  Britain  ;  for  Admiral  Vernon  was  his  Magnus  Apollo  j 
a  patriot,  in  his  eitimation,  greater  than  ever  England 
before  produced  :  and  he  had  many  things  to  lav  in  proof 
thereof.  But  there  was  yet  behind  ibmething  that  gave  him 
more  dilturbance  than  all  before  related,  and  that  was  the 
fight  of  a  man  with  a  Jew-iike  appearance.  Oh,  his 
gall  role  ever  to  the  height  on  the  beholding  fuch,  and  he 
could  freely  have  told  them,  as  he  laid,  a  little  of  his 
mind.  '  Anti-chnftian  heretics,  that  have  not  the  form 
of  godlineis  ;  cormorants  ready  to  devour  us,  to  eat  up 
our  lands,  our  lives,  our  properties,  our  every  thing  !' 
Nor  did  he  ever  touch  upon  the  iubjeft  without  an  exait 
and  long  detail  of  their  lufferings  in  the  liege  of  Jerufa- 
lem.  '  See  their  reward  in  that,'  would  the  old  patriot 
fay,  '  for  crucifying  the  King  of  Heaven  !  St-e  there, 
what  bleflcd  rewards  attended  them  I  See  there,  what 
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choice  glories  and  honours  purfued  them !  See  there,  how 
they  were  refpe&ed  and  remunerated  !  Oh,  'tis  a  fine, 
glorious  profpecl  !  But,  I  hope,  there  will  be  no  fuchprof- 
pecl  for  us.  I  would  advile  a  return  to  this  Jerusalem, 
not  a  making  of  England  the  land  of  Canaan.  We  have 
no  milk  and  honey  to  fpare ;  nay,  if  once  they  come  in 
tribes  amoriglt  us,  we  /hail  have  no  more  milk  and  honey 
forourfelves.  Away  with  them  to  Canaan;  let  them 
build  again  their  old  city  :  the  Romans  won't  hurt  them 
again — and  who  would  not  aflilt  this  poor  unhappy 
people  ?' 

Thus  the  old  gentleman  defcanted,  till  they  arrived  at 
Mr.  Clayton's;  who,  as  fbon  as  they  were  feated,  and 
common  compliments  had  pi.ffed,  began  to  inquire  into 
the  reaibn  of-  this  unexpected  journey  of  Mi.  Jaifon's  to 
town.  To  which  he  returning  hut  evaiive  kind  of  an- 
fwers,  Mr.  Clayton  pi  efled  him  more  clolely  en  the  fcore 
of  their  ancient  friendmip  to  inform  him,  uniefs  it  were 
feme  private,  or  family  affairs,  into  which  he  had  no  right 
to  inquire.  The  old  gentleman,  fhakmg  his  head,  and 
very  fignificamiy  looking  at  his  ion,  obferved  that  it  was 
indeed  a  family  affair,  and  one  of  great  confequence, 
otherwiie  he  fhould  nevei  have  taken  fuch  a  plaguy  trou- 
blefome,  tedious  journey,  to  fuch  a  diabolical,  detefted 
place  as  this  fame  London  ;  the  feat  of  folly,  the  metro- 
polis of  iniquity,  the  neft  of  whores  and  villains,  the  link 
of  corruption,  and  the  den  of  plunderers,  homicides, 
and  barbarians !' — *  Hold,  Sir,  faid  Mr.  Clayton,  fmiling, 
don't  condemn  us  one  and  ail  together.  I  doubt  not  but 
there  may  be  many  fuch  as  yon  defcribe  amonglt  us  ; 
but  confider,  it  is  hard,  for  the  offences  of  fome,  all  mould 
fuffcr.  A  little  more  charity  would  hurt  neither  your 
fon  nor  myfcU .' — '  My  fon,  replied  the  old  man,  I  hear- 
tily w;fh  I  had  never  been  tool  enough  to  have  lent  him 
hither.  To  fay  the  truth,  it  was  always  againft  my 
wiilj  but  we  country  folks  know  nothing;  your  wiier 
heads  mull  direct  us:  your  law  and  your  counfel  are 
mighty  plaufible  arguments  for  young  fellows  taking 
chambers,  to  iuicly — not  the  law,  but  the  way  to  live 
t&w/ffs — to  fpend  inoft  money  in  pleafure  and  gaiety,  and 

Z  2 
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to  lead  a  life  of  debauchery  and  infamy.  I  was  in  great 
danger  of  knowing  this  too  late.1 — {  How  (b,  my  good 
friend  !  faid  Mr.  Clayton ;  what  dangers  have  you  been 
in  from  hence  ?  I  hope  no  misfortunes  either  have,  or 
have  been  lilce  to  befal  you.  I  mould  be  infinitely  ibrry 
for  that ;  and,  I  trull,  you  will  not  fcruple  to  ufe  my 
fmall  endeavours  in  any  matter  where  I  can  be  lei  vice- 
able/ — ( I  am,  and  always  have  been,  obliged  to  you, 
my  old  friend,  for  your  good-will  to  me,  replied  Mr* 
Jaifon  the  elder ;  but,  indeed,  friend  Clayton,  that  boy 
there,  that  boy  has  gone  near  to  rum  himfeif,  and  to 
break,  my  heart.  Weil,  it  is  a  delicate  fubjecl,  and  I 
hope  we  are  out  of  danger  now  j  fo  we  may  reft  a  little 
eai'y.'— .<  I  am  heartily  Ibrry  to  hear  this,  Sir,  replied 
Mr.  Clayton  j  heartily  forry  indeed.  I  have  always  en- 
tertained a  better  opinion  of  my  young  friend,  and  I. 
fliould  be  forry  to  alter  it.  I  muft  own  you  furprifc  use 
very  much.  Surely  you  have  had  (bme  wrong  informa- 
tion^ I  cannot  think,  but  you  muft  have,  by  fome  means 
or  other,  miftaken  the  matter.  I  cannot  conceive  what 
you  fay  :  rum  himfeif  and  breakyour  heart  ?  impoffible  3 
you  furprife  me  exceedingly.' — '  Surprifed  more  or  iefs, 
laid  the  old  gentleman,  ib  it  is:  for  if  the  firft  be  true, 
depend  upon  the  latter  ;  if  he  ruins  himfeif,  certain  it  is, 
he  breaks  my  heart  j  nothing  more  clear  and  infallible, 
friend  Clayton.  Why,  confider,  he  is  my  only  child, 
and  a  good  boy  enough  in  general  he  has  been  to  me,  I 
have  a  pretty  good  eltate  ;  nay,  to  lay  no  more,  few  men 
in  our  country,  I  believe,  can  touch  me — and,  to  think, 
of  his  forfeiting  this,  death  and  hell!  is  it  not  enough  to 
make  a  father  mad  ?  Why,  man,  he  was  on  the  brink  <xf 
Riatrimony — with — ""  Upon  this,  Mr.  Clayton  laughing 
exceedingly,  faid — '  Pray,  excufc  me,  Sir,  for  I  cannot 
help  fmiling  at  thefe  your  wonderous  fears,  and  at  the 
lame  time  rejoicing  that  nothing  wcrfe  comes  out.  I 
thought  he  had  been  at  a  gaming-table,  and  loft  ail  his 
fortune.  I  thought — bids  me,  I  don't  know  what 
dreadful  things  I  thought ! — But  come,  10  long  as  a  lady 
is  ail  the  affair,  we  will  not  be  very  uneafy,  friend  Jaiicn, 
at  this  matter :  fur  put  it  upon  the  vt-ry  woili  looting 
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you  can,  and  that  is,  the  lady's  want  of  fortune,  I  fee  no- 
thing, and,  in  your  heart,  I  dare  fay,   neither  do  you, 
that  ought  to  give  you  the  leaft  trouble.1 — '  What !  not 
trouble  me  to  lee  my  fon,  replied  he,  married  to  a  wo- 
man of  neither  fortune  nor  family  \     May  he  not  expefl 
one  of  the  beft  ladies  in   the  land  ? — He  is  a  fool  if  he 
marries  any  other  :   I  will  ailift  him  there/ — '  It  would 
be  no  difficult  matter,  friend  Jaifon,  replied  he,  to  give 
you  a  fufficient  anfwer  on  this  head:    but   pray  give  me 
leave  to  enquire,  who  this  female  is,  that  has  cauied  all 
t'nefe  fears  and  disturbances. — Pray,  Sir,  laid  he  to  the 
fbn,  who  is  this  lady  whom  your  father  (peaks  of?' — '  It 
would  be  very  improper,  Sir,  faid  he,  for  me  to  fay  any 
thing  concerning  her,  without  my   father's  permiffion  : 
if  he  thinks  proper,  I  will  inform  you  concerning  her.' 
'*  You  may  ipare  yourfelf  that  trouble,  Charles,  replied 
the  father  :  I  will  tell  you  ;  fhe's  a  young  woman  of  not 
a  halfpenny  fortune,  who  came  up  to  town  here   to  feek 
her  fortune,  and  in  good  faith  (he  had  almoft  found  it  : 
to  fay  truth,  my  couiin  Hodfon  fpeaks  well    enough  of 
the  girl  herfelf  j  but  what  avails  all   that — do  you  think 
Charles  mall  ever  be  fo  mad  as  to  marry  a  woman  without 
fortune  ?' — *  Of  what  family,    pray,  is  (he  ?  faid  Mr. 
Clayton.' — '  Her  father  is  a  gentleman  of  fmall  fortune, 
replied  Mr.  Jaifon  the  younger,  in  the  North,  of  a  very 
ancient,  good,  and  honourable   family :    nay,  indeed,  I 
believe,  of  a  noble  defcent ;  but  what  is  that  to  the   in- 
born virtues  and  excellencies  of  a  perfon's  own  mind  ?' — 
'  Well,  my  good  friend,  faid  Mr.  Clayton,  and  was  this 
really  the  occafion  of  your  journey   to  town  ?' — *  Yes, 
truly,  replied  he,  and  I  think  a  very  fufficient  reafon  : 
for  I  have  a  right,  at  leaft,  to  judge  c^  thefe  matters, 
and  although,  perhaps,  I   would  never  obtrude  a  wife 
upon  my  fon,  yet  I  have  a  negative  voice,  doubtlefs.'— 
*  I  herein  entirely  agree  with  you,   faid    Mr.  Clayton  : 
but  I  am  fure  you  have  too  much  good  fenfe  to  think  of 
jefufmg  your  fon  the  gieateft  happinefs  this   world  can 
afford  j   a  free  choice,  and  the  pofleflion  of  a  woman  he 
loves  ;  on  account  of  any  fuch  little  petty  confuierations 
is  a  few  thoufand  pounds  :  was  your  eftate  encumbered, 
23 


770  THE    SISTERS. 

or  did  he  or  you  want  money,  it  would  be  reafonaMe 
enough  toconfult  that  in  a  wife  ;  but,  as  the  cafe  (lands, 
furely  the  one  only  thing  to  be  confulted  by  fuch  a  fa- 
ther as  you,  is  the  happinefs  of  your  fon.  Nay,  I  am 
convinced  it  mud  he  fo  ;  or,  if  you  proceed  otherwife,  I 
ihall  judge  you  have  run  out  your  eftate,  and  want  your 
fon's  wise  to  mend  it  again.'  Mr.  Clayton  well  knewj 
that  this  was  a  (tring  Mr.  Jaifon  could  not  bear  touch- 
ing, and  the  only  proper  one  to  imke  him  (bund  as  they 
could  wifli;  and  fo  it  proved — <  No,  Sir,  replied  he,  if  I 
thought  you  or  any  other  man  would  judge  thus  of  mt$ 
I  would  marry  my  Ion  to  a.  woman  that  had  not  a  groat  * 
believe  me,  friend  Clayton,  few  people  have  taken  greater 
care  of  the  main  chance  ;  and  I  believe,  alfo,  few  peopk 
have  more  improved  a  fortune  than  I  have  done."" — '  I 
have  always  thought  fo,  laid  he  ;  but  confider  with  your- 
felf,  how  itrange  it  will  appear  in  the  eyes  of  the  world* 
that  you  mould  refufe  your  fon  a  liberty,  which  (pardon 
me)  you  took  yourfelf — a  power  lo  make  himfelf  happy, 
and  a  means  to  pleale  himfelf  in  one  of  the  principal  con* 
cerns  of  life,  all  for  a  little  paltry  money  !  On  my  word, 
it  will  ibund  very  odd  ;  I  mutt  confefs  it  will  (tagger  me 
greatly.  Do  not  imagine  I  would  advife  you  to  run 
precipitately  into  any  fcheme  of  this  fort  ;  no,  I  would 
have  the  merits  and  character  of  the  lady  well  confidered, 
I  would  have  the  whole  affair  well  and  prudently  deli- 
berated }  and  if  nothing  but  money  was  found  to  be  the 
obftacle,  then  I  would  have  you  to  ail  generoufly,  and 
as  you  would  have  chofen  yourfelf  in  a  fimilar  cafe.  Ex* 
cufe  me,  my  good  friend  ;  for  as  1  am  an  ablolute  ftran- 
ger  to  the  merits  of  the  caufe,  I  only  (peak  and  advife  as 
a  well-wimer  to  you  and  your  fon  ;  and  as  you  have  been 
pleafed  more  than  once  to  be  directed  by  me,  I  there- 
fore fpeak  the  more  freely,  and  the  more  earnellly,  as  mod 
iincerely  defirous  that  your  honour  fliould  fufferno  (tain.' 
A  filence  enfue-J,  and  the  old  man,  though  unable  to 
advance  any  thing  againft  Mr.  Clayton's  remarks,  was 
yet  abfblutely  unwilling  to  come  into  any  fuch  meafures* 
He  thanked  him,  however,  for  his  friendly  advice,  an<) 
«bfemd  that  his  fon  had  fcucJ  an  abie  advocate  in  him, 
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but  that,  as"  to  himfelf,  he  was  perfectly  determined  ; 
which,  Mi-.  Clayton  obferved,  it  was  not  in  his  power  to 
prevent :  he  covild  do  no  more,  nor  indeed  was  it  proper 
for  him  to  lay  more,;  as  a  friend  and  fincere  well-wimer 
to  the  family,  he  had  delivered  his  opinion ;  in  doing 
which  he  had  no  other  motive  than  a  true  and  unfeigned 
friend  Hi  ip  tor  them,  and  if  they  thought  not  proper  to 
pay  any  attention  to  his  opinions,  it  was  by  no  means  his 
fault.  '  Bat  pr'ythee,  Charles,  faid  he  to  Mr.  Jaifon, 
the  fon,  where  is  this  lady  of  yours,  where  is  Ihe  to  be 
found  ?  Methinks  I  fhould  like  very  well  to  fee  her  j 
I  could  give  a  better  judgment  of  the  matter,  if  I  was 
a  little  time  in  her  company.  May  I  be  permitted  that 
honour  ?' — '  Doubtlefs,  Sir,  replied  he,  if  you  defire  it  j 
but  as  that  will  hardly  be  agreeable  to  my  father,  you 
Wiuft  excufe  his  pretence  there  :  I  could  wifh  it  were  fo  j 
for  though  I  think  myfelf  bound  to  obey  him,  and  though 
I  am  determined  to  do  fo,  yet  I  mutt  openly  confefs  and 
declare,  that  without  her  I  never  can,  I  never  will  be 
happy.  It  is  not  poffible  for  me  to  befo.  She  has  my 
heart,  and  her  many  excellencies  truly  deferveit :  flie  fin  11 
keep  it  j  and  though  I  will  not  difoblige  my  father,  yet, 
in  intention,  I  inuit  and  ever  will  be  her's.  Nay,  I  am 
bound  to  her  by  fo  many  ties  of  honour  and  love,  that  I 
tnuch  queftion  whether  it  were  even  pofllble  for  me  to 
get  free.  I  hope,  therefore,  my  good  and  honoured  fa- 
ther, who  has  ever  been  fo  indulgent  and  kind  to  me, 
wiil  maturely  weigh  the  matter,  and  conGder,  that  I  am 
ready  to  obey  his  will,  though  at  the  lofs  of  every  thing 
dear  to  me,  and  yet  muft  not  forfeit  my  honour  and  oaths, 
for  every  ether  earthly  consideration.  To  marry  any 
other  is  what  I  will  never  do  j  and  if  I  am  not  permitted 
to  poffefs  this  moft  amiable  of  her  fex,  I  will  enjoy  her 
in  my  thoughts,  and  in  melancholy  reflexion  indulge  the 
fond  hopes  I  had  conceived.'  He  fpoke  this  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  it  truly  reached  his  father's  heart ;  a  tear 
ftole  down  his  cheeks,  and  he  made  no  fort  of  reply. 
Mr.  Clay  ton  perceiving  it,  prefled  the  matter  home,  and 
urged  a  vifit  of  thsm  all  to  the  young  lady  ;  to  which, 
after  much  entreaty,  t)ie other  contented,  as  he  was  really 
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defirous  to  fee  Caroline  ;  and  having  (pent  an  hour  or  two 
in  fociil  chat,  an.l  dr.mk  a  difh  of  chocolate,  they  made 
the  bell  of  their  way  to  Mrs.  Stevens's,  to  pay  Mifs  Ca- 
roline a  vifit. 

It  happened,  that  the  firft  ob]e&  which  prefented  it- 
felf  on  their  entrance  into  the  houie,  was  Mils  Jenny 
Stevens,  whofe  figure  and  appearance  very  highly  dif- 
gufted  old  Mr.  Jailbn  j  and  more  efpscially,  as  he  ima- 
gined her  to  be  the  lady  whom  they  were  a!>out  to  visit. 
Jenny  was  pretty  round  too  about  the  wa\ft,  which  did 
not  efcape  the  connoiffeur's  eyes  :  and  her  drels  was  ex- 
a6l!y  fuch  as  he  hated  ;  fuch  as  the  ladies  of  her  tafte 
eminently  diftinguifh  themfelves  by  in  the  gay  world. 
The  reader  may,  perhaps,  be  lurprifcd  to  find  her  at, 
home  again,  after  her  happy  alliance  with  the  charming 
Mr.  Fortehrand ;  but  we  muft  inform  him,  that  fome 
unlucky  accident  or  other  happened  in  the  m'.dft  of  all 
their  blifs,  which  deftroyed  thefceneof  happinefs  between 
them,  and  unluckily  for  poor  Jenny,  compelled  her  dear 
gallant  to  fly  (he  realm,  and  to  tbriake  the  woman  whom 
he  fo  tenderly  loved,  and  had  fo  barbaroxjly  ruined.  It 
is  not  to  be  imagined  or  fufpected,  that  he  had  made  or 
left  any  fort  of  provifion  for  Jenny,  or  the  little  mifeiaole 
unborn  inrant.  No,  he  had  no  regard  to  any  moral  or  fa- 
cred  obligations,  and  was  abiolutely  unconcerned  for  the 
welfare  of  any  one,  however  connected  or  allied  to  him. 
The  truth  of  the  matter  was,  he  wanted  to  get  rid  of 
Jenny,  and  therefore  contrived  a  tale  to  deceive  her,  and 
pretending  immediate  nectffity,  and  violent  hafte,  told  it, 
kitted  her,  damned  his  ill  luck,  and  p.uted  from  her. 
Thus  was  (he  left  entirely  friend Icfs,  without  either  mo- 
ney  or  credit,  without  either  innocence  or  induftry.  She 
did  not,  indted,  dtferve  pity;  but  parents  feel  not  like 
indifferent  peoj-k.  She  applied  to  her  mother,  and  the 
bowds  ot  her  mother  yearned  to  her  unfortunate  daugh- 
ter, and  fhe  icceivtd  the  miferable  object  home  again,  un- 
duti'ul  and  urgrateful  as  (lie  before  had  been. 

She  cculd  not  pitjudice  any  cue  rr.uch  in  her  favcur,as 
fhe  had  a  peculiar  pertr.tls  ann  levity,  which,  wherever 
they  are  found,,  nailt  be  hatelul  to  tveiy  reaionable  man. 
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No  wonder,  therefore,  old  Mr.  Jaifon  was  greatly  dif- 

gutted  j  who,  turning  round  to  his   ion '  Pi'ytheey 

Charles,  faid  he,  is  this  your  elegant  miftrefs  ? — ah  !  On 
my  word,  (he  is  a  moft  charming  young  lady.*  Mr. 
Jaifon  was  by  no  means  difpleafed  with  the  miftake, 
imagining,  as  was  the  cafe,  the  modeft,  meek  deportment 
of  Caroline,  would  not  fuffer  any  difadvantage  by  fuch 
a  comparifon.  He  informed  his  father,  therefore,  that 
this  was  the  daughter  of  the  landlady,  much  unlike  the 
lady  they  were  about  to  vifit :  for  which  ptirpofe  they 
were  introduced  into  Mrs.  Hodfon's  apartment,  who 
was  made  acquainted  with  their  intention,  and  defired  to 
inform  Caroline  thereof.  Mrs.  Hodfon,  as  we  may  well 
conceive,  was  no  enemy  to  Caroline,  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, wifhed  her  well  in  every  part  of  life  }  nor  can  any 
inch  matter  be  inferred  from  her  proceeding  in  the  man- 
ner above  related  with  regard  to  her  nephew.  She,  doubt- 
lefs  therein  judged  and  acled  very  rightly  j  well  knowing 
the  impropriety  there  was  in  fucli  a  match  without  the 
confent  of  Mr.  Jaifon's  father  j  well  knowing  the  breach 
of  duty  which  muft  be  made  thereby,  and  the  calamities 
which  would  be  probable  therefore  to  befal  him.  Ac- 
tuated by  which  laud.ible  motives,  (he  certainly  proceed- 
ed in  a  manner  the  molt  juftifiable  and  commendable. 
Caroline  hid  too  much  good  fenfe,  and  too  good  an 
opinion  of  Mrs.  Hodfon,  to  judge  otherwife  j  and,  there- 
fore, though  Hie  could  not  but  be  forry  for  the  difap- 
pointmt-n'-,  yet  could  ihe  not,  in  reaibn,  be  difpleafed  at 
Mrs.  Hod  Ion  for  her  part  in  it :  whence  it  happened, 
that  the  refpsft  and  regard  on  both  fides  was  not  at  all 
dinrc'mifheJ  or  decreased.  It  was  great  fatisfa6lion, 
nevertheless,  to  Mrs.  Hodfon  to  bear  fuch  a  mefl'age  to 
Caroline,  as  ihe  had  really  no  objection  to  her  nephew's 
marrying  her,  if  his  father  law  fitting  ;  as  (he  had  no 
doubr,  ha-/,  on  the  contrary,  hid  the  greated.  opinion  of 
btr  modcitv  and  virtue,  and  a  very  (trong  opinion  that  (lie 
w:>uM  make  one  of  the  belt  and  mod  excellent  wives. 
With  much  pleafure,  therefore,  (he  went  to  Caroline's 
apartment,  anJ  informed  her  of  the  purport  of  her  viiit, 
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ddiring  her  to  drefs  herfelf  as  neatiy  as  (he  could,  and  td 
come  down  to  her  room. 

'  Perhaps,  child,  laid  me,  th^re  may  be  fomething 
turn  out  more  to  your  ad  vantage  than  you  are  aware  of. 
Methinks  it  feems  a  good  fign,  D  >  not  imagine  me  your 
enemy,  or  think,  that  I  would  do  any  thing  to  prejudice 
you :  no,  very  far  from  it.  You  may,  perhaps,  deem 
me  i'uch  from  what  has  patTed,  and  from  the  informa- 
tion which  I  have  given  my  brother.  But  therein  I  did 
not  more  or  lei's  than  my  duty  :  and  that  it  behoves  every 
individual,  without  favour  or  affeftion,  always  to  do  j 
leaving  the  conlequence  to  an  all-wife  Providence,  who 
cannot  bedifpieaied  at  us  if  we  fulfil  cur  parts,  what- 
ever may  be  the  event.  Make  that  always  your  Hand- 
ing and  invariable  ruie  :  acl  according  to  your  confci- 
ence,  andclitcharge  your  duty  to  the  full :  leave  the  reft, 
and  be  a  Mured  it  will  profper.  In  your  cafe,  and  my 
nephew's,  I  iiave  proceeded  thus  ;  and  I  am  affured 
whatever  is  belt  for  you  and  him  will  follow.  For  my 
own  part,  I  moft  lincerely  wifh  your  welfare  ;  and  if  my 
brother  thinks  proper  to  give  his  confent,  I  fhall  be  by 
no  means  backward  :  nay,  more  than  that,  if  I  perceive 
the  leaft  probability  of  ir,  be  allured  I  will  do  my  ut- 
moft  to  forward  it.  I  fir.cerely  wifli  you  well,  and 
whatever  I  c?.n  do  to  promote  your  real  advantage,  you 
are  convinced,  I  hope,  that  I  am  ready  to  do;  but  do 
rot  offer  to  proceed  one  ftep  in  any  affair  or  concern  of 
life,  that  may  hereafter  upbraid  you,  and  be  a  matter 
of"  une  thud's  and  difquietude  to  your  mind.' — *  What- 
ever, M'uiam,  I  might  i'ufter,  faid  Caroline,  I  would  on 
co  account  dare  to  bl  me  the  excellence  of  your  proceed- 
ings, fince  I  am  ib  fu  ly  convinced  it  is  in  all  things 
right  ;  nor  can  I  ever  imagine  you,  who  have  behaved 
fb  kindly  to  me  in  every  rcipeft,  my  enemy  j  far,  very 
far  from  that  :  but  your  kindneis  will  give  a  little  to 
the  frailty  of  human  nature  ;  and,  I  trutt,  will  excufe 
me,  if  by  means  thereof  I  have  erred  a  little.  Mr. 
Jaifon's  behaviour  has  been  altogether  fuch  as  muft  com- 
mand mv  eiteem,  not  to  fay  my  grer«teft  affection.  You 
are  no  itranger  to  the  many  obligations  conferred  upon 
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me  by  him :  you  know  what  I  owe  to  him,  even  all 
that  I  enjoy  ;  lite,  innocence,  liberty,  and  every  thing. 
You  would,  you  mult  condunn  me,  were  I  ungrateful 
to  fiich  a  benefactor  j  had  not  my  mind  a  due  fenie  of  (ho 
greatnels  ot  my  obligations  :  and  I  need  not  inform  you 
how  nearly  love  and  gratitude  are  allied.  Do  but  then 
conlider  how  almoii  impoflihle  it  hath  been  for  me  to  re- 
fift  thole  kmi  and  tender  offeis  which  he  has  made  me, 
warmed  as  my  heart  already  was,  prepared  as  my  incli- 
nations were,  bv  the  abundant  and  fmgular  favours  con- 
ferred upon  nic  by  him.  You  will  not  blame  me  ;  for, 
indeed,  I  was  here  a  good  deal  involuntary  j  my  mind 
•was  not  perfectly  tree  to  chule  or  refufe — you  cannot  con- 
demn me,  it  I  received  his  offers  with  joy,  and  felt  a  la- 
tisiaclion  in  accepting  and  returning  his  love.  I  will 
make  a  generous  conleffion  to  you,  Madam,  as  I  erteem 
you  my  fn.ctre  and  undoubted  friend  :  though  I  love  Mr. 
Jaifon  infinitely  more  than  my  felt,  though  I  can  never  be 
happy  lepaiated  from  him,  yet,  fotaram  I  from  defiling 
any  thing  contrary  to  his  intereft  or  advantage,  that  I 
willingly  give  upall  right  ana  title  to  him,  hard  as  it  may 
be  to  my  loul,  and  will  endeavour  to  be  contented  under 
mv  misfortune,  if  it  may  render  him,  his  father,  and  your- 
ic!r,  happy.  I  truft  in  Gcd  I  canrefign,  and  I  will  ufe 
my  endeavours  (though  it  were  far  lei's  difficult  to  part 
with  life)  to  part  with  him  j  and  in  mournful  iblitude 
fpencl  my  days,  ever  wiuVng  an  increafeof  his  happinefs. 
Mrs.  Hod  ion  was  furpriied  at  luch  an  htroic,  yet  fo 
ferene  and  pathetic  a  declaiat'on,  ard  was  almoft  lorry 
that  (he  had  thrown  any  obltaclv  in  the  way  ot  this  wor- 
thy pair  :  howtvcr,  (he  was  determined  to  ufe  all  her  en- 
deavours towards  theii  happinels,  and  promiied  Caroline 
her  utmoft  aflitiance  j  who,  being  modeltl)  and  decently 
adorntd,  descended,  with  Mrs.  Hodfon,  to  the  room 
where  was  all  fhelovtd  and  all  (he  feared.  Old  Mr.  Jai- 
fon had  retaintd  nothing  in  his  mind  fb  ftrongly  as  the 
figure  and  appearance  of  Mifs  Jenny:  he  had  continued 
to  ruminate  conftantly  upon  it ;  ai:d,  as  lie  was  migh- 
tily or  gutted,  io  did  he  not  eafiiy  forget  it.  But  when 
Caroline,  introduced  by  Mrs.  Hodfon,  made  her  a; 
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ance,  the  comparifon  ftruck  him  very  ftrongly;  and  his 
prejudice  was  as  much  warped  to  the  other  iide.  Caro- 
line's perfon  was,  indeed,  very  ftriking  :  her  iicknefs  had 
greatly  injured  her,  having  robbed  her  cheeks  of  that 
fine  damaik  blufh,  which  Nature  fpread  over  the  ivory 
whitenefs  of  her  fkin,  and  which  exceeded  all  that  the 
painter's  pencil  ever  yet  could  reprelent.  However,  this 
occafion  reftored  it  j  for,  on  her  entrance,  a  beauteous 
glow  fpread  itfelf  over  her  face,  and  her  lovely  eyes,  in 
inodeft  meekneis,  fixed  upon  the  ground,  dilcovered  only 
Ib  much  of"  their  luftre  as  helped  imagination  to  form  and 
fancy  the  reft.  She  was  tall,  and  remarkably  graceful 
in  her  perfon  j  her  manner  was  peculiarly  engaging,  and 
her  addrefs  particularly  pleafing,  as  it  was  particularly 
modeft,  fweet  and  affable.  She  was  dreffed  in  a  long 
white  fack,  neat  without  affeftation,  and  genteel  without 
a  foolifh  compliance  with  fafhions.  The  exufleft  artift 
could  not  find  a  fault  in  her  face,  which  yet  received  fuch 
an  incxpreflible  foftnefs  from  the  lovely  difpofition  of  her 
mind,  as  ftruck  every  beholder  with  delight.  She  was 
in  no  fmall  confulion  on  her  firft  acimiflion  ;  htr  little 
heart  beat  with  tumultuous  throbs,  and  herfnowy  bofom 
heaved  with  fearful  anxiety.  Old  Mr.  Jaifon  fixed  his 
eyes  upon  her,  and  compared  her  preciiely  in  his  mind 
with  Jenny  j  (he  loft  nothing  thereby  j  and  was  fecretly 
much  fatisfied,  not  to  fay  delighted,  with  her.  Thecon- 
veriation  grew  tolerably  Ibciable  and  jocofe.  Mr.  Clay- 
ton grew  merry,  and  old  Mr.  Jaifon' s  heart  began  to. 
openj  the  young  folks  revived  a  little  in  hope,  and  fylrs. 
Hodion  was  not  backward  to  promote  the  growing  cheer- 
fulnefs.  In  which  fituation  we  mult  at:  preient  le?.ye  them, 
as  we  are  fummoned  to  attend  the  concerns  of  our  other 
worthies,  particularly  Mr.  Sanfon,  who  appears  by  his 
harte  and  zeal  to  have  fome  important  matter  on  the  anvil, 
feme  point  which  requires  fiery  expedition  and  cifpatch. 

CHAP.  III. 

Mr.  Sanfon  finds  out  and  wjits  his  Daughter  Lucy. 
The  Diftrefs  occafioncd  thereby,  and  the  Mifcry  oftks  un  • 
ha-ppy  Father.  She  is  removed  by  Mr.  Jaijonfrom  the 
Place  cwbere  they  found  bert 
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HE  had  heard  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  engaged  in  com- 
pany, and  therefore  went  not  into  the  room,  but 
delired  inilantly  to  fpeak  with  him  j  with  which  he  com- 
plied, and  Mr.  Sanibn  fcarce  beheld  him  before  he  cried 
out — '  She  is  found  ;  we  have  her!  me  is  found  !  Oh, 
pray  go  with  me  now  this  inftant  j  dear  Sir,  go  with  me 
to  my  Lucy.'  Mr.  Jaifon,  as  was  natural,  defired  to 
know  whence  he  had  this  information.  '  From  that  gen- 
tleman/ faid  he,  pointing  to  a  perfon  who  was  with  him, 
and  who  was  no  other  than  the  identical  Mr.  Copper, 
concerning  whom  we  have  heretofore  heard  j  who,  read- 
ing the  advertiilment  concerning  Lucy  in  the  papers, 
came  to  give  in  his  information  ot  her,  and  to  receive  the 
reward  propofed.  Mr.  Jailbn  inquired  of  him  concern, 
ing  her ;  and  finding  that  he  was  acquainted  with  her  pre- 
fent  fuuation,  proimied  immediately  to  attend  them,  after 
he  had  juft  given  a  proper  notice  to  his  friends  in  the  next 
room.  Accordingly,  he  begged  his  father's  permiffion, 
letting  him  know  a  general  Hate  of  the  cafe;  and  having 
procured  it,  made  the  belt  of  his  way  with  Mr.  Sanfon 
and  Mr.  Copper  in  quelt  of  Lucy.  Mr.  Jailbn  fatisfied 
Mr.  Copper  as  to  the  gratuity  offered  for  the  perfon  who 
fhuuld  give  information  of  her:  and  both  he  and  Mr. 
Sanfon  were  pretty  anxious  in  inquiring  after  her  prefent 
fuuation  and  ihtt.  «  I  wifti,  gentlemen,  faid  Mr.  Cop- 
per, it  were  in  my  power  to  give  you  any  account  that 
might  be  fatisfaclory  j  but  I  fear  you  will  find  matters 
even  worie  than  you  can  imagine :  were  me  a  friend  of 
mine — you  know  beft — I  fliould  think  her  far  better  loft, 
than  fo  found." — *  Man,  do  not  make  me  mad  !  faid  Mr. 
Sanfon  j  me  is  my  child,  my  daughter,  my  poor  dear 
child — and  fliall  I  not  recover  her  again  I — Oh,  Ifhall  now 
icon  fee  my  Lucy,  and  then  to  die  in  her  arms  will  be  a 
comfort,  indeed  !' — *  I  am  forry,  Sir,  replied  Mr.  Cop- 
per, very  forry  that  (lie  is  your  child ;  but,  might  I  per- 
i'uade  you,  (and  I  wifh  I  had  known  the  cafe  before)  I 
would  return  back,  and  not  think  of  fteing  her  :  work 
iiiiiei  ies  are  refervcd  for  you  than  you  imagine.' — *  Worfe 
than  I  furfer  !  faid  Mr.  Sanfon  ;  Oh,  ignorant  and  un- 
fkiiull  you  know  not  what  I  fuffer  j  you  are  not  fo  well 
Aa 
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taught  and  experienced  in  the  fchool  of  mifery  as  I  am ; 
you  have  not  had  Inch  trials — may  never  man  have  fuch 
again!' — '  Bur,  Sir,  faid  Mr.  J  lifon,  you  mould  let 
your  happ'nefs  in  Ibme  roeaiure  weigh  with  your  mifery. 
Confider  what  a  daughter  you  have  in  Mils  Caroline  j 
whofe  many  virtues  and  great  goodnefs  mould  compen- 
fate  for  almoft  every  other  earthly  mifery:  conllder  how 
much  worfe  your  fufferings  might  have  been,  and  what  a 
dreadful  load  you  mud  have  had,  if  (he  had  not  efcaped 
in  this  unhappy  wreck  j  and  if  you  had  not  had  one  drop 
of  hope  or  comfort  left  in  the  deitruftion  of  all  you  love 
or  value.  And  you  are  convinced  that  this  was  no  im- 
probable matter.  Providence  hath  here  exerted  itfelf  in 
your  behalf  j  anger  it  not  therefore,  by  an  utter  and  ab- 
folute  unthankfulnefs.' — «  I  thank  you  for  your  counfel, 
Sir,  replied  he  j  but  good  now,  who  are  they  that  are  fo 
wife  as  thus  to  medicine  their  grief  with  Iweet  words? 
Oh,  they  come  wonderous  fmoo:hly  from  a  heart  at  eafe ! 
thefe  things  appear  quite  light  and  very  trifling — as  who 
Should  fay  I  would  not  do  fo  and  fo.  But  mark  me,  na- 
ture is  far  ftronger  than  flowtry  rhetoric,  and  ftings  of 
parental  grief  feverer  than  to  be  healed  by  the  gilded  pill 
of  counlel.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that :  I  tell  you, 
Lucy  is  my  child,  my  firft-born,  my  darling;  a  thoufrind 
times  I  have  dandled  heron  my  knees;  I  have  joyed  in 
her  pretty  innocent  prattle — me  was  my  chief  pleafure. 
And  can  a  man  forget  his  child  ;  'can  a  man  forget  him- 
felf  ?  Talk  no  more  on't,  buthaften  away  and  bring  me, 
bring  me  to  her;  that  as  I  gave  her  breath,  I  may  in  her 
arms  refign  my  own.' 

With  fv.ch  dilcourfe  they  beguiled  the  way,  till  they 
came  to  Hockley  in  the  Hole,  the  place  where  Lucy  was ; 
and  having,  at  the  houie,  procured  an  immediate  intorrm- 
tion  where  £he  was,  Mr.  Copper  attended  them  to  the 
door,  and  parted  ;  having,  as  he  faid,  no  inclination  to  be 
prefentat  fuch  mournful  and  diftrefslul  fcenes.  The  door 
was  opened;  and  lo!  a  fight  that  would  have  pn»xed  the 
hardeft  heart  of  a  barbarian !  Think  then,  O  reader,  think 
what  muft  have  been  the  fufferina;  of  a  tender  and  affec- 
t;onate  father !  O!i  1  if  thou  halt  a  heart  fufceptibie  ot  the 
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leaft  tenderr.efs,  if  thou  halt  a  heart  the  leaft  affefted  by 
the  concerns  or  thy  fellow-cieatures,  come  here  and  look, 
attend  and  conflder!  Behold  no  fancied  f'cenes  of  flowery 
imagination,  no  fi&ititious  painting  of  licentious  fancy  I 
See  plain  and  miferable  truth  delineated  in  its  exaft  co- 
lours !  Truth  not  rare  and  uncommon,  but  every  day  un- 
happily proved  by  numberlefs  examples  in  this  grand  me- 
tropolis!  Oh,  weigh  it  well,  and  be  wife!  fly  from  the 
firft  approaches  to  iniquity,  and  dread  the  very  appear- 
ance ot  fin  1  fee  to  what  hoi  rid  lengths  guilt  torces  us  ! 
fee  what  calamities  are  the  confequences  ot  infamy  !  Ye 
fons  ot  pleaiure,  liften  and  tremble:  ye  daughters  of  fim- 
plicity,  mark  and  beadvifed. 

The  door,  the  milerable  door,  expanded  ;  and  behold, 
in  a  little,  horrid,  gloomy  apartment,  ttrctched  on  the 
ground,  on  a  bed  ot  ftraw,  lay  a  wretched  object,  pite- 
oufly  groaning,  and  Ibrrowfully  pouring  forth  her  lamen- 
tation and  woe.  Mr.  Jaifon  trembled  j  his  blood  ran 
cold.  The  old  man  turned  round  fhort,  caught  hold  of 
him,  andfaid — '  Why  are  we  brought  hither?  what  has 
this  to  do  with  my  child  ?  what  is  all  th  s  horror  tome?' 
— '  In  truth,  I  know  not,  (aid  Mr.  Jaifon  ;  would  we 
were  away/ — '  Hold,  hold  !  replied  Mr.  Sanfon  j  I'll 
call  to  yon  poor  wreich — they  laid  my  Lucy  was  herej 
I'll  afk  her  it  (he  knows  her.'  Upon  which  he  advanced 
a  few  fUps  into  the  room — his  heart  again  miig.ive  him, 
and  he  turned  back,  lent  forth  a  deep  groan,  and  fixed 
his  eyes  on  Mr.  J;uibn — '  D  >  vou  fpeak  to  her,  laid  he  j 
it  is  ftrange — but  when  I  offer  to  fpeak,  my  breath  is 
gone,  and  I  know  not  what  to  call  her,  or  f-ow  to  fpeak  ! 
Pray  afk  her  if  (he  knows  Lucy  Sanfon  ?'  Upon  his  fay- 
ing which  fomething  louder  than  the  reft,  the  unhappy 
objeft  on  the  floor  raifed  herfelf  a  little  ;  and  with  a  dif- 
mal  hollow  voice,  fighed  forth,  *  Who  inquires  for  that 
miteraMe  wretch,  Lucy  Sanfon?1 — '  I,  i  inqu're,  re- 
plied he  j  fay,  where  is  Hie — fpeak  at  once!  where  may 
I  find  her  ?'  Upon  which,  fhe  rai<ed  herfelf  a  little  more  j 
and,  looking  at  Mr.  S  ;nibn,  cried  out,  '  Alas,  alas, 
my  father!  Oh,  curled  lot!  Miiery,  iniiiery  worfe  than 
all  befide!'  Mr.  Sanlbn  was  like  a  man  itruck  into  ftone: 
Aaa 
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he  ilood  unmoved,  like  an  image  j  he  held  up  his  hands, 
and  for  fame  minutes  continued  abfolutely  motionleis. 
Mr.  Jaifon  was  little  lefs  affected  :  he  knew  not  what  to 
fay  or  do  j  and  never  was  reduced  to  (iich  a  melancholy 
dilemma.  At  length  breaking  the  horrid  filence,  *  Siid 
file  not  my  father !  cried  the  old  unhappy  man  ;  faid  (lie 
not  my  father ! — hark  !  let  me  liften  1  Poor  miierable  ob- 
je6l,  that  in  this  diltrefs  and  Ibrrow  haft  but  even  no-v, 
called  me  father !  One  word  more,  and  I  have  done— 
fpeak  one  word  more,  and  I  will  be.  no  farther  curious — 
—Say  thou  art  my  daughter — and  there  needs  not  ano- 
ther iyllable  to  burft  my  heart- firings — they  are  already 
cracking  !'  She  groaned,  fhe  wept,  and  with  a  voice  that 
Would  have  melted  itone,  me  faid — (  I  am  thy  daughter! 
thy  molt  wretched  daughter! — Oh,  my  father,  my  dear 
diftrefled  father!*  With  vehement  halte,  he  threw  hinn- 
felf  on  the  floor  by  her  fide  ;  and,  unable  to  fpeak,  ut- 
tered founds  far  more  pathetic  and  expreflivethan  all  fpeak- 
ing.  At  length,  railing  himfelf  up,  he  leaned  upon  his 
elbow,  and  looking  her  full  in  the  face,  '  Oh,  miierable 
deception !  faid  he  ;  fool  and  mad  !  (he  is  no  more  my 
daughter  than — Wretch  who  hath  bribed  thee  to  deceive  a 
poor  old  man  in  fuch  a  barbarous  way  ?  My  Lucy!  Oh, 
ye  Powers !  my  Lucy  was  a  little  angel  upon  earth  j  her 
eyes  were  bright,  and  beaming  luftre,  that  gave  rapture 
to  my  heart  when  I  beheld  them  !  thine  are  dim,  and  hol- 
low, funk,  and  dreadful !  Thine  eyes  had  never  bright- 
nefs  5  thy  eyes  never  beamed  heart-  warming  luftre  j  thine 
?re  dim  tapers,  clouded,  melancholy:  Lucy's  {poke  life 
and  innocence  j  theie  are  not  my  Lucy's  eyes !  Then, 
what  a  ruddy  health  was  in  her  cheeks  ! — Good  God  ! 
fhe  looked  like  another  Hebe!  Oh,  'twas  heaven  to  my 
fond  heart,  when  I  beheld  her  blufhing  beauties.  Thou 
art  wan  and  pale,  meagre  and  thin.  Thefe  cheeks,  over- 
fpread  with  dreary  yei'owneis,  could  never  have  been  like 
Lucy's  j  that  afpect,  full  ofr 'drend  and  ho.ror,  could  ne- 
ver have  had  the  fweetnefs,  love,  and  rapture,  or'  my 
child's.  Her  voice  was  foft  and  tuneful ;  it  was  blifs, 
it  was  mviiic  to  hear  her  fpeak !  and  thine  is  hoarfe  an  1 
hollow .  Speak  again  1  I  cannot  be  deceived  in  that :  I 
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charge  thee  fpeak  !  What  ?  who  {hall  fay,  though  1  am 
a  poor  infirm  old  man,  that  I  cannot  remember  my 
child's,  my  own,  my  dearer!  child's  voice  ?  I  cannot  be 
deceived  in  it  j  [  tell  you,  it  was  iweet  beyond  expref- 
fion — Sing  me  her  fong  ;  fing  me  that  long,  me  ib  oft 
has  fung  to  cheer  my  melancholy — oh,  fing  me  that,  and 
I  will  confefs  thou  art  my  daughter  !' — '  Well,  indeed, 
may  you  doubt  1  laid  me:  I  Km  not  what  1  was  ;  far, 
very  far  different',  loft,  beyond  recovery,  to  all  my  for- 
mer happinefs !  Alas  !  my  father,  I  wiflied  not  to  have 
feen  you — oh,  that  I  had  died,  and  you  not  known 
my  vvretchednefs  t  But  now  defire  to  know  no  more  : 
leave  me  to  my  horrid  fate  ;  commend  me  to  my  poor 
dear  mother;  oh,  commend  me  to  her;  and  curfe  the 
day,  with  me,  that  ever  I  beheld  the  face  of  Dookalb  !' 
*  What,  hath  he  done  it  ?  Did  he  bring  thee  lihher  ? 
laid  Mr.  Sunibn  ;  did  he  bring  thee  to  this  place  of  woe? 
A  thoufand  curies  light  upon  him  !  may  his  grey  hairs 
go  forrowing  to  .the  grave  ;  and  may  he  only  iuffer  juit 
as  I  do  !  May  he  be  tortured  thus  ;  and  fee  a  child,  the 
very  darling  of  his  foul,  his  only  joy  ;  oh,  may  he  fee  her 
in  fuch  woeful  mifery !  Oh,  Lucy,  what  a  change  !  My 
child,  my  child  !  when  laft  I  fa w  thee.  beauty,  life,  and 
health,  played  joyfully  around  thee !  I  bleft  myftlf,  and 
wondered  if  a  father  lived  on  earth  Ib  happy  as  was  I,  in 
children  like  my  Lucy  and  my  Caroline  ! — Now,  good 
God  !  where  is  my  boafting  !  where  is  my  happinefs  ! 
Gone — for  ever  gone  ! — and  I  may  queftion,  if  upon 
earth  there  lives  ib  miferable  a  father  as  this  poor  worn 
out  old  man  !  To  find  thee  in  a  place  the  very  fink  of 
wretchednefs,  unaided,  unaffifted,  left  to  pine,  and  die 
alone  in  extreme  mifery!  a  room  fit  only  for  the  raving 
madman  !  cold,  bleak,  dark,  and  dreadful !  ftretched  too 
on  ftraw:  my  child  upon  a  bed  of  ftraw,  with  Icarce  a  co- 
vering to  conceal  her  nakednel's  ;  perifhin?  with  ficknefs, 
cold,  and  hunger !  Oh,  fate  accuried  !  O  miferable  hour  \" 
Thus  was  he  proceeding  to  vent  his  griefs,  and  give 
utterance  to  the  bitter  forrows  of  his  heart,  when  Mr. 
Jaifon,  foothing  him  to  the  utmoft  or  his  power,  defired 
his  penniffion  to  go  and  procure  foms  proper  afKllance, 
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that  they  might  remove  his  daughter  from  that  place, 
and  try  all  due  methods  to  reftore  her  again  to  health  and 
peace.  '  Aye,  pr'ythee  do  it,  Sir,  laid  the  old  man  5  I 
would  to  God  we  had  a  friend  !  but  all  mankind  are  fa  lie  : 
do  not  truft  them  :  they'll  rob  you  of  your  children.-— 
Cruel  monfters  !  they  rob  your  children,  too,  of  inno- 
cence and  virtue  !  and  then  what  griefs  await  them  :  I 
had  a  daughter  once — but  now  I  am  old,  and  every  one 
contemns  old  age  !  Oh  !  were  my  child  but  with  me, 
me  would  comfort  me,  me  would  footheall  my  forrows  : 
now  (he  is  loft,  I  care  not  what  may  follow!'  The  air 
with  which  he  fpoke  this  fufficiently  declared  the  folia- 
tion of  his  mind,  and  therefore  Mr.  Jaifon  waited  not 
for  any  reply,  but  haftened  away,  with  all  expedition, 
to  procure  ibme  afliftance,  that  Lucy  might  be  removed 
from  this  diftrefsful  ftate,  to  a  place  where  her  friends 
might  be  able  to  vifit  and  relieve  her.  Mrs.  Cox,  hear- 
ing that  fome  (Hr  was  made  about  this  wretched  object, 
whom  me  had  abfolutely  given  up,  according  to  cullom, 
was  willing  to  make  her  own  bargain  and  advantage 
therefrom,  an«i,  on  that  account,  betook  herfelf  to  the 
place  where  Lucy  and  her  father  were,  juft  after  Mr. 
Jaifon  was  departed  from  thence.  She  entered  in  her 
ufual  free  manner,  and  as  her  heart  wasanabibluteftran- 
ger  to  pity  or  companion,  me  addreffed  the  old  man 
without  any  regard  to  affliftion  or  diftrefs  ;  informing 
him,  that  if  he  wanted  that  woman,  he  muft  expert  ta 
pay  her  debts,  for  (he  was  pretty  deep  in  her  accounts. 
Mr.  Sanfon  rofe  from  the  ground,  alarmed  by  the  loud 
and  hoarfe  found  of  her  man -like  voice,  and,  advancing 
towards  her,  fixed  his  eyes  ftedfaftly  upon  her,  and  laid, 
'  Look'ee,  woman — (he's  my  child — if  you  can  give  us 
comfort,  don't  delay  it,  for  in  fad  truth  we  want  it 
very  greatly  :  but  if  you  only  come,  ill  neighbour,  to 
fpy  out  and  triumph  over  my  mifery,  look,  fill  your 
eyes  and  heart — fee  it  in  all  its  pomp — behold  my  child 
— behold  her  father — look  and  be  fatisfied — get  home 
and  tell  your  children  on't — (hake  your  fad  head  and 
figh — blefs  your  own  hap,  and  go  to  bed  in  thankfulnefs.1 
Mother  Cox.did  not  at  all  undcrftand  him,  and  efteem'mg 
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t  abufe  and  mockery,  began  to  be  exceeding  choleric, 
and,  pronouncing  a  hearty  curfe  or  two,  declared  (he  did 
not  care  a  ftraw  for  his  words  j    her  money  (he  would 
have,  and  if  he  did  not  pay  her  it  by  fair  means,    Jh* 
knew  how  to  get  it  by  foul ;   for  fhe  was  not  u led  to  be 
choufed  by  fuch  old  grey-headed  fools  as  he  was  j  fhe 
had  lived   long  enough  to  know  better.     *  'Tis  true, 
good  woman,   replied  Mr.  -Sanfon,  I  am  old,   and  very 
foolim ;  but  do  not  mock  me  for  thefe  old  white  locks  j 
they  fpeak  my  age,  and  ufed  to  challenge  reverence ;  but 
age  and  reverence  all  are  loft   to  me.     There  lies  my 
daughter  :  can  you  aflift  her  ?  look  at  her  diitrefs — oh  be 
not  too  hard  hearted  j  indeed  (he  once  was  all  that's  fair 
and  lovely  !  Look  at  that  bed  of  draw  ;    fee  th'oie  thin 
coverings,  ragged  and  bafe — do  you   hear  her  groans? 
fhe  has  a  mother — it  would  break  her  heart,  year  in  a  mo- 
ment (top  each  throbbing  pulfe,  and  lay  her  liftlds  at 
her  feet,  to  fee  her  child,    her  lovely  loveing  child,   her 
Lucy,  her  firft  born,  to  fee  her  in  fo  piteous  a  condition  1 
You  are  a  woman — have  a  woman's  heart,  and  don't  de- 
ny your  lex  :  weep  with  me,  and  lament  a  fate  fo  dread- 
ful !' — l  You  may  thin'c,  perhaps,  to  put  me  off  with 
thefe  fine  words,  replied   the  beldam,  and   by  rinding 
fault  with  my  goods,  hope  to  pay  nothing  for  them  ; 
but  you  are  miitaken,  man  :   I  know  better  things  ;   I 
have  feen  too  much  of  life  to  be  fo  tricked  and  deceived  : 
and  as  to  your  pity,  and  companion,  and  nonfenfe,  I  lee 
enough  of  this  fort  of  fport  eveiy  day  of  my  life  to  deli- 
ver me,  think  God,  from  all  that.    No,'  no,' your  daugh- 
ter, if  me  is  your  daughter,  old  matter,  has  been  the  caule 
of  all  her  misfortunes,  as  you  call  them  :  me  has  nobo- 
dy to  thank  for  them  but  herfelf ;  and  fo  wants  nobody 
to  pity  her  :  however,  bad  as  her  bed  and  covering  may 
be,  if  you  don't  think  proper  to  pay  me,  me  rauft  e'eti 
lie  on  the  ground  and  rot,  if  (he  likes  it.'    The  old  man, 
as  one  would  reafonably  expect,  was  aftonilhed  and  ter- 
rified at  this  fpeech,  delivered,    as  it  was,  with  all  the 
malignity  of  tone  and  gelture,  all  the  fury  of  voice  a>  d 
action,  which  this  wretch  was  capable  of  mewing.     In 
the  utrnoft  a^ony   of  mind,  on   her  pronouncing  thefe 
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words,  he  trembled  in  every  limb,  and,  throwing  hirri- 
felf  again  on  the  ground,  by  Lucy's  fide,  clafped  her  in 
his  arms,  and,  burning  into  a  flood  of  tears,  cried  out, 
'  She  mall  not  lie  and  rot — fhe  mall  not,  (hall  not  perifh 
in  cold  and  nakednefs  :  I  will  warm  her  in  this  bofom — 
I  will  clothe  her — though  I  am  naked,  my  Lucy  (hall  not 
want  a  covering.'  Upon  faying  which,  he  was  about  to 
ftrip  himfelf,  when  Mr  Jaiibn  returned  with  proper  af- 
fiftance  to  remove  thefe  unhappy  objects  to  a  more  de- 
cent and  convenient  place,  where,  if  all  aid  fhould  prove 
unavailing,  they  -night  atkaftdie  in  peace.  His  mind 
had  been  already  lliiliciently  (hocked  and  alarmed,  but 
human  nature  could  not  behold  fuch  a  fcene  unmoved  ! 
The  poor  weeping  father  was  endeavouring  to  get  off 
his  cloaths,  crying  out,  f  I  will  cover  thte,  my  child, 
thou  (halt  not  be  naked — I  will  cover  thee,  and  keep  thee 
from  the  cold/  While  the  feeble  daughter,  fcarce  able 
to  lift  up  her  hand,  was  with  tears  entreating  him  to  for- 
bear, and  ftriving  to  hold  and  prevent  'him  !  *  Suffer 
me,  fa:d  (lie,  to  die,  and  do  not  further  difturb  me  :  give 
me  up,  my  father  ;  leave  me,  and  do  not  on  my  account 
thus  diftra<5l  yourlelf  and  me  :  I  am  undone  beyond  all 
relief:  there  is  no  hopes  forme  :  but  do  not,  for  fuch 
a  worthlefs  wretch  as  I  am,  do  not  plunge  yourfelf  into 
fuch  forrow,  do  not  add  new  afflictions  to  my  mother, 
to  whom  I  jtrr.  now,  alas,  a  ftranger  :  do  not  diftrefs 
your  other  poor  children,  but  referve  yourfelf  for  their 
advantage,  and  leave  me  to  the  fate  I  well  deferve.'  In 
iuch  a  fituation  Mr.  Jaifon  found  theie  unhappy  people ; 
and  fcarcely  was  he  entered  into  the  room,  before  mother 
Cox  fell  upon  him  too,  for  the  pretended  debt,  and  the 
money  which  fhe  averred  to  be  due  to  her  from  Lucy. — 
Mr.  Jaifon  did  all  he  could  to  appeafe  the  fiend,  and 
told  her  that  (he  fliould  be  fatisfied  if  (he  would  apply 
to  him  ;  but  begged  her  not  to  make  any  uilhirbance 
or  further  uneafmefs  at  preient,  as  fhe  could  not  be  a 
dranger  to  the  miferable  circumftances  of  this  unhappy 
daughter,  and  ftill  more  unhappy  father.  With  this, 
however,  me  would  by  no  means  be  fatisfied,  infiRing 
•j->on  fo-nething  down,  without  which  (lie  proieitud  Lucy 
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fhould  not  be  moved  from  thence.  Mr.  Jaifon,  willing 
to  keep  matters  as  peaceable  as  might  be,  gave  her  a 
couple  of  guineas,  with  which  (he,  acknowledging  her- 
fe If  contented,  retired,  and  left  them  to  proceed  as  they 
thought  proper.  Such  hearts  have  no  feeling  or  fenfe 
of  humanity  :  the  miieries  of  their  fellow  creatures  are  fo 

feneral  to  them,  that  they  pafs  off  utterly  unnoticed  : 
ghs  never  touch  their  fouls,  and  tears  have  no  power 
to  affect  their  bofoms  :  anguifh  and  horror  are  as  feafts 
of  joy,  and  the  fufferings  of  others  are  rendered  matter 
of  pleafure  or  profit  to  them. 

As  foon  as  this  wrerch  was  departed,  Mr.  Jaifon  de- 
fired  the  old  weeping  father  to  ariie,  and  give  the  perfons 
who  attended  leave  to  bear  his  daughter  to  a  proper  con- 
veyance, that  (he  might  be  carried  to  a  place  where  (lie 
would  be  in  no  danger  of  perifhing  by  cold,  by  hunger, 
and  nakednefs.  The  old  man  railed  up  his  eyes,  and 
fixing  them  on  Mr.  Jaifon,  *  Oh  thou  good  young  man, 
laid  he  5  {till  my  better  genius  ;  ftill  in  my  forrows,  my 
only  fuccour  andfupport !  Oh,  this  is  a  dreadful  time- 
fearfully,  indeed,  am  I  now  reduced  !  what  can  your 
help  avail  me  ?  what  can  your  friend/hip  now  farther 
aflilt  me  ?  Look  only  at  my  child — in  truth  I  am  not  dif- 
tra£led  :  (ay,  have  I  not  caufe  to  weep  ;  fay,  had  ever 
father  greater  caufe  to  lament  than  I  have  there  ?  Oh, 
Sir !  my  fufferings  are  not  for  words  to  exprefs  !  go, 
then,  and  be  a  friend  to  my  poor  Caroline  j  commend 
her  dying  father  to  her,  and  be  happy/ — '  The  only  way, 
Sir,  replied  Mr.  Jaifon,  that  I  can  be  a  friend  to  her,  is 
to  be  fuch  to  you  and  your  other  daughter,  whom  I 
would  remove  from  this  dreadful  place,  that  proper  means 
may  be  made  ufe  of  for  her  recovery,  if  poflibie  j  and 
that  yet  you  may  be  bleffed,  however  improbable  it  may 
at  prefent  feem  to  you.  Thefe  men  will  convey  your 
daughter  to  a  convenient  lodging,  where  me  may  have 
all  due  alil'tance,  and  your  other  child  may  attend  her 
and  comfoit  you.' — '  There's  reafon  in  your  words,  re- 
plied the  o;d  man,  railing  himfeif  from  the  ground.— 
True,  it  is  a  dreadful  place,  and  it  would  be  well  if  both 
were  reicued  from  it.  Come  then,  rr.y  child,  we  yet  have 
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got  ibme  friends ;  old  and  inoft  wretched  though  I  be, 
yet,  vievv,  I  am  not  quite  forfaken.  Give  me  thy  hand 
my  daughter,  I  will  raife  thee  up.  Oh,  ye  Gods  !  is  this 
my  Lucy's  hand  ?  the  foft  round  arm,  the  ihowy  white - 
nels,  all  reduced  to  this — pale  flacc-d  fkin  drawn  over  the 
flaring  bones  1 — O  cruel  weight  of  mifery !  deadly  fbr- 
rovv  !  how  does  thy  poiion  prey  upon  the  body,  and  even 
confume  the  faireft,  frefhcft  beauties  !  But  come,  no  more 
of  this.  Time  !  there  is  always  time  enough  to  mourn  j 
the  wretched  never  want  hours  to  vent  their  griefs  ! — 
Here,  gentlemen,  pray  be  kind,  and  very  careful  j  raife 
up  my  child  with  all  the  n'c  ft  care,  forme  is  wondrous 
weak,  and  very  tender.  I  will  blefsyou  for  your  gentle- 
nd's  j  it  is  all  a  poor  wretched  father,  indeed,  it  is  all 
that  he  has  the  power  to  give.  A  bleffing  on  you,  and 
a  heart;/  prayer  that  none  of  you  may  ever  fuffer  grief 
like  this!'  So  laying,  he  a ffilted  the  men  to  raile  up 
Lucy  ;  and  with  much  difficulty  the  poor  and  almoil 
dying  creature,  unable  to  bear  the  leaft  ihock,  was  con- 
veyed to  a  lodging  that  was  prepared  and  ready  to  re- 
ceive her,  her  father  never  leaving  her  fide,  but  walking 
dole  by  the  bier  whereon  me  was  carried,  uttering  often 
pathetic  exclamations,  demonrtrative  of  the  deepeft  af- 
fli&icn,  and  expreffive  of  the  feverelt  anguifh.  Proper 
afMance  was  called  in  to  her  relief,  but  ail  was  too  late  j 
me  was  now  too  far  gone,  and  the  pangs  of  death  came 
faft  and  fearfully  upon  her. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Caroline  and  Mrs.  Hodfon  'vijit  Lucy.     A  Clergyman 

fentfor,  the  Doctor  be  fore -mentioned;  bis  Account  of  Doo- 

kalb's  dajlardly  Behaviour.     A   Letter  to  him  from  a 

former  Friend.     Mr.  Sanfotis  Triumph.   Lucy'' 3  Death. 

/CAROLINE,  whom  we  left  tolerably  eaiy  and  hap- 

\^  py,  began  to  be  under  great  anxiety  at  the  long 

ftay  of  her  father  and  Mr.  Jailbn  ;  and  was  much  fur- 

prifed  at  having  heard  nothing  concerning  them.     Old 

Mr.  Jaifon,    too,   was  not  quite  fatisfiecl ;  though,    as 

the  young  lady  was  with  him,  he  was  pretty  eafy  on  that 

account,  knowing  nothing  could  be  done  contrary  to  his 

inclinations.     He  was  much  foftened  by  the  lenient  ad* 
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vice  of  Mr.  Clayton,  as  well  as  by  the  gentle  remarks 
of  Mrs  Hodfon  j  and  found  nothing  in  Caroline's  beha- 
viour, to  difguft  or  difpleafe  him.  Nay,  rather,  to  lay 
the  truth,  he  was  greatly  prejudiced  in  her  behalf,  and 
fecretly  approved,  though  he  could  not  openly  commend, 
his  ion's  choice.  During  the  time  of  their  anxiety,  and  as 
it  began  to  increafe,  a  meffige  came  from  Mr.  Jaifon,  to 
defire  Mil's  Caroline's  and  Mrs.  Hod  ion's  prefence  at  the 
place  (to  which  they  were  directed)  where  Mr.  Sanfon 
and  his  daughter  Lucy  were.  Mr.  Jaifon  the  elder  defired 
permifliori  to  attend  tnem,  for  reafons  beft  known  to  him- 
ielf  j  and  accordingly  they  haftened  away  with  all  pofli- 
ble  expedition.  Young  Mr.  Jaifon  met  them  below 
flairs,  and  informed  them  of  the  ftate  of  the  cafe  j  upon 
which  the  old  gentleman  had  no  inclination  to  go  up, 
but  waiting  below  with  his  fon,  the  ladies  went  to  the 
room  where  lay  the  unfortunate  Lucy,  jufl  breathing 
her  laft  j  and  the  ftill  more  unfortunate  father,  hanging 
over  her,  and  lamenting  the  mifery  of  his  fate. 

Caroline  could  not  fupport  the  fight.  She  fainted 
inftantly  away  on  her  approach  towards  the  b,-d  where 
her  fitter  was.  The  old  man  was  in  the  utrnoft  confter- 
nation  ;  he  arofe  from  the  fide  of  the  bed,  ran  to  Caro- 
line, then  to  Lucy,  and  now  would  ftand  in  the  midft 
between  them,  holding  up  his  hands,  and  fhaking  his 
head,  while  the  tears  trickled  plenteoufly  down  his 
cheeks  :  then  he  would  cry  out — '  Oh  !  it  is  too  much, 
it  is  too  much,  righteous  heaven  j  both  at  once,  both 
in  one  moment !  Youth  and  itrength  could  not  fupport 
fuch  mifery  !  what  then  can  age  and  weaknefs  ;  v  hat 
then,  can  an  infirm  old  man  fuftain  i'uch  fliocks  ?  Two 
ftrings  tie  faft  my  heart.  To  have  broke  one  had  fure- 
ly  I<een  fufficient :  but  to  crack  each  at  once,  O  traitor, 
Fortune ! — what  needed  fuch  consummate  agony !  And 
cloes  me  then  revive  ?  Oh,  Caroline  !  look  tlvte,  behold 
thy  fitter  !  Speak,  Lucy,  one  word  to  thy  father  !  Ah, 
poor  girl — what  dreadixil  groans,  what  horrid  fobs  are 
thefe  ?  Oh,  Dookalb,  may  each  groan,  each  fob  of  her's 
coft  thy  accurfed  heart  a  ftreani  of  blood !  mayeft  thou  in 
vikft.  infamy  complete  thy  days.,  and  full  ot  bonxs1 
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quick  defcend  to  bell! — How  dees  my  child?  fpeak, 
Caroline — fay,  Lucy,  how  art  them  ?  Ah,  me  !  I  won- 
der that  my  fiery  brain  don't  burft  afunder,  and  furious 
madnefs  tear  my  diftracled  fenfes  !  Two  children,  both 
my  darlings,  both  at  once  penming  before  my  eyes ! 
Oh,  that  I  were  but  blind  !  Oh,  that  long  fmce  my  bo- 
dy had  been  duft,  and  my  foul  flept  in  quietnefs  and 
peace  !'  Caroline's  eyes  and  heart  were  both  too  full 
to  utter  one  fy  liable,  or  to  offer  one  word  of  confclaticn 
to  her  father.  Mrs.  Hodfon  endeavoured  fo  to  do,  but 
fruitlefs  were  her  endeavours,  and  very  much  in  vain  all 
her  efforts  to  comfort.  When  me  began  to  fpeak,  Mr. 
Sanfon  fixed  his  eyes  upon  her,  and  feemed  to  liften 
with  great  attention  j  but  (he  had  fcarcely  began,  ere  he 
pointed  to  the  bed  where  Lucy  lay,  and  threw  himfelf 
by  her  fide,  little  regarding  any  thing  which  me  laid. 
But  when  fhe  came  to  talk  of  death,  and  itsconfequer.ces, 
he  ftarted  up,  and  told  them,  that  was  well  remembered  ; 
for  he  wifhed  to  die,  and  fain  would  be  prepared  :  and 
therefore  dtiired  they  would  provide  fome  worthy  cler- 
gyman, that  he  might  join  in  prayers  with  him,  and  hear 
if  he  had  any  hopes  of  happineis  hereafter.  Mrs.  Hcd- 
fon  immediately  communicated  this  requeft  to  Mr.  Jai- 
fon,  who  readily  agreed  to  it  $  and  accordingly  himfelf 
waited  upon  the  worthy  doftor,  of  whom  we  have  had 
occafion  to  make  mention  heretofore,  as  the  propereit 
perfon  he  could  chufe  for  this  office.  He  found  him  at 
home,  and  very  ready  to  comply  with  his  requeft  :  they, 
therefore,  made  all  poffible  expedition  to  the  wretched 
father,  and  delayed  not  to  bring  all  the  relief  in  their 
power.  Mrs.  Hodfon  had,  upon  Mr.  Jaifon's  determi- 
nation, informed  Mr.  Sanfon,  that  the  clergyman  who 
would  fpeedily  vifit  him,  was  that  worthy  and  excel- 
lent man,  who,  out  of  zeal  for  goodnefs,  and  a  delire 
that  iniquity  fhould  not  be  concealed,  carried  on  the 
profecution  againft  Dookalb  j  nay,  indeed,  was  the  very- 
author,  and  principle  caufe  of  the  whole  proceeding. 
The  old  man  blefled  himfelf  upon  this  news,  and  re- 
joiced to  think  he  mould  not  only  fee  and  thank  fo  good 
man,  but  have  the  latisfa&ion  to  hear  of  the  complete 
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dovvnfal  of  that  complicated  villain.  Even  Lucy, 
wretched  and  weak  as  fhe  was,  defired  to  be  raifed  up  a 
little  on  the  doctor's  arrival,  that,  as  fhe  faid,  {he  might 
hear  ofDookalb's  deftruction,  and  then  die  in  peace. 
The  doctor,  when  prefent,  perceiving  that  their  minds 
were  thus  bitterly  enraged  againft  this  terrible  wretch, 
was  fomewhat  averfe  to  gratify  their  revenge  j  obferv- 
ing,  that  fuch  a  ftate  of  mind  was  abfolutely  unfitting  a 
Chriftian  when  in  health  and  ftrength,  much  more,  when 
in  all  appearance  juft  launching  into  eternity  ;  and,  there- 
'  fore,  he  judged  it  far  better  to  confider  only  of  the  pro- 
per preparation  for  that  great  voyage  j  and  the  due  pro- 
vifions  for  fo  long  and  untried  a  journey.  «  I  tell  you, 
Sir,  laid  Mr.  Sanfon,  upon  thefe  hints  from  the  doctor, 
I  tell  you,  he,  that  cruel,  cruel  Dookalb — even  he,  has 
ruined  my  child.  I  pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  to  that 
fad  bed.  There  lies  my  daughter ! — Look  upon  her 
mifery,  hear  her  heart-rending  groans,  behold  her  death- 
like countenance!  Oh,  Sir,  contemplate  for  a  moment 
that  poor  creature,  and  then  I  will  (hew  you  what  fhe 
was.  None,  non*  can  even  in  the  leaft  degree  conceive 
the  change,  but  thole  who  knew  her  beauty  !  She  was 
the  lovelieft,  and  the  beft  of  children  j  as  fair  as  good, 
and  no  lefs  fair  than  innocent ;  pure  fnow  was  not  more 
white  and  fpodefs  :  fo  fhe  went  from  me ;"  fuch  was  file 
when  fhe  departed  from  my  foftering  arms !  This  Doo- 
kalb, this  vile  traitor,  Dookalb,  was  my  friend.  He 
talked  of  fei  vices,  he  profefled  kindneffes !  and  I,  vain, 
credulous  old  man,  heard  and  believed — nay,  would  you 
think  it,  efteemed  him — this  fame  monfter — I  elteemed 
him  the  very  beft  of  men,  and  firlt  of  friends  !  All  that 
was  valuable,  all  that  was  dear,  all  that  was  tender  to 
me,  I  intruded  to  this  felon ;  to  this  falfe,  feeming 
friend  :  this  man  with  whom  I  would  have  trufted  even 
my  foul,  (bzealoufly  did  I  affect  him.  Oh,  could  you 
fee  how  I  commended  to  him  thele  my  dear  daughters, 
thefe  my  lovely  children!  How  I  conjured  him  by  each 
facred  tie,  by  all  that  is  binding  to  humanity,  to  guard 
them,  to  protect  them,  to  fecure  their  virtue,  and  fee; 
that  nothing  hurtful  might  approach  their  yet  unluinted 
Bb 
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nurds  !  And  well  he  kept  his  faith. — Oh,  heaven  and 
earth  unite  your  utmoft  powers  to  blaft  the  villain  !  A 
thoufar.d,  thoufand  curies  fall  upon  him !  Nay,  I  will 
bebutjuft  in  my  dtmands — Make  him,  O  make  him 
ftiffer,  only  fufFer  juft  what  his  horrid  cruelty  hath 
brought  on  me  P 

'  Well,  Sir,  faid  the  dc£lor,  I  cannot  but  confefs,  that 
you  have  the  greateft  realon  to  be  dilplealed  and  enraged 
at  this  wicked  man's  behaviour  and  cruel  treatment  of 
you  j  but  his  punifliment  you  mil  ft  leave  to  that  aveng- 
ing Deity,  whenever  liiffers  vice  and  villany  like  his  to 
pals  away  unpunished  5  and,  believe  me,  he  is  re  warded  to 
the  utmcft  :  the  moft  lav  age  revenge  would  be  greatly 
more  than  fatisfitd.  It  is  only  to  be  lamented,  that  his 
agonies  are  not  directed  into  a  proper  channel  j  and  that 
he  feels  the  load  of  his  enemies  cnly  to  torture  and  diftraci 
himfelf.  You  are  not  ignorant,  I  fuppoie,  of  the  pro- 
fecution  which  hath  been  carried  on  againft  him.  We 
had,  from  the  very  fa  ft  moment,  great  realon  tofufpeft 
him  guilty  of  the  horrid  crime  laid  to  his  charge  ;  but 
we  had  not  fo  full  proof  as  was  neceflary.  It  pleafed 
heaven,  therefore,  to  give  Mrs.  Search  well,  his  wicked 
accomplice  in  many,  many  dark  fcenes  of  the  vileft  fort  j 
I  fay,  it  pleaitid  heaven  to  give  her  a  fliort  interval  from 
the  rage  of  a  fever  before  her  death,  which  I  took  and 
improved  to  the  greateft  advantage.  I  prefled  her  to  a 
difcovery  of  the  whole  facl,  which,  in  the  fury  of  her 
diforder,  me  had  fo  plainly  opened  to  us  j  and,  after 
many  and  cogent  perluafions,  me  came  to  a  full  and  am- 
ple conieflion  j  acknowledged  that  the  girl,  proving  unfit 
for  their  purpofe,  Dookalb,  from  the  frequent  adver- 
tifir.g  her,  fearing  a  difcovery,  advifed  a  iecret. taking 
her  off:  which  was  dene  with  the  utmoft  privacy  by 
them,  with  the  afiiftance  of  an  old  and  tried  lervant, 
who,  after  they  had  cut  her  throat,  conveyed  her  body- 
by  pieces  out  of  the  houfe  ;  and  at  different  times  dif- 
ferently difpofed  of  them,  where  there  was  no  pcfTibility 
of  a  difcovery.  Having  gained  this  information  from 
the  miferaLle  dying  wretch,  and  cauicd  it  to  be  con- 
firmed before  proper  witnefies,  my  next  care  was  to  ice 
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cure  this  fervant  ;  which  done,  he  turned  evidence,  has 
i'aved  himfelf,  and  condemned  Dookalb.  The  time  for 
his  execution  is  fixed  ;  and  he  is  well  nigh  dead  already. 
All  his  friends  have  forfaken  him  j  and  athoufand  fcenes 
of  fuch  black:  and  vile  horror  are  now  laid  open,  as 
would  any  one  hang  him.  Nothing  can  equal  his  daf- 
tardly  and  mean  behaviour.  Tnat  wonted  wlblence  anl 
haughty  pride  which  he  wore  in  profperity,  were  funk 
before  his  trUl  into  the  mod  abjecl:  and  groveling  mean- 
iiefs.  He  applied  to  all  thofe  great  friends,  for  whom  he 
had  infaoioufly  pimped  heretofore,  and  begged  of  them 
to  ufe  all  their  intereft  in  his  favour.  From  moll  of  them 
he  received  no  anfwer  at  all  j  from  many,  only  curfes 
and  upbraidings;  telling  him,  that  he  had  gained  at  laft 
what  he  deferved,  and  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  rob  the 
gibbet  o£  fo  worthy  a  perfonage,  who  had  fj  long  been 
due  to  it.  *  One  of  his  friends,  more  efpecially,  who 
had  conftantly  ufed  his  afliftance,  and  with  whom  he  had 
lived  in  great  efteem,  gave  him  the  fevered  mock.  He 
had  placed  his  hopes  here,  and  was  affured,  that  let  who 
would  forfake  him,  this  faithful  and  tried  imiler  would 
never  abandon  him.  He  therefore  wrote  to  him,  and 
moft  preflingly  defired  his  immediate  intereft  to  five 
him  from  the  infamy  which  the  malice  of  his  enemies 
was  about  to  bring  upon  him.  In  anlWer  to  which,  he 
received  the  following  letter,  which  he  delivered  to  me 
on  my  vifiting  him.  You  muft  not  wonder  that  he  com- 
municates any  thing  to  me  j  for  fo  abjeft,  fb  mean  is  the 
man  grown,  as  even  to  communicate  his  grievances  to 
me,  and  to  apply  to  me  for  my  intereft  in  his  behalf;  fo 
very  a  coward  is  he,  fo  infinitely  fearful,  as  well,  indeed, 
he  may  be,  of  his  appro  idling  fate,  and  fure  impending 
deftiny.  —  Tais  is  the  leticr. 

'  It  furprijes  me,  Dookilb,  that  you  hive  tbe  confidence  ii  make  any 
application  to  me  on  \u-:b  an  .vy^1"*  IV'-^H  y«  fjill  km  zt>,  that  I  am 


convinced  you  :u<W/y  dijtrvi  the  fate  yo-i  are  about  tofuffer. 
Scandalous  asjourpaft  tifi  has  been,  and  infamous  as  the  pre[  .. 
laid  to  your  charge,  do  you  imagine  that  I  ct*n  u\i  a.-y  iatcr^t  in  your 

»  This  was   no  other  than  that  worthy  perfonagc,   known  in  the   forms 
par:  of  our  ftor/  by  the  name  or  Captain  Smith. 
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favour?  No  ,1 cannot.  But  were  not  this  the  cafe,  to  fay  truth,  I 
"would  not  affijt  you,  unlefs  it  were  to  further  the  proiecution,  and  to 
forward  that  pumjbment  which  you  fo  jujily  and  truly  deserve.  Ob, 
thou  ink  pander  %  and  mcji  consummate  of 'villains  ! — accurjed  be  the 
day  that  ever  Ifaw  tlce,  and  occurred  the  hour  that  thy  injiisuuthxr 
hypocrisy  found  a  'way  to  my  heart.  My  heart  ? — it  isfalfe,you  never 
found  a  way  thither  ;  you  reigned  only  in  my  lufts :  my  better  reason 
ever  abhorred  and  detected  you.  What  a.  heap  of  vengeance  is  reserved 
for  my  foul  by  thy  means !  what  a  load  of  anguijb  now  horribly  afflicts 
my  conscience  !  Ob,  Dookalb,  in  whatever  hell  we  meet  together,  we 
jhallbe  nofaall  tormentors  to  each  other  !  I 'will  be  A  fiend  to  torture 
thee  ;  and  the  reflection  that  I  was  fetch  a  dupe  to  be  deluded  by  theey 
will  be  a  fufficient  torture  to  my  foul.  Know,  it  is  a  htll  already  ;  and 
the  miserable  wretches  whom  I  have  robbed  of  their  virtue,  and  plunged 
into  irrecoverable  ruin,  begin  to  have  their  revenge,  and  to  be  as  very 
adders  to  my  conference.  To  think  that  I  have  plunged  many  a  foul  in 
bell ;  to  think  that  I  have  robbed  heaven,  to  people  the  kingdom  of  dark- 
nefi — what  agony  can  equal  that  reflection,  and  ivhat  Bufferings  can  be 
adequate  to  juch  a  crime?  Thou  art  about  to  meet  thy  due  here  upon 
earth  ;  but  let  me  pour  the  dreadful  tidings  into  thy  ears  ;  this,  this  is 
but  indeed  the  very  beginning  offcrrcws  !  worfe,  far  ivorje  than  I  can 
dejcribe,  willfoon  overwhelm  thee  ;  and  agonies  insufferable  willjfee- 
dily  be  thy  everlafiing  lot.  For  myjelf,  I  feel  them  now  5  thtiu  art 
never  a  moment  from  my  view,  t/xu  art  my  cor.Jlant  attendant  and 
my  conftant  torturer  :  thou  and  thofe  wretched  women-— (oh,  ten  tbou- 
fand  curfes  light  upon  my  tufts  and  thee! )  ye  are  ever  haunting  me  j 
reft  is  banjbedfrom  my  foul ,  and jlumber  from  my  eye-lids.  Comfort 
or  hope  I  have  none  ;  1  live  in  the  very  blacknefs  of  diabolical  darknefs. 
I  can  neither  pray  to  God,  nor  expect  any  relief  from  him,  ivhom  I 
•would  not  beiieve  in,  and  wbofe  power,  if  pojjible,  I  ivwld  gladly 
deny,  but  that  my  heart  too  forcibly  compels  me  to  own  him,  and  my 
horror s  proclaim  his  power  audferyjuftice.  May  I  never  jee  Lvm  !  0 
that  J  could  plunge  quick  into  damnation,  and  avoid  tbeconjumingjbante  of 
that  dread  'day,  when  all  my  guilt  muft  be  laid'open  to  every  eye,  and  the 
•whole  woi'ld'bewitnejs  to  my  infamy,  my  vice — and,  above  all,  to  my 

fslly,  my  accur fed J colly,  inlijteningto  thy  abhorred  and  pernicious  ccunfels! 
Sec  then,  here,  all  the  afjiftance,  all  the  interejl  thou  art  like  to  have 

from  me.  Think  of  the  nights  ofjhame,  the  days  ofjiltbinefs,  the  hours 
office,  and  the  moments  of  foliation,  which  I  f.ave  horribly,  horribly 

jpent,  and  which  thou  haji  introduced  me  to  !  Think  of  the  poor  young 
creatures,  whom,  fair  in  furity,  and  blujbing  in  innocence,  1  have 
robbed  of  their  virtue,  by  all  the  artifices  avdfpcck>us  dclujions  ivbicb 
tbou  could'ft  devife,  and  hell  put  into  thy  accurjed  thoughts :  think  of 
the  consequences  of  that  ruin;  the  mijery,  Jkame,  audjorrow,  ivbicb 
have  involved  them,  and  the  curves  which  now  come  to  us  5  and  which, 
intht  bitternejs  of  their  afflicted  fouh,  they  have  Jhowered  on  thee  and 
tne:  think  of  the  parents,  the  tender  fathers,  the  affectionate  mothers, 
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•jved  friends,  zv'xj'e  hearts  have  keen  hroket 
— zvhat? — ib,  let  me  call  it  nothing  but  th\ 
Q  injury,  and  Dreading  defirucliin  !  JiV  tbejet 
•with  the  accumulated  force  of  our  many  other  weighty  tranfgreffioas9 


.  .afoningnow  ?  ivhere'syyur  arguments,  fo  ft,  _, 

ufe  of  concubines,  and  def ling  the  fared  marriage-led?  O'ol  tbeyva- 
nifb  now :  I  jee  their  weaknefi,  and  thy  wickednejs  ;  and  have  only  to 
commend  my  (Incereft  cur -fa  to  thee  ;  "wishing  thee  every  woe  which  a 
convicted  and  condemned  conscience  feeh  j  in  this  world  a  foretajie  of 
thyjorroivs  j  and,  in  the  next,  a  full,  very  full,  and  rife  harveft  of 
them.  'There  will  I  meet  thee  ;  then  more  largely  upbraid  tkee  ;  and, 
v:  the  fight  of  every  delighted  dexnl,  proclaim  myfelftly  tool  and  jlave ; 
'  on,  ruined,  deceived,  and  undone,  as  I  am  by  thy  bypocrijy  and 


bafcnefi.  Read  this  again  and  again — curje  thyfeif,  and  die  !  Do  not 
dare  to  have  a  hope ;  out  curje  tbyldf,  horrid  miscreant  !  curje  thyfe!ft 
and  flange  into  perdition  /' 

'  Here  is  a  triumph  !  faid-old  Mr.  Sanfon,  as  foon  as 
the  doftor  had  finifhed  reading  this  letter.  Didft  thou 
hear  it,  my  Lucy  ? — Ah,  poor  girl !  it  is  now  almoit  too 
late  for  thee  :  hut  I  am  ftrong,  I  am  healthy  for  revenge  j 
and,  however  othervvife  weak  I  may  be,  yet,  I  am  moft 
nervous  and  ftout  in  this  faculty  of  my  foul.  Give  me 
my  fill !  glut  me  with  a  farther  detail  of  the  miferies  of 
this  execrable  fiend  !  Tell  me  more,  more,  good  Sir  ! 
tell  me  more  of  this  accurfed  Dookalb,  and  I  will  be  mute 
as  midnight  filence  while  you  fpeak. — Lie  ftill  my  Lucy. 
Oh,  I  gladly  fit  and  hear  of  this  fame  wicked  Dookalb, 
till  my  feeble  pulfe  Rood  ftill,  and  my  exulting  heart 
throbbed  its  laft,  feafting  on  the  villain's  guilty  horrors.'' 
'  His  horrors,  replied  thedoftor,  are  now  great  indeed  ; 
but  fuch  as  even  might  draw  companion  from  his  bit- 
tereft  enemies  :  his  foul  is  already  in  hell.  I  vifited  him 
in  the  condemned  dungeon,  where  he  lies :  but  never, 
lure,  was  there  fo  miferable  a  fpeclacle  !  the  place  added 
no  fmall  frightfulnefs  to  his  woe  ;  and  the  company,  the 
dreadful  company,  much  increafed  the  lamentable  mi- 
i'ery.  Loaded  with  irons,  thrown  all  along  upon  the 
ground,  iqualid,  and  pale,  and  filthy  ;  groaning  out  the 
deepeft  \vue,  and  weeping  with  the  terror  of  a  child  j  I 
Bb  3 
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beheld  this  fame  Dookalb  ;  late  fo  high  in  profperity,  fo 
proud  in  authority,  ib  inlblent  in  all  his  behaviour  :  he 
who  lately  had  nobles  at  his  beck,  had  not  now  one 
Jingle  friend  to  adminifter  the  leaft  comfort!  He  who 
lately   had  admiffion  to  the  moft  fplendid  palaces,  and 
vvhofe  own  dwelling  was  adorned  with  every  elegance, 
now  had  not  a  bed  whereon  toftretch  his  manacled  limbs, 
nor  aught   to  fatisfy  his  hunger  and  thirft,  but  bare 
bread,  and  cold,  even  cold  water !     Here  is  a  change", 
here  is  mifery  !  Contemplate  it,  and  pity  him.' — '  I  do, 
I  do  with  all  my  foul,  laid  Mr.  Sanfon';  Oh,  I  rejoice 
that  I  have  the  power  to  pity  him.    Pity  him,  good  hea- 
vens !— I  thank  thee,  that  I  have  lived  to  pity  Dookalb ! 
Let  no  man  pity  me  j  for  where,  is  the  relief  from  cold 
compaflion  ?  I  will  have  none  of  it ;  but  greatly  bear  my 
lorrows  by  myfelf,  and  wifh  for  no  man's  pity  !   Yet, 
Sir,  I  mail  be  pitied  :  I  have  a  wife — and  could  I  fpeak. 
her  praifes,  alas  !  good  woman,  me  would  find  a  friend, 
and  you  would  help  the  widow  in  diftrefs.     Let  tr.e 
unfold  my  heart.     You  fee  what  caufe,  what  very  little 
caufe  I  have  for  joy.     Earth  has  no  comforts   left  for 
me  j  and,  truth  to  fay,  I  do  not  wifh   its  comforts. 
Death  has  nought  dreadful  in  his  afpecl  to  me,  fave  in 
my  better  felf— and  there  I  die — and  in  the  little  help- 
lei's  orphans,  poor  fatherlefs,  defencelefs  babes,  I  leave 
behind  me !   How    can  they  ftruggle  through   an   evil 
world  j  how,  unbefriended,ef cape  the  various  rocks  and 
quickfands    that  are  gaping  to   devour    them  ?     And 
where  is  the  remedy  ? — it  is'fruitlefs  all.     Hope,  every 
wretch's  lad  reiburce,  is  gone  from  me  ;  and  I  am — 
words  are  wanting  to  fay  what — yet   I  am  a  hnfoand, 
of  all  others  the  moft  unfortunate;    a  father — O  that  I 
had  never  known  the  name  ! — a  father  curfed  beyond 
the  lot  of  parents.     A  friend  !    O  bafe  hypocrify  !  that 
word  contains  all  ruin  !    .My  brains   turn  round,  my 
heart's   blood  boils    in  fury ;  and   lam   mad  indeed, 
whenever  I  mention  friend !  Dookalb  was  my  friend  I* 
Thus  was  he  proceeding,  when  deep  and  hollow  groans 
from  the  bed  called  his,  and  all  their  attention  :  the 
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pangs  of  death  laid  fall  hold  upon  his  wretched  daugh- 
ter ;  and  poor  unhappy  Lucy  was  now  about  to  refign 
her  lad  breath.  To  fee  fo  young  a  creature,  fcarce  in 
fall  bloom,  juft  in  the  dawn  of  life,  reduced  to  fuch 
circumllances,  and  in  fo  dreadful  a  condition,  was  truly 
pitiable.  She  fixed  her  languid  finking  eyes  on  Caro- 
line j  and,  prefling,  with  a  cold  and  feeble  gripe,  her 
filler's  hand,  while  her  fcarce  intelligible  voice  rattled 
indidin£l  in  her  ftruggling  throat,  (lie  laboured  out, 
'  Commend  me,  O  commend  me  to  my  dear  filler  !  to 
my  poor — '  mother  (he  would  fain  have  faid — but  death 
forbade  an  utterance ;  and  as  (he  was,  with  all  her 
might,  endeavouring  to  exprefs  it,  at  once  deprived 
her  of  all  power  of  farther  fpeaking. 

Thus  fell  the  once  lovely,  the  once  innocent,  and 
once  happy  Lucy  !  a  prey  to  the  wild  artifices  of  a  wick- 
ed moniler,  and  the  unbridled  luft  of  a  barbarous  de- 
llroyer  !  Happy  might  (he  have  continued,  had  (he  con- 
tinued innocent !  lovely  might  (he  dill  have  been,  had 
virtue  never  forfaken  her  !  But  happinefs  never  dwells 
with  vice  and  iniquity  j  peace  and  lovelinefs  are  never 
found  with  fin  and  (hame  !  Oh,  what  a  life  of  blii's  and 
pleafure  might  this  unhappy  maiden  have  enjoyed  ! 
treafuring  up  tranquillity  and  comfort  for  future  times  ; 
what  exquifite  and  complete  happinefs  might  (lie  have 
given  to  fome  delighted  partner  of  her  heart,  had  not 
the  fell  deftroyer  blafted  her  virtue,  and  fpread  a  con- 
fuming  mildew  over  all  her  future  blifs  !  What  (hail 
fuch  deftroyers  feel  ?  Imagination  cannot  reach  it  j 
fancy  cannot  picture  it !  Sons  of  perdition,  knock  at 
your  own  hearts  ;  enquire  there,  be  terrified,  and  trem- 
ble !  Oh,  that  this  example  could  in  the  lead  prevail  3 
prove,  in  the  (mailed  degree,  efficacious,  to  alarm 
and  awaken  the  unwary  virgin,  and  to  (hew  her  the 
.  horrors  that  wait  on  guilty  pleafure  !  Think  it  not, 
ye  fair-ones,  O  think  it  not  the  wild  invention  of  a 
,  fruitful  brain  !' but  read  it,  as  it  is,  a  fearful,  horrid 
truth,  which  every  day's  observance  may  confirm  to 
you  j  and  which  too  common  and  notorious  experience 
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will  fufficiently  declare  !  Would  God,  this  were  the 
foJe  example!  But  afk  the  man  of  pleafure,  and,  in  a 
triumphant  ftrain,  he  will  boaft  of  every  haplefs  virgin 
that  he  has  ruined  j  and  exult  (though  his  own  confci- 
ous  heart,  mean  time,  i'everely  ftings  him)  over  every 
haplefs  heart  that  he  has  broken  !  Behold  the  wretched 
women  that  haunt  our  populous  ftreets  !  Aik  of  them  ; 
enquire,  learn  the  truth  :  while  they  fpeak,  your  blood 
will  freeze  with  terror  ;  and  while  they  tell  their  melan- 
choly tale,  your  heart  will  almoftbe  congealed  to  ilone! 
Improve  their  relations  ;  grow  ftrong  in  virtue  ;  and  de- 
1'pife  all  the  vile  and  artful  infinuations  of  vice.  The 
man  of  pleafure,  unreftrained  by  any  principle,  only 
foothes  you  to  deftroy  you  ;  only  attends  to  leek  occa- 
fion  for  your  ruin.  Dread  him  as  you  would  dread  the 
poifonous  adder  :  truft  not  yourfelves  too  far  ;  but  fear 
your  refolution.  Fly  carefully  from  every  diftant,  and 
yet  fcarce  appearing  danger;  and  keep  your  fouls  in 
purity  and  modeily  moft  lacred.  Seek  for  an  aid  fupe- 
rior  to  your  own,  and  there  rely.  Receive  counfel,  O 
ye  daughters  of  beauty;  and,  without  fee,  hear  the  voice 
of  inftru6Kon  :  faithful  are  the  admonitions  of  a  friend  ; 
fincere  and  unprejudiced.  I  am  fincere  ;  I  write  folely 
for  your  advantage  :  I  am  unprejudiced  j  for  your  mi- 
fer-y  or  blifs  can  by  no  means  affe6l  mine.  Liften, 
therefore,  and  be  happy  !  read,  confider,  and  lay  it  to 
your  hearts  ! 

CHAP.  V. 

Mr.  Sanfon's  Diftrefs.  Mr.  Jaifori's  Declaration  to 
Him.  Mrs.  Hodfotis  and  old  Mr.  Jaifon's  Genero/tty. 
The  Happinefs  of  the  Young  People,  &c. 

SUCH  melancholy  and  diftrefs  enfued  upon  the  de- 
parture of  this  wretched  foul,  as  they  can  beft  con- 
ceive who  have  been  prefent  at  fuch  doleful  fcenes.  To 
fay  truth,  the  death  of  Lucy  was  not  fo  affefting,  or  in 
any  degree  fo  mournful,  as  the  agony  of  the  father  con- 
fequent  upon  it.  His  grief  was,  indeed,  before  almoft 
raifed  to  the  higheft  pitch  j  his  brain  had  long  fince  ap- 
peared elifordered  j  and  the  torrent  of  his  misfortunes 
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had  well  nigh  overwhelmed  his  foul.  Caroline  fcream- 
ed  violently  upon  the  laft  parting  gafp  and  ftruggling 
throe  of  her  fifter — upon  which  Mr.  Sanfon  feized  hold 
of  her  hand,  and  (landing  at  arms  length  from  her,  fix- 
ed his  full  eyes  upon  her,  whence  flowed  unbidden  and 
plenteous  tears,  and  deeply  groaning,  trembled  in  every 
limb  !  He  flood  fometime  thus,  not  uttering  a  word  j 
a  chill  cold  horror  ran  through  Caroline's  heart,  and 
me  was  equally  unable  to  vent  a  fyllable.  At  length, 
ftarting  from  her,  he  threw  himfelf  on  the  bed  by  the 
fide  of  his  departed  daughter,  and  clapping  his  cheek 
to  her's,  lay  as  if  watching  for,  or  obferving  when  me 
mould  breathe  ;  but  after  having  lain  a  few  moments 
in  this  manner,  he  raifed  his  head  up,  and  looking  at 
Caroline,  *  See,  child,  faid  he,  that  I  am  buried  by  thy 
fifter  ;  one  grave  will  ferve  us  well !'  So  faying,  he 
again  threw  himfelf  by  Lucy's  fide,  and  groaning  and 
fighing  in  fuch  piteous  fort  as  rendered  all  hopes  of 
confblation  fruitlefs,  and  expreffedthe  incurable  anguifh 
of  his  heart.  Caroline  was  in  little  lefs  diftrefs  j  fhe 
knelt  by  the  bed- fide,  and  clafping  her  father's  hand, 
bedewed  it  with  tears,  and  fervently  implored  heaven 
on  his  behalf.  The  doctor,  by  Mrs.  Hodfon's  advice, 
offered  to  do  his  office,  and  to  pray  with  them  ;  but 
Mr.  Sanfon  waved  his  hand,  defired  to  be  left  alone  un- 
molefted,  faying,  that  there  was  nothing  wanting  to  fix 
his  mind  on  God,  nothing  to  incline  him  to  pray.  The 
doctor  hereupon  retired,  and  informing  Mr.  Jailbn  be- 
low of  the  ftate  of  affairs,  he  went  up  to  give  all  the 
comfort  in  his  power,  and  to  fee  if  he  could  bring  any 
relief.  The  mournful  fpectacle  before  him  greatly  af- 
flicted his  heart  ;  and,  as  he  obferved,  there  appeared 
fuch  jutt  and  real  cauie  for  grief,  that  he  could  not  even 
offer  one  word  tending  to  foothe  or  affuage  it.  He  at 
length,  however,  applied  himfelf  to  Mr.  Sanfon,  and 
begged  him  to  leave  this  difmal  fcene  of  forrow,  and  to 
refign  to  the  will  of  the  Divine  Providence.  Upon  which 
the  old  man  railing  himfelf  up,  fhook  his  head,  and, 
with  a  deep  figh,  *  Oh,  1  refign  i  I  do  indeed  refign  ! 
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faid  he  :  the  word  is  paft — and  I  will  do  my  utmoft  to 
i'upport  it !  But  it  is  here  ;  it  has  leized  this  heart,  and 
is  too  firmly  rivetted.  I  never  more  (hall  leave  this 
difmal  fcene  ;  a  difmal  one  indeed  it  is  !  Look  at  my 
child  !  Look  at  my  poor  dead  child  !  fee  how  me  lies, 
quite  breathlefs — I  may  call,  no  Lucy  now  can  hear 
me  ;  I  may  (peak,  no  Lucy  now  can  aniwer  :  clofed  are 
thofe  eyes,  whole  luftre  gave  me  life  ;  (lopped  is  that 
mouth  whence  flowed  fuch  tender  ibftnefs  as  gave  my 
bofom  eafe  in  every  fuffering  !  There  lies  her  breath- 
lefs  corpfe  !  Oh,  had  me  died  by  any  common  fate,  I 
could  have  borne  it  j  well,  very  well,  1  could  hive 
borne  this  (hock  :  but  when  I  think,  good  God  !  of  her 
diftreftes  ;  when  my  mind  dwells  upon  that  place  of 
horror  where  I  beheld  my  miferable  daughter — oh,  Sir, 
all  patience,  fortitude  of  foul,  and  every  power  of  refo- 
lution  vanifhes  !  You  know  it  well !  you  were  a  wit- 
nefs  with  me  of  fuch  a  fcene,  as  would  have  (hocked  the 
proudeft  heart  on  earth.  Do  you  not  remember  the 
dark  and  gloomy  dwelling  wherein  we  found  her  j  do 
you  not  remember  the  hollow  voice  that  from  the  ftrawy 
bed  aflailed  my  affrighted  ears,  and  proved  to  be  my 
daughter's  ?  Oh,  do  you  not  remember  all  the  horror 
— to  think  of  which  well  nigh  diftrafts  my  brain. 
How  could  my  child  ;  how  could  (he  then  fupport  it  ? 
Oh,  it  was  fuch  wretchednefs  as  pafifes  belief;  and  yet, 
my  lovely,  tender,  darling  child,  yet  it  was  her's  !  See 
there  the  confequence  !  talk,  then,  no  more  of  comfort ; 
teach  me  noiloic  leflons  of  forbearance;  tell  me  no  more 
of  patience  and  cold  refignation.  I  mult  be  patient, 
and  I  muft  refign  !  But  I  am  a  father,  and  a  tender 
one  !  and  as  a  father  muft  I  feel  my  woes/ — '  Alas, 
Sir,  faid  Caroline,  it  is  grief  to  me  that  I  mould  even 
attempt  a  word  of  comfort  on  fuch  an  occafion  to  you  j 
but,  O  remember  my  poor  mother,  think  of  your  other 
children,  and  plunge  us  not  all  in  the  bittereft  woe, 
by  wholly  defpairing,  and  calling  off  all  power  of  re- 
lief.'— •  Oh,  my  child,  faid  he,  holding  her  hand,  and 
fixing  his  eyes  ftedfaftly  upon  her,  would  God  I  had 
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the  power  to  receive  and  welcome  any  the  leaft  ray  of 
comfort !  but  my  ibrrows  have  been  fuch,  and  my  fuf- 
ferings  fo  great  and  violent,  that  my  feeble  nature  has 
not  been  able  to  fupport  them,  and  I  feel  myfelf  linking 
beneath  the  burden.  Indeed,  my  child,  whatever  I  have 
fuffVred  on  your  loll  lifter's  account,  as  well  as  in  my 
dreadful  fears  for  you,is  yet  in  Ibme  meafure  repaid  by  the 
happineis  of  finding  you  fa fe  and  virtuous.  Let  no- 
thing, my  Caroline,  let  nothing  move  you  from  thence  j 
be  reiolute  in  gocdnefs,  and  God  will  blefs  you,  my 
child.  Remember  your  unhappy  father  j  and  if  you 
profper  in  this  world,  be  a  friend  to  the  utmoft  to  your 
mother,  and  my  haplefs  little  family.  Oh,  Caroline, 
I  fhall  never  fee  them  more,  unlefs  we  meet  in  fome  hap* 
pier,  better  world  than  this  :  but  do  -j^ou,  my  child, 
commend  me  to  them  j  tell  them  my  lait  prayers,  and 
my  fmcerelt  wifhes  were  for  them  j  and  if  I  could  have 
lived,  if  I  could  have  fuftained  thefe  dreadful  fhocks,  I 
would  have  lived,  as  I  have  done  hitherto,  cnly  for 
their  and  for  your  welfare/  A  flood  of  tears  prevented 
him  proceeding — and  embracing  Caroline,  he  continued 
fome  timefilent — «  It  rends  my  heart  with  angui/h,  in- 
tleed,  at  length  he  wtnt  on,  to  think  of  what  remains 
for  your  poor  mother  to  endure  :  Oh,  Caroline,  how  can 
me  fupport  it  ?  Perhaps  it  will  be  too  mighty  for  her 
alfo,  and  you  will  be  at  once  bereft  of  both  your  parents. 
Then,  my  Caroline,  my  children  have  not  a  friend  j 
then  they  aie  left  utterly  defencelefs  !  O  thou  All-lee- 
ing  Eye  !  thou  Univerial  Father !  befriend,  aflift,  and 
protect,  them  !  be  to  my  poor  little  orphans,  be  to  them 
a  father — to  thee,  to  thee  alone,  I  entruft  and  commend 
them  !  Oh,  if  my  fins  have  not  blocked  up  the  way  for 
my  prayers  to  thee  ;  if  they  do  not  prevent  my  petitions 
from  being  heard  at  thy  mercy-feat,  hear  me,  hear  me  j 
and  let  the  prayers  of  a  tender  and  affectionate  parent 
earneftly  ftruggle,  and  at  length  prevail  with  thee  for  a 
bltfling  on  his  helpltfs  and  deferted  children!' 

'  Be  compofed  and  eafy  on  this  account,  Sir,  faid  Mr. 
Jaiibn  to  him  j  and  be  affured  your  family  fhall  find  the 
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fmcereft  friend  in  me.  Efteem  me  as  your  fon,  for  fuch 
I  really  am,  and  as  fuch  command  me,  in  whatever  refpeft 
you  think  proper,  or  that  can  give  you  peace.  You  know 
and  have  approved  my  intentions  of  making  myfelf  happy 
in  your  lovely  remaining  daughter ;  and  may  reft  confi- 
dent, that  I  mail  efteem 'myfelf  obliged  to  feive  her  fa- 
mily in  every  refpect,  and  to  confider  and  ttudy  their  wel- 
fare to  the  utmoft.  Have,  therefore,  dear  Sir,  no  uneafy 
fears  on  that  head,  but  compofe  your  mind  :  and  yet,  per- 
haps, things  may  be  better  than  you  fancy  j  they  might 
have  been  much  worfe  ;  look  upon  them  only  in  that  view, 
and  you  will  find  caufe  evenfor  thankfulnefs.'  When  Mr. 
Jaifon  had  concluded  thefe  words,  which  he  fpoke  with 
great  earneftnefs  and  refolution,Mrs.  Hod  fon  filently  de- 
parted from  the  room,  and  went  down  and  told  old  Mr. 
Jaifon,  with  whom  the  doftor  had  been  converting  during 
almoft  the  whole  time  fince  he  departed  from  the  room  j 
and  having  now  left  him,  the  old  gentleman  began  to  be 
fomewhat  weary  and  diflatisfied.  The  reader  may  re- 
member, he  was  greatly  altered  from  his  firft  opinion  and 
refolution,  and  much  foftened  by  the  reafoning  and  per- 
fuafions  of  his  friend,  no  lefs  than  the  amiable  appearance 
and  behaviour  of  Caroline,  which  highly  prejudiced  him 
in  her  favour.  Though  a  man  of  natural  warmth,  and 
much  inclined  to  paflion,  we  mayobferve,  that  he  wanted 
not  humanity,  and  that  he  wasexquifitelyfondof  his  fon, 
he  was  a  perfon  of  fuch  a  temper,  as  no  man  could  either 
love  or  efteem,  becaufe  he  was  feldom  inclined  to  jJo  a 
generous  action  of  his  own  head  5  but  he  would  hearken 
to  advice  and  counfel,  and  by  thofe  people  for  whom  he 
had  an  efteem  might,  by  degrees,  be  perluaded  to  almoft 
any  thing.  Mrs.  Hodfon  was  among  the  very  firft  of  his 
favourites  }  he  had  a  fingular  good  opinion  of  her  ienie 
and  judgment ;  and  in  that  particular  affair  he  was  con- 
vinced, that  whatever  (he  fliould  fay  or  advance,  muft  be 
with  a  fmgle  and  unprejudiced  eye  to  the  good  of  his  fon, 
and  the  advantage  of  his  family  :  therefore,  happily,  fhc 
was  of  all  others  moft  proper  to  perfuade  him. 
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She  was  a  woman  of  the  greateft  tendernefs,  as  well  as 
goodnefs  of  heart;  and  though  me  detefted  every  crimi- 
nal and  unjuft  action,  yet  fhe  was  no  ftranger  to  the  pro- 
per method  of  doing  a  generous  one.     She  law  with  infi- 
nite compafllon  the  wretched  agonies  of  poor  Mr.  Sanfon, 
no  lefs  than  thofe  of  Caroline,  and  was  greatly  affefted  by 
Mr.  Jaifon's  declaration  to  him  ;  which  (though  perhaps 
foe  would  have  prevented  it)  as  having  made,  fhe  efteem- 
ed  him  bound  by  every  facredtie  to  perform  ;  fince  avow 
and  promife  given  to  a  dying  perfon  ought  ever  to  be 
held  in  the  higheft  veneration.     And  therefore  fhe  was  fo- 
licitous  that  the  power  of  breaking  it  might  be  taken 
away  ;  wherefore  fhe  came  down  with  a  relblution  to  per- 
fuade  Mr.  Jaifon  the  father  to  give  his  confent,  and  to  do 
his  part  towards  the  happinefsof  thefe  diftrefled  perfons  j 
for  though  fhe  was  absolutely  averfe  to  fuch  a  match, 
contrary  to  the  confent  of  the  parent,  yet  fhe  had  no  ob- 
jection to  it  with  his  permifiion,  as  reafoning  juftly,  that 
a  fortune  on  one  fide  is  fufficient,  where  there  is   virtue 
and  the  other  requifite  qualifications  on  the  other  j  and 
thefe  flie  was  well  perfuaded  were  all  found  in  Caroline. 
Accordingly,  fhe  reprefcnted  the  whole  melancholy  affair 
to  Mr.  Jaifon  as  it  really  was,   and  did  all  in  her  power 
to  raife  his  pity,  and  to  gain  her  point.     I  ftmll  not  trou- 
ble the  reader  with  a  long  detail  of  the  arguments  ufedcn 
both  fides  ;  i'uffice  it  to  fay,  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  at  length 
perluaded  by  her  to  go  up  ftairs,  and  to  give,  before  Mr. 
Sanfon,  his  full  confent  to  the  marriage  of  his  fen  with 
Caroline.     He  was  greatly  fhocked  on  his  fir  ft  entrance 
Into  the  room,  and  could  fcarce  refrain  from  dropping  a 
filent  tear  :  for  Mr.  Sanfon,  whofe  appearance  was  truly 
pitiable,  was,  after  the  moft  melancholy  i bit,  endeavour- 
ing to  clofe  Lucy's  eyes,  and  was  making  fome  heart- 
afrV&ing  remarks  on  the  clayey   corpfe  of  his  decesfed 
daughter.     There  is  nothing  which  more  affecls  the  hu- 
man heart  than  the  preience  of  a  corpie  ;  there  is,  I  know 
not  what,  of  terror  in  it,  which   certainly  flrikts  a  damp 
through  the  foul,  and  curdles  the  blood  into  horror  ar.d  ?.t- 
iright.     But  to  fee  an  old  wretched  father  hanging  ever 
Cc 
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the  body  of  a  beloved  child,  big  tears  ftealing  down  his 
aged  cheeks,  deep  groans  ifiuing  from  his  broktn  heart, 
and  his  hands  fhockirgly  employed  in  doing  the  laft  lad 
offices  for  his  darling/and  his  former  comfort,  is  a  fpec- 
tacle  which  few  could  contemplate  unmoved,  and  to  the 
mifery  of  which  no  description  can  ever  in  the  leaft  de- 
gree arrive  !  The  parent  only  who  hath  unhappily  proved 
it,  can  be  a  judge  of  its  exquifite  agony  :  let  inch  fpeak  j 
it  is  only  for  me  to  remark,  that  Mr.  Jaifon  was  fenfibjy 
affefted  by  it, and  his  heart  bled  with  feeling  commiferation . 
Mrs.  Hodfon  interrupted  Mr.  Sanfonin  his  complain- 
ings, and  applying  with  all  gentlenefs  to  him,  laid,  «  I 
am  come,  Sir,  to  bring  you  comfort ;  Providence  is  ever 
gracious  in  all  its  difpenfations  to  us  }  we  have  never  any 
bitter  cup,  without  Ibme  fweet  mixed  therein,  to  temper 
and  render  it  not  perfectly  naufeous.' — *  Comfort  for  me, 
laid  he  5  ccmfort  on  this  fide  the  grave  !  Alas,  that  is  not 
poffible  !  I  caEnot,  nay,  I  do  not  even  wifh  for  any  com- 
fort, but  once  more,  if  it  were  poffible,  to  behold  my  dear 
wife,  that  btft  of  women,  to  take  my  laft  farewel  of  her  : 
but  that  too  is  denied  me — and  I  muft  be  contented/ — 
'  But  you  would  wifh,  replied  Mis.  Hodfon,  if  it  fhonld 
pkafe  God  to  take  you  irom  her  and  your  children,  that 
/he  mould  have  a  friend,  and  that  they  fhould  have  a  pro- 
teclor.1 — *  I  would  wifh !  rejoined  he  ,  oh,  I  would  gladly 
fuffer  every  agony  which  cruelty  could  devife,  or  barba- 
rity infiicl  upon  me  ;  old,  weak,  and  milerable  as  I  am, 
gladly  would  I  endure  every  tciment,  and  never  repine 
in  the  midft  of  the  levereft  Bufferings,  could  I  lecure  fuch 
a  bleffedneis  to  my  beloved  family  !  could  I  but  hope  to 
defend  and  refcue  them  from  that  woe  to  which  unpro- 
tected innocency  too  commonly  and  too  unhappily  is  iub- 
jecl.  Butwherehave  I,  where,  la  vein  that  worthy  young 
man,  where  have  I  any  hopes  ?  Alas!  I  have  proved  the 
deceitfulnefs  of  my  friends  j  none,  none  are  to  be  trufted  : 
fo  ablblute  was  iny  confidence  in  that  nicnfier  Dookalb, 
that  I  did  indeed  Irvft  him,  and  my  friend  proved  my 
worft  and  deadlieit  enemy.' — {  But,  replied  Mrs.  Hod- 
fon, you  have  no  reaibn  to  iufpeft  any  fuch  ufage  iron1 
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that  young  gentleman :  and  as  you  have  hopes  In  him,  I 
am  come  to  i'ettle  thofe  hopes,  and  to  fix  them  in  furety. 
Your  diftrefTes  are,  doubtlefs,  great ;  but,  if  you  would 
eonfider  a  little,  your  comforts  arefo  too.  You  aremi- 
ferable,  indeed,  in  one  daughter  j  rejoice  you  are  not  ib 
in  both !  be  glad,  that  in  the  other  you  have  all  occafion 
for  joy  j  fince  fhe  is  fo  likely  to  procure  the  greateft  ble£. 
lings  to  herfelf  and  family,  and  to  make  all  happy,  as  a 
reward  for  her  excellent  perfeverance  in  that  virtue  which 
fhall  never  go  unrewarded.  Mr.  Jaifon  has  defired  you 
to  efteem  him  as  your  fon  j  there  is  his  father,  and  I  have 
the  pleafure  to  inform  you,  that  there  is  noobftaclefrom 
that  quarter.  I  hope,  therefore,  you  will  receive  fuch 
good  tidings  as  they  ought  to  be  received/ — '  And  are 
you  come,  Sir,  faid  he,  applying  himfelf  to  Mr.  Jaifon, 
the  father  j  are  you  come  with  the  kind  intention  to  ligh- 
ten an  old  man's  woes  ?  May  every  bleflingdefcend  upon 
you  and  yours  ;  and  may  my  daughter  be  ever  amiable 
and  faithful,  and  fo  worthy  of  your  fon,  that  you  may 
nerer  repent  your  condefcenfionto  her  ! — Come  here,  my 
child,  faid  he  to  Caroline.  It  ill  would  become  a  parent 
to  dwell  upon  the  perfections  of  his  daughter  ;  but,  be- 
lieve  me,  Sir,  I  give  you  here  a  jewel,  whole  value,  rightly 
eltimated,  nothing  can  exceed,  and  whofe  price  is  greater 
than  all  diamonds  and  jewels.  I  give  her  to  your 
hands,  and  I  commend  her  to  your  protection.  Be  a  fa- 
ther to  my  child,  and  bring  down  happinefsfor  it  on  your 
own  head  :  oh,  defend  and  guard  her!  and  thou,  excellent 
young  man,  whofe  virtues  I  have  proved,  let  not  thy  af- 
fec"lions  ftray  from  her  ;  repofe  thy  heart  in  her  bofom  j 
there  repoie  it,  and  be  happy.  Think  of  the  fufferings 
of  her  miferable  father;  and  when  you  fpeakof  me,  drop 
a  tear  in  pity  for  my  anguifh;  and  mould  heaven  blefs 
your  embraces  with  a  happy  offspring,  O  be  careful,  be 
nicely  careful,  to  inftruii  them  well  in  virtue,  and  to 
bring  them  up  in  that  path  of  peace  which  they  will  then 
never  forfake,  and  which  will  bring  continual  pleafant- 
ne(s  to  you  and  them  !'  So  laying,  he  delivered  Caroline, 
who  wept  and  trembled,  into  the  hands  of  old  Mr.  Jaifon. 
Cc  2, 
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He  received  her  with  great  regard  and  tend  em efs — and 
thus  befpoke  Mr.  Sanfun — '  I  am  heartily  forry  tor  your 
diftrefles,  Sir,  and  am  not  willing  to  augment  themife- 
ries  of"  the  wretched  :  truth  to  fay,  I  came  hither  to  town 
with  a  far  different  purpofe  than  to  give  my  fon  to  your 
daughter}  but  we  know  not  what  arguments  may  arife 
in  favour  even  of  matters  highly  difagreeable  to  us.  My 
friends  have  let  things  in  a  different  view  ;  and  I   am 
pcriuaded  to  alter  my  opinion.     I  have  but  this  child  in 
the  world  :  and  I  love  him  as  I  love  my  own  foul.     It  is 
true,  I  want  no  increafe  of  fortune  for  him  :  I  have  ta- 
ken care  enough  of  that  point}  though  I  mud  confefs  it 
would  have  been  as  agreeable  to  me.     However,  I  would 
have  Charles  pleafe  himitlr,  and  as  he  likes  the  young  wo- 
man, and  J  have  had  an  exceeding  good  account  of  her  ; 
why,  I  muft  e'engivemy  confent,  and  may  theylivelong 
and  happily  together!'   '  So  faying,  he  delivered  Caroline 
into  the  hands  of  his  fon,  and  both  in  fuch  confufion  of 
grief  and  joy,  as  they  had  never  felt  before,  kneeled  down, 
while  with  tears  the  old  man  blefled  them,  and  turned 
away  to  conceal  the  rheum  that  iflued  from  his  melting 
eyes.     '  Come  here  too,  my   children,   come  here  too, 
faid  Mr.    Sanfon  }  for  now  I   may  call  you  both  my 
children,  and  receive  the  bleffing  alfo  of  another,  father  1 
May  happitiefs  and  love  crown  all  your  days  !  rmy  vir- 
tue and  peace  make   all    your  life  eafy  and  joyful  }  re- 
member to  be  dutiful  and  very  kind   to   your  poor  mo- 
ther :   forget  not  her,  and    God  will  never  forget  you  1 
Be  parents  to  my  other  dear  children }  confider  the  caufe  . 
of  the  orphan,  and  you  will  never  be  difregarded  by  the 
belt  of  fuhers  !     Livelong  and  happy  !  and  remember, 
my  Caroline,  to  lay  my  bones  by  your  wretched  fifter's  : 
fee  us  entombed  in  one  grave.     I  feel  the  pangs  of  death 
come  fail  upon  me :  and  my  trembling  foul  is  now  pre- 
paring to    launch  into   unknown    eternity  ! — Where   I 
have  offended,  gracious  Fountain  of  Mercy,  look  down 
wiih   a  pitying  and  forgiving  eye!      I  know  thy /offer- 
ings have  atoned  for  ail  our  fins  !   I  repent  5    do  thou 
pardon  !     Oh,  impute  not  to  me  my  numberlefs  tranf- 
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greflions  !  let  my  reliance  on  thee  prove  a  fure  and 
ftedfaft  anchor  to  my  foul  j  and  to  the  affectionate  fa- 
ther, and  moft  faithful  hufband,  fpeak  comfort,  and 
fend  not  out  the  word  of  thy  vengeance  !  Blefs,  for  ever 
blefs,  thofe  I  leave  behind  j  nay,  if  it  be  poflible,  for- 
give even  Dookalb.  Oh,  I  forgive,  I  forgive  him — O 
Lord,  even  as  I  hope  forgivenefs  from  thee.' 

CHAP.  VI. 

Mr.  Sanfon"s  Sufferings  and  Death.  Reflexions  upon 
it.  The  Difficulty  of  acquainting  Mrs.  Sanf on  therewith. 
Done  by  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jaifon  ;  ewho  go  down  to  her 
in  the  Country.  Her  violent  Grief,  &c.  The  Nuptials 
of  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jaifon.  The  Authors  Tefttmony. 
Their  Happinefs.  A  Condujion. 

LIKE  a  fond  and  affectionate  daughter,  Caroline 
ufed  every  means,  and  applied  every  art,  to  foothe 
her  father's  diftrefs  j  and,  if  poflible,  to  bring  him  fome 
comfort.  He  grew  weaker  and  weaker  ;  and,  at  the 
preiling  felicitations  of  his  daughter,  and  his  other 
friends,  fubmitted  to  be  removed  to  Mrs.  Stevens's  j 
though  not  without  an  abfolute  promife  from  her,  that 
the  corpfe  of  Lucy,  when  laid  in  its  coffin,  fhould  be 
brought  thither  to  him.  To  die  of  a  broken  heart,  is, 
of  all  deaths,  moft  dreadful  and  affecYmg.  He  took  no 
nouriihment  j  he  was  not  able  to  take  it :  tears  were  his 
only  drink  ;  groans  and  deep  fobs  the  only  food  of  his 
foul.  He  waftecl  daily,  and  daily  coniumed  within 
through  pining  grief ;  which  now  had  got  fo  much  the 
dominion  over  him,  and  preyed  fo  fad  upon  his  vitals, 
that  it  was  not  in  his  power,  how  much  foever  it  might 
have  been  in  his  will,  to  receive  any  confolation  or  re- 
Jief.  Indeed  no  application  was  wanting  to  recover  and 
rettore  him.  Phyficians  of  the  greateft  eminence  were 
called  in,  and  their  whole  art  wearied  out  to  affift  him  : 
they  prescribed  wifely,  no  doubt,  and  largely  ;  and  it  is 
not  improbable,  but  that  their  drugs  tended  greatly  to 
haften  his  approaching  end  j  for  they  were  abfolutely 
unavailing,  and  therefore  might  be  very  differ viceable. 
Cc  3 
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What  cm  medicine  do  in  fuch  cales — his  own  art  here 
could  not  have  availed  Apollo  himfelf — 

"  For  who  can  minider  to  a  mind  difeas\i, 
Pl'.ick  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain  ; 
And  with  fome  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanfe  the  ftuff ' d  bofom  of  that  perilous  fluff 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart." 

He  was  not  eafy  till  his  daughter's  corpfe  was  brought 
to  him  5  which  he  infilled  upon  having  placed  in  the 
fame  room  where  he  was  j  and  over  which  he  wept  in 
the  bittereft  agony.  He  would  hang  over  the  coffin  for 
many  minutes,  in  the  fadeft  and  moft  folemn  filence  ; 
then  would  he  order  the  lid  to  be  taken  off,  and  con« 
template  the  miferable  body  of  his  deceafed  child  j  the 
fmell  of  whom  now  b^gan  to  be  fo  offenfive,  that  few 
could  poflibly  bear  the  place  where  the  corpfe  was.  An 
incident  which  affefted  the  old  man's  heart  to  fuch  a 
degree,  as  haftened  his  end,  and  more  precipitately 
hurried  him  to  the  grave.  *  Ah,  lovely  rofe  !  would 
he  often  fay,  thou  art  withered  now !  Sweet  bloflbm  ! 
thou  art  decayed  and  fallen  ;  and,  even  in  death,  I  may 
not  enjoy  thy  fweetnefs  !  Cruel  tyrant  !  what,  rob  me 
of  this  laft,  this  mournful  fatisfa6iion  ?  And  muft  I 
no  more  behold  thefe  clay-cold  limbs  ?  Oh,  my  child, 
my  child,  my  Lucy  !  Thou  canft  not  hear  me  now- 
deaf,  deaf,  my  girl  j  thy  fonows  have  an  end  j  ami 
thou  art  quite  regardlefs  of  thy  poor  old  father's  griet  ! 
Cold,  cold,  my  child  !  quite  cold  and  pale — and,  worfe 
than  all,  my  daughter  grows  oftcniive  I  I  fee,  though 
they  would  hide  it  from  me,  that  all  who  vifit  this  fad 
place  of  forrow,  exprefs  their  difguft,  and  fly  this  char- 
nel  houle!  Oh,  that  I  were  at  reft  !  Oh,  Lucy  !  that 
I  were  but  with  thee ;  that,  cold  .and  pale  al;ke,  we 
might  lie  down  together,  give  no  offence  to  any,  bv:t 
peaceably  and  quietly  relt  in  the  grave,  and  find  an  end 
•of  all  our  woes  and  forrow  !' 

Oiten  would   he  vent   his  grief  in  this,  or  fome  fuch 
like  manner  j  commending  forr.etimes    his   love  to  hi» 
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•daughter  Caroline,  and  bleffing  her  for  her  great  care 
t>f,  and  tendernefs  to  him  j  and  often  moft  pathetically 
breathing  forth  his  kindeft  wifhes  and  prayers  in  behalf 
•of  his  wife  and  dear  children  at  home  j  to  whom  he  beg- 
ged to  be  carried  down  as  foon  as  he  was  dead  j  requefU 
ing  alfo,  that  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jaifon  would  accom- 
pany his  and  Lucy's  remains  j  that  they  might  bring 
ibme  confolation  to  the  afflicted  family.  After  having 
languifhed  a  few  days  in  this  manner,  the  lamp  of  life 
being  perfectly  f pent  and  exhaufted,  he  lay  fenfelefs  for 
fome  time  ;  and  uttering  prayers  for  his  dear  wife  and 
children,  expired  at  length,  and,  with  a  deep  and  affecl- 
ing  groan,  rcfigned  his  breath  into  the  hands  of  Him 
who  gave  it. 

Behold  here,  ye  too  fond  and  inconliderate  parents ! 
behold,  in  this  unhappy  man,  an  inftance,  not  rare 
or  uncommon,  of  a  father,  undone,  ruined,  and  de- 
ftroyed  by  his  children !  Not  guilty  of  any  notori- 
ous vicej  free  from  any  greater  blame,  he  fell  a 
facrifice  to  little  foibles,  and  the  vanity  of  even  a  ten- 
der heart !  Let  it  admonifh  you  to  guard  well  your 
fouls,  not  from  open  tranfgreffions  only,  but  alfo 
from  thofe  fame  little  and  deftru&ive  foibles,  which 
though  not  fo  glaring,  are  yet  too  often  equally  per- 
nicious with  more  daring  offences.  Make  it  the 
one  bufinefs  of  your  lives,  make  it  the  one  ftudy  of 
your  thoughts,  make  it  the  one  ftudy  of  your  peti- 
tions, to  leek  and  requeft  virtue  for  your  children. 
Inlpire  them  folely  with  that  principle  j  and  kindle 
not  in  their  hearts  the  deteftable  love  of  pleafure, 
and  the  delufive  fmoke  of  vanity.  Teach  them  to 
be  humble,  and  you  teach  them  to  be  happy :  teach 
tht'tii  to  be  humble,  and  ydu  treafure  up  for  yourfelves 
:uu.l  them  riches  indeed  j  peace  which  mall  never  forfake 

.\'U,  and  comforts  which  fliall  attend  you  beyond  the 
:;i  avc !  Fix  their  eyes  there :  do  not  inftrucl:  them 
io  the  vile  arts  of  gain,  or  fill  their  bofoms  with 

Is  infatiable  thirft  of  worldly  pomp  and  glories: 
•...11  them  they  are  pilgrims,  and  mult  foon"  follow 
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their  forefathers,  either  to  certain  fhame  or  certain 
joy.  Thus,  if  you  direft  their  little  footfteps  in  the 
way,  thus,  if  you  put  them  in  the  right  path,  be  affured 
they  will  ever  diligently  keep  it  j  .and  their  hearts 
will  efcape  thofe  agonizing  throes,  which  the  world- 
entangled  parent  prepares  for  himfelf  and  his  children; 
which  the  vain  father  leaves  for  an  inheritance  to  his 
fon  ;  and  which  the  proud  and  fimple  mother  gives  as 
a  dowry  to  her  daughter :  a  cure  for  the  vanity  of  the 
one,  a  ftrong  medicine  for  the  pride  and  fimplicity  of 
the  other. 

Haplefs  Mrs.  Sanfon  felt  and  acknowledged  thefe 
truths  j  and  would  have  rejoiced,  O  reader,  had  fhe  en- 
joyed the  advantages,  and  received  a  timely  warning ! 
Thou  halt  a  warning ;  enjoy  its  advantages,  and 
mayeft  thou  be  happy!  Carolins  had  taken  a  pro- 
per care  to  advertiie  her  mother  of  fome  part  of 
the  forrows,  which  muft  foonbe  revealed  to  her.  She  had 
written  herfelf,  as  alfo  Mr.  Jailbn  did,  at  Caroline';; 
requeft.  She  had  informed  her  of  her  father's  ill 
health,  and  the  probability  of  his  never  recovering: 
fhe  had  (bothed  her  foul  with  all  the  comforts  in 
her  power,  and  applied  all  the  lenient  medicines  fhe 
was  able.  When,  however,  the  fatal  ftroke  was 
at  length  come,  fhe  was  utterly  incapable  of  writ- 
ing, and  knew  not  in  what  manner  to  proceed.  She 
was  determined  to  comply  with  her  father's  dying  re- 
queft, and  to  carry  him  down  to  be  buried  :  yet  (he 
knew  not  how  to  inform  her  mother  of  it ;  how  to  open 
the  melancholy  tale.  Mrs.  Hodfon  advifed,  that  fhe 
fhould  herfelf,  with  Mr.  Jaiibn,  and  fome  other  female 
friend,  go  down  before  the  hearfe,  and  prepare  her  mo- 
ther :  for  which  old  Mr.  Jaifbn's  confent  being  obtained, 
that  point  was  fixed  and  determined.  It  was  death  to 
poor  Caroline,  or  fomething  worie,  to  meet  her  mother 
in  fuch  circumftances  ;  yet  fuch  was  her  hard  lot,  and 
fhe  was  obliged  to  endure  it.  All  things  neceffary  be- 
ing provided,  Caroline  and  Mr.  Jniibn  took  their  leave 
of  Mrs.  Hodfon  and  their  father,  (\vlio  returned  to  h;» 
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houfe  in  the  country,  and  ordered  them  as  foon  as 
poflible  to  attend  him  there)  and  let  out  on  their 
journey.  They  were  three  days  on  the  road,  and 
on  the  third,  towards  the  evening,  they  arrived 
at  the  village ;  and  having  before  lent  notice  that 
they  were  coming,  found  the  little  wretched  family 
in  painful  expectation  of  them.  To  exprefs  or  to 
defcribe  the  meeting  of  Caroline  and  her  mothei'j 
exceeds  the  ableft  pen.  I  (hall  leave  it,  there- 
fore, to  the  reader's  imagination  :  begging  him  only 
one  moment  to  reflect  on  the  fufferings  of  this  mo- 
ther and  this  child,  and  the  prefent  mournful  circum- 
ftances  of  which  the  one  was  ignorant,  yet  fufpicious, 
and  which  the  other  well  knew,  but  was  afraid  to  dif- 
clofe  j  add  to  which  the  great  affection  of  the  pa- 
rent to  her  child,  and  the  child  to  her  parent,  and 
the  (incere  love  which  always  exifted  between  them  j 
and  then  contemplate  what  a  meeting  it  mu'ft  have  been, 
where  ibrrow  on  one  hand,  and  joy  on  the  other,  were 
ib  ftrangely  and  dreadfully  mixed  and  blended  !  Mrs. 
Sanfon  hung  around  her  neck,  wept,  and  wrung  her 
hands,  then  run  around  the  room  exclaiming  with  all 
the  violence  of  a  dilbrdered  mind  ,  then  kiffed  her  re- 
turning daughter,  inquired  for  her  hufband,  afked  for 
her  Lucy,  rejoiced  over  her  Caroline;  and,  in  fhort» 
was  agitated  with  fuch  a  tumult  and  hurry  of  paflions, 
as  human  nature,  one  would  conceive,  was  fcarce  able 
to  fupport.  When,  however,  the  impetuofity  of  her 
mind  was  a  little  alfuaged,  me  began  anxioufly  to  ex- 
prefs and  demand  an  account  of  all  her  mifery.  c  Tell 
me,  my  child,  faid  (he,  are  they  both  dead,  (hall  I  ne- 
.  ver  more  behold  them  ?  Am  I  the  mod  miierable  of  all 
wretches  ?  Is  your  dear,  dear  father's  heart  quite  broken  j 
and  is  Lucy  dead  too,  ruined,  loft,  and  undone  ?'  Mr. 
Jaifon  took  upon  him  to  foothe  her  grief;  and,  as  the 
only  means  fo  to  do,  reprefented  how  much  worfe  it 
might  have  been,  and  therefore  what  reafon  (he  had  for 
thankfulnefs  and  refignation !  But,  alns  !  all  this  was 
by  no  means  availing  :  (he  begged  to  know  the  worft  ; 
and  when  Caroline,  weeping  with  her,  could  not  fpeak. 
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the  miferable  mother  fell  do.vn  on  her  knees,  and  im- 
plored her  daughter,  laying  me  fhould  be  happier  to 
know  all  her  forrow,  than  to  fufpe^l  the  moft  confum- 
mate  mifery.  Caroline  could  not  bear  this,  nor  yet 
could  (he  bear  to  fay  the  horrid  things  (he  had  to 
fpeak.  A  long,  long  time  was  combined  in  this 
dreadful  dilemma  of  grief:  and  by  flow  degrees, 
at  length  the  whole  was  poured,  gently  as  poifible, 
into  the  heart  of  the  afflifted  mother,  and  the  wound 
healed  at  the  fame  time  with  as  much  oil  of  com- 
fort as  was  poffible,  *  What,  both  at  once !  would 
me  often  cry  out  j  my  hufband  and  my  child ! — 
Oh,  that  I  could  die  with  them  !  oh,  that  I  might 
be  buried  in  the  fame  grave  with  my  beloved  Mr. 
Sanfon,  with  whom  I  have  lived  fo  many,  many 
years — and  now,  wretched  widow — whither  mall  I  tunji 
me  ?'  Then  would  (he  fix  her  eyes  on  her  poor  little  chil- 
dren who  ftqod  weeping  around  her,  and  laid  their  for- 
rowing  heads  in  her  lap,  fadly  fobbing  to  behold  their 
dear  mother  in  fuch  an  agony  of  diftrefs.  *  Oh,  poor 
babes  would  me  fay,  hapkfs,  haplefs  orphans,  who 
/hall  protect  you  now,  who  (hall  guard  you  from  a  fate 
like  your  dear  ruined  lifter's  ?  Oh,  that  I  had  died  the 
day  he  was  about  to  depart  from  me  ! — Fool  that  I  was, 
to  fuffer  it — would  God  I  had  gone  with  him  ! — Oh, 
that  I  had  never  parted  from  him  !  My  heart,  too,  would 
then  have  been  broken,  then  mould  I  too  have  died ! 
then  mould  I  have  died,  and  breathed  my  laft  by  my 
dear  tender  hufband's  fide,  and,  in  one  coffin  with  him, 
never  known  the  mii'ery  of  furviving,  the  mifery  of  living 
after  fo  dear  a  friend,  fo  affe&ionate  a  companion!  But 
why  do  I  live  now  ?  Ah,  foolifh  weak  heart,  that  can 
bleed  and  lament  on  every  little  occafion  j  but  when  fucli 
mighty  forrows  lay  hold  of  it,  is  (tout  enough  to  bear 
them  all,  and  will  not,  will  not  burft  and  fct  me  for  eve- 
free!  Weep  nor,  my  pretty  little  ones  5  weep  not,  IT: 
deareft  children  ! — Alas,  alas!  did  I  bid  you  not  cry  !- 
Oh,  join  your  harmlefs  tears  with  me,  and  Jet  us  a 
weep  and  die  together!'  Thus  did  thj  tiuly  diftre/Tcv 
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mother,   with  all'the  eloquence  of  grief,    utter  her  deep 
and  heart- affect  ing  lamentations.     Little  did  her  furrows 
abate  all  that  night  or  the  next  day  j    and  fruitless,  al- 
rccft  wholly  fruitless,  was  the  voice  of  comfort  from  her 
daughter  and  Mr.  jaifon.     She  feemed,    however,    to- 
wards the  evening,  icmewhat  more  at  ea(e  and  pacified 
— when  the  doleful  bell  refounded,   and  its  melancholy 
toll  belpoke  the  approach  of  the  hearfe  to  the  town  :  fuch 
was  the  cufiom  ot  the  place,  arid  they  had  forgot  to  over- 
rule it.     Soon  as  flic  heard  it,    fhe  burft  into  frefh  ago- 
nies of  grief,  and  cried — '  It  is  for  them,  it  is  for  them  j 
my  hufband,  my  child,  are  coming,  and  I  will  fly,  I  will 
run  to  meet  them  !     I  come,    your  wife,   your   mother 
comes !   Oh,  dear  remains  of  all  I  loved,  I  will  haftento 
receive  you,  and  I  will  welcome  you  j  yes,  yes,  I  will  wel- 
come you  with  Inch  a  true  and  unfeigned  giief,   as  none 
fliall  doubt  of,  none  (hall  call  a  compliment!  The  noile 
of  the  htarfe  now  approached  the  houle  :  upon  which  fhe 
Jell  along  on  the  floor,  flopped  her  ears,  and  cried — '  Let 
ire  not  hear  it,  for  Heaven's  fake,  let  me  not  hear  it ! — 
Oh,  that  I  were  deaf — oh,  that  I  were  blind,  and  could 
not  fee!  Yet,  fLall  I  be  ungrateful?    Net  fee  thee,  O  my 
hufband  !   Life  or  death  makes  no  diftin&icn  in  my  love 
— ungrateful,  what  not  fee  thy  dear  remains  !    and  my 
poor  child — where  are  they?  (Here  fhe  arole),  Lead  me 
to  them — and  J  will  fo  embrace  each  lifelefs  corpfe,    lb 
warm  with  tears  their  clayey  ienfeltfs  limbs   as  either — 
(The  found  ot  men  removing  the  coffins  (truck  herap  flie 
was    uttering    this).        Oh,    horrible,    ir.cft    horrible! 
mult  they  be  then  thus  handled  r — can  they  not   help 
themfelvesr — what,  is  it  come  to  this?      I   will  help 
thtm,    then— my   hands  fhall  join    to    do   that    office 
for  them  !    Oh,    fhe  would  walk  with  fuch  a  fprightly 
grace — methinks,    I  fee  her  now,    fo  nimbly  would  my 
Lucy  tread  that  threfhcld — and  now  rude  hands  even  la- 
bour to  convey  her  lifelefs  body  over  it !     Not  fo  fhe  en- 
U'iccl  once,  dear  healthful  pair!   not  fo  they  entered  thefe 
unfortunate  doors !     Oh,  happy  daughter,    thus  to  be 
joined  with  thy  departed  father! — oh,   hapleis  mother, 
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thus  to  be  feparated,  thus  cut  off  from  both!*      While 
flie  was  uttering  this,    the  coffin  of  Mr.  Sanfon  was 
brought  into  the  room.     Soon  as  (he  faw  it,  (he  fcreamed 
out,  me  finote  her  bread,    me  wept,  me  dropped  down 
fpeechlefs.     It  would  be  not  only  an  unwelcome  tafk  to 
me,  but  diffatisfaclory  to  the  reader,  to  attend  this  af- 
flifted  wife  and  mother  through  all  the  ftages  of  her  fore 
diftrefs.      It  will  be  fufficient  therefore  to  fay,    that  (lie 
continued  long  in  the  moft  violent  extremities  of  grief, 
and  was  very  near  reduced  to  death;    but  time  and  re- 
flection lent  their  gentle  and  benignant  affiftance,    and 
thefe,  joined  with  the  tendernefs  of  Caroline,  and  her  ap- 
proaching happinefs  with  Mr.  Jaifon,  rendered  her  fuf- 
ferings  in  fome  meafure  fupportable,    and  ftemmed  the 
impetuous  torrent  of  her  pafiions;    which,   indeed,   ad- 
mitted of  no  affuafives,   till  the  funeral  of  her  hulband 
and  daughter  was  over,    and  that  melancholy  debt  was 
paid  to  their  beloved  remains.      Thefe  fad  and  folernn 
rites  performed,  than  which  none  were  ever  more  fad  and 
folemnj     at  which  the  whole  village  attended,  at  which 
the  whole  village  weptj  at  which  even  the  griping  hard- 
hearted Thompfon  weptj    (for  who  could  retrain  on  fo 
melancholy  an  occafion,  who  could  refrain  at  a  funeral  fo 
truly  diftrefsful  ?)  I  fay,  thefe  rites  being  performed,  all 
poflible  means  were  ufed  to  give  the  utmolt  eale  to  the  un- 
fortunate widow;  and  Mr.  Jaifon  promiftd  every  thing 
that  he  had  power  to  offer,   which  was  every  thing  that, 
could  give  her  tolerable  eafe  in  fo  mournful  a  fituation. 
All  (he  deiired,    was  to  continue  in  her  prefent  place  of 
abode,    with   a  fmall  addition  to   her  income,    that  Hie 
might  dedicate  the  remainder  of  her  days  to  God,   and 
prepare  for  a   fecond  and   happier   meeting   with    her 
faithful   hufband;    and   that    Mr.    Jaifon   would    be   a 
father   to    her    children,    the    boys    more    efpecially, 
recommending    them    to   fome   proper   means    of  pro- 
curing their  bread  :    for  the  girls,    flie  refolved   to  in- 
ftruft.  them  hcrlelf  in  fuch  a  manner,    as  to  leave  thtiv. 
able  to  protect  and  provide  for  therufelves  with  viriuc 
and  religion. 
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*  I  rejoice,  Madam,  faid  Mr.  Jaifon,  as  (he  was  one 
day  talking  to  him  in  this  manner,  that  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  (hew  my  ardent  and  fincere  affection  for  your 
dear  daughter,  byanyafts  oflcindnefs,  to  thole  whom  1 
know  (he  loves  and  honours  as  herfelf.  Be  adored,  I 
fhall  ever  think  it  my  greateft  happinefs  to  ferve  and  af- 
(ift  this  family.  Whatever  you  afk,  in  my  power,  is 
granted.  1  will  be  inftead  of  a  hulband  to  you,  and  in 
the  place  of  a  father  to  all  thefe  pretty  orphans.  My 
Caroline  (hall  repay  me  for  all ;  her  love  and  her  tender- 
nefs  will  make  me  an  ample  amends,  and  it  (hall  be  the 
labour  of  my  life  to  (hew  my  great  and  unfeigned  af- 
feftion  for  her;  in  which,  I  am  fure,  (he  will  never  be 
wanting  to  me.' 

'  Oh,  Mr.  Jaifon,  replied  Caroline,  fuch  is  your 
extreme  kindnefs  to  me  and  mine,  and  fuch  the  obli- 
gations I  have  received  from  you,  that  I  even  blu(h 
to  think  of  them  j  and  have  them  fo  deeply  en- 
graved on  my  heart,  that  no  time  or  power  upon  earth 
can  in  the  lead  degree  efface  them.  May  I  prove 
worthy  of  youj  and  by  my  conftant  attendance  to 
the  bufinefs  of  pleafmg  and  making  you  happy,  never 
give  you  occafion  to  repent  of  the  infinite  trouble  and 
uneafinefs  you  have  had  on  my  account :  I  will  at 
lead  endeavour  to  do  my  part  towards  it,  and  I  am 
willing  to  hope  I  (hall  be  fucceisful.'— • f  You  are  al- 
ready fo,  my  delight,  my  only  joy  !  replied  Mr.  Jai- 
fon, and  our  love  is  founded  on  fuch  a  bafis,  as  can 
never  move,  but  muft  render  us  truly  blefled.  My  only 
anxiety  is,  that  thefe  accidents  have  happened  fo 
unfortunately  as  to  render  me  fo  long  from  the  en- 
tire pofleffion  of  you  j  for  as  I  have  long  poflefled 
your  heart,  fo  I  efteemed  you  abfolutely  and  entirely 
my  own,  though  the  prieft  hath  not  joined  our  hands.* 
This  remark  was  occafioned  by  Caroline's  declaring 
to  Mr.  Jaifon  her  utter  refufal  of  marriage,  till  the 
decent  and  proper  time  of  mourning  was  fulfilled : 
during  part  of  which  Mr.  Jaifon  returned  to  town, 
and  provided  all  things  neceflary,  vifited  his  father, 
Dd 
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and  procured  a  proper  and  fumptuous  dwelling, 
whereto  he  might  convey  his  lovely  bride.  He  wrote 
Caroline  word  from  town,  that  he  faw  Dookalb's  ex- 
ecution j  who  differed  in  the  moft  abjecl,  pufillanimous 
manner.  The  mob,  to  exprefs  their  high  horror  and 
deteftation  of  him,  pelted  him  all  the  way  to  Ty- 
burn, and  mewed  their  indignation  by  all  the  means 
in  their  power.  It  is  faid,  his  rage  and  fury  was  fo 
kindled  againft  thofe  great  and  noble  friends,  who  re- 
fufed  to  ufe  their  intereft  in  his  behalf,  that  he  ordered 
a  journal  to  be  brought  from  his  houfe,  which  he 
had  kept,  of  all  the  tranfaclions  of  his  life,  and 
which  contained  many  the  moft  notable  fecrets  and 
amours  of  the  great  world,  and  fold  it  to  a  book- 
feller,  whom  he  bound  under  articles  to  print  it :  fo 
that  the  world  may  poffibly  expect  much  entertainment, 
many  very  diverting  and  extraordinary  relations,  when 
that  fame  bookfeller  mail  think  proper  to  publifh  Dook- 
alb's Journal. 

Of  him,  then,  we  take  our  leave,  and  return  to  our 
young  lovers  j  who  waited  with  no  very  patient  ex- 
pectation for  the  happy  moment  which  joined  their 
hands  and  hearts  for  ever,  and  united  them  in  the  bands 
of  wedlock.  Happy  was  it  to  them  both  j  for  never 
did  a  couple  meet  together  more  truly  fond,  more  virtu- 
oufly  affecYionate.  Peace  and  plealure  for  ever  attend 
them  !  joy  and  felicity  crown  all  their  hours  !  Mr.  Jai- 
fon  received  all  that  man  could  wifli,  and  Caroline  de- 
clared herfelf  the  happitft  of  the  daughters  of  happi- 
nefs.  For  my  own  part,  I  never  yet  beheld  a  couple 
which  I  envied,  fave  them:  my  acquaintance  com- 
menced with  this  lovely,  loving  pair,  near  a  twelve- 
month after  their  marriage.  They  diffufe  cheerfulnefs 
and  peace  wherever  they  arrive;  and  wherever  prefenr, 
traniport  and  blifs  reign  in  the  higheft  degree.  They 
are  ever  uneafy  feparate,  and  know  not  any  joy  equal 
to  that  of  each  other's  loved  fociety.  Such  a  tender 
complaifance  appears  in  all  his  behaviour  to  her,  as 
witneifes  the  molt  fettled  anrV&ion  j  and  iuch  a  foft  and 
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winning  fweetnefs  in  he^'s,  as  befpeaks  the  moft  fond 
heart,  and  the  fincereft  efteem  for  her  hufband.  No- 
thing gave  them  the  leaft  /hadow  of  uneafmefs,  they  de- 
clared to  me,  lave  the  want  of  children  j  which  for  al- 
moft  a  year  Providence  denied  to  them,  Mrs.  Jaifon 
never  having  been  with  child  :  but  that  fear  has  been 
fince  removed,  and  (he  has  made  him  the  happy  father 
of  two  lovely  boys,  and  one  beautiful  girl  like  herfelf, 
the  very  image  of  their  delightful  mother.  Old  Mr. 
Jaifon  is  become  fo  very  fond  of  her  and  her  children, 
that  he  is  fcarce  ever  eafy  when  he  is  not  in  the  nurferjr 
with  them  j  and  as  he  lives  not  a  great  way  from  them, 
every  day  rides  over  to  vifit  and  inquire  after  his  little 
darlings.  Her  mother  and  family  are  never  forgot  by 
Carolme;  (he  prevents  every  wifh  :  and  that  unfortu- 
nate woman  avows,  that  the  dutiful  behaviour  and 
happinefs  of  this  daughter,  almoft  wholly  compenfates 
for  the  miferies  /he  fuifers  j  which  yet  a  fettled  melan- 
choly demonftrates  too  plainly,  a  conftant  refervednefs, 
and  a  love  or  folitude.  The  whole  neighbourhood  love 
and  refpeft  this  amiable  pair:  the  ladies  envy  Mrs. 
Jaifon  fo  uncommon  and  loving  a  huflxmd  j  the  gentle- 
men envy  him  fo  tender  and  loving  a  wife.  Happy 
Mr.  Jaifon!  happy,  happy  Caroline  ! 

Ye  fons  of  Jawlefs  pleaiure,  contemplate  and  be 
abafhed :  fly  from  the  delufive  embraces  of  the 
wanton  and  the  harlot ;  boaft  no  more  of  your  fpee- 
dy- palling  joys;  but  to  obtain  happinefs  lure  and 
lafting,  Icorn  the  delufions  of  flattering  iniquity,  and 
live  under  the  awful  protection  of  real  honour  and  firm 
integrity! 

Ye  daughters  of  fimpltcity,  Ijften  and  be  wife  !  She 
that  abandoneth  the  paths  or  modcity,  that  once  hath 
trodden  in  the  ways,  the  falfely-deemed  flowery  ways 
of  fmful  delight—me  (hall  fall,  (he  (hall  wither,  (he 
(hall  certainly,  in  fome  Ibrt  or  other,  partake  of  Lucy's 
fate,  and  fuffcr  like  that  miferable  daughter  of  diitrets 
and  folly! 
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But  whofo  fixeth  her  eyes  on  the  bright  chaplet, 
which  virtue,  feated  on  yonder  golden  cloud,  offers  as 
a  reward  to  all  her  ftrenuous  followers— fhe  who  fears 
fin  more  than  (he  fears  death  j  fhe  who  dreads  the  al- 
lurements of  vice  more  than  the  fnares  and  fury  of  the 
Hyrcanian  tiger — (lie  mail  be  rewarded  here  j  fhe 
mall  be  blefled,  like  faithful,  virtuous  Caroline;  and, 
like  her,  fliall  mine  in  never-ending  glory !  Be  fted- 
faft,  therefore,  ye  daughters  of  Britain!  endure,  be 
refolute;  be  watchful,  be  fober  j  be  ferious  and  re- 
ferved:  be  virtuous,  ye  lovely  ones;  be  virtuous,  and 
bebleffed! 


THE  END. 
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